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A  WHOLE  book  might  be  written  to 
give  proper  expression  to  the  feeling 
toward  Mr.  Demorest  common  to 
every  student  who  has  ever  attended  Scott 
High  School.  But  it  is  in  the  hearts  of  those 
who  are  privileged  to  know  him — and  they 
are  many — that  this  sentiment  finds  its  full- 
est measure  of  representation.  Scott  start- 
ed on  its  mission  of  public  service  with  on- 
ly the  building,  in  itself  a  wonderful  piece 
of  constructional  work.  In  the  brief  span 
of  seven  years  during  which  Scott  has  been 
turning  out  graduating  classes,  the  institu- 
tion has  become  a  dominant  factor  in  the 
life  of  the  city.  In  its  steady  growth  can  be 
seen  the  patient  and  tactful  hand  of  the 
principal.  His  has  been  a  work  of  construc- 
tion as  remarkable  as  the  building.  If  the 
excellent  reputation  of  Scott  High  School 
to-day  is  to  be  taken  as  indicative  of  any  one 
thing  above  all  others,  it  can  be  construed 
as  a  tribute  to  Mr.  Demorest's  administra- 
tion as  principal. 
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FROM  the  young  institution  of  yester- 
day has  grown  the  great  Scott  High 
School  of  to-day,  with  its  silent  but 
mighty  spirit  of  progress  pervading  the  en- 
tire municipality.  The  narrow  views  of  high 
school  life  have  broadened  appreciably,  and 
the  institution  of  to-day  works,  plans,  and 
serves  the  whole  commonwealth  in  a  meas- 
ure so  infinitely  fuller  than  that  of  yester- 
day as  to  dwarf  even  the  fondest  dreams  of 
the  man  whose  name  this  structure  bears. 
In  presenting  this  seventh  Scottonian.  the 
Board  has  conscientiously  endeavored  to  re- 
flect fairly  and  adequately  the  cherished 
traditions  and  standards  that  have  given  to 
the  school  its  quiet  pride  and  distinctive 
character. 
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Elizabeth  Wilhelm,  '20. 

Frances  Downes,  '21. 
John  W.  Dittenhaver,  '21. 


Leaves  have  their  time  to  fall, 
And  flowers  to  wither  at  the 
North-wind's  breath, 
And  stars  to  set ;  but  all 

Thou  hast  all  seasons  for  thine  own, 
O  Death  ! 

— Hemans 
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A  ftosage  to  tljr  (Ulasa  of  192D 

William  B.  Guitteau. 

It  is  my  privilege  to  send  a  message  to  the  members  of  this  class 
of  1920.  This  message  is  from  an  old  "grad"  of  Central  High ;  it  is 
sent  to  the  young  men  and  women  whose  names  will  soon  be  added 
to  the  list  of  those  whom  Scott  High  honors  as  its  graduates. 

First  of  all,  permit  me  to  congratulate  every  member  of  this  class 
on  the  successful  completion  of  what  you  have  set  out  to  do.  There 
are  so  many  different  reasons  nowadays  for  not  doing  what  one  sets 
out  to  do,  so  few  persons  who  can  really  carry  a  message  to  Garcia, 
that  the  boy  or  girl  who  goes  through  with  a  real  task  deserves  more 
praise  than  those  of  us  who  were  graduated  in  the  day  when  there  were 
fewer  excuses  for  tasks  left  half-performed. 

Your  careers  in  this  year  of  1920  open  in  a  new  age  which  calls  in 
question  all  the  old  notions  and  ideals — not  only  of  industry  and  self- 
reliance  and  individual  effort,  but  of  democracy  and  liberty  as  well.  In 
other  words,  anarch}-  masked  as  radicalism  today  challenges  the  funda- 
mental structure  of  American  government  and  American  society.  The 
answer  to  the  challenge  must  come  from  you. 

Only  a  few  months  ago  our  nation  needed  a  great  army  of  four 
million  men  to  save  America  and  the  world  from  the  thralldom  of  a 
war-mad  militarism.  Today  our  nation  needs  an  army  vastly  larger, 
an  army  made  up  of  peaceful  citizens  whose  minds  are  trained  to  know 
the  principles  of  Americanism,  and  whose  hearts  are  filled  with  the 
unswerving  loyalty  which  is  Democracy's  best  defense  against  its  coward 
foes.  Bolshevism,  mass  action,  the  general  strike,  communism,  Karl 
Marx,  the  International, — these  are  new  terms,  Europe-born,  which  we 
must  perforce  add  to  our  vocabularies.  Let  us  learn  their  meaning  in 
order  that  we  may  be  read}'  to  combat  these  new  and  un-American 
formulas  offered  as  the  panacea  for  social  and  political  ills. 

But  for  the  true  solution,  let  us  turn  to  the  pages  of  our  own  history, 
Jet  us  study  our  own  constitution.  Let  us  remember  that  ours  is  a 
government  by  the  majority,  not  a  dictatorship  by  any  class  or  group. 
American  government  is  not  a  government  by  a  few  men,  but  a  gov- 
ernment where  the  laws  rule,  and  where  the  people  are  a  party  to  the 
laws.  Let  us  study  anew  the  lives  of  our  pioneers  and  oar  presidents 
and  our  captains  of  industry — of  the  men  whose  sturdy  self-reliance 
and  splendid  industry  have  made  America  what  it  is  today — the  country 
which  offers  the  fairest  promise  to  every  man  who  seeks  to  gain  an 
honest  living  from  his  own  honest  toil. 

In   conclusion,   from   each   one   of    you   we   shall   expect,   and   Scott 
High    School   expects,   a   good    account   of  yourself — not   necessarily   in 
worldly  goods  or  in  great  achievements,  but  in  those  qualities  of  citizen- 
ship  which   make   a   nation    great.      One   thing  will   always   hold, — this 
America  which  we  love  will  hereafter  be  just  what  your  own  lives,  and 
the  lives  of  a  host  of  other  boys  and  girls,  shall  make  of  it : — 
"For  America  is  not  the  magic  scenery, 
Washed    by  the  sunrise  and  the  sunset  seas; 
No  ;  nor  yet  the  prairies  dark  with  herds, 
Or  land  lakes  of  the  western  grain  ;  nor  yet 
Wonder  cities,  white-towered,  nor  yet  peaks 
Bursting  with  metals ;  nor  the  smoky  mills  ; 
America  is  you   and  you  and  I." 
18 
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Colleen    Moloney  Edith  Webster 

William   H.  Kirk  _ 

Kenneth  Coombs  Cornell  Walbridge 
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Aheendt,   Wilua 

Academic. 
Whose    little    body    I  o  <1  g  e  il    a 

mighty  mind. 


Andrews,  Dorothy 

Aeademic.      Roosevelt     School. 

Periclean ;    Vice-President,    '20. 
Thy  voice  is  a  celestial  melody. 


Atherholt,  Dorothy 
Elective.     Fulton  School. 

Woman  is  a  conundrum,  yet  man 
never  wants  to  give  her  up. 


Baer,  Dorothy  Lucille 

Elective.     Roosevelt  School. 

Periclean. 
With  eyes   that   looked  into   the 

very  soul. 


Beecheb,  Lucille 

Elective.  Monroe  School. 
Periclean :  Recording  Secre- 
tary, '20. 

The    mildest    'manners    with    the 
bravest  mind. 


Bell,   Olive  Elizabeth 
Academic.     Fulton  School. 

She's  not  forward,  but  modest  as 
the  dove. 


22 


TT^T^C^  \  •  THE-SCOTTQNlAtf 

lfe«_^vC  '-irx   •  .5C0TTH1CH   SCHOOL  ■ 


Berry,  Lucille 

Elective.    W  a  v  re n  S  c  li  o  o  1. 

Periclean. 
And  her  sunny  lodes  hang  on  her 

temples  like  a  golden  fleece. 


BlLLINGSLEY,    ELEANOR    MARIE 

Academic.     Fulton  School. 
/   would  the  gods  had  made  thee 
poetical. 

Bishop,  Kuti-i 

Academic.  Sherman  School. 
Periclean;  Censor,  '19,  Presi- 
dent, '20.  Scott  Friendship 
Club.  Play,  'IT.  'IS,  '19,  '20; 
Treasurer,  'IT.  Scottoniau 
Board,  '20. 

Happy  is  she  who  finds  her  wag 
pleasant  in  things  of  every 
day. 

Bloom,  Ida  GertriUDE 

Academic.     Jefferson  School. 
High   flights   she    had,    and   tvit 

and    will,    and    so    her    tongue 

was  seldom  still. 

Bostater,  Mildred  Grace 
Elective.     Monroe  School. 

Thy  fair  hair  my  heart  en- 
chained. 


Bowers.  Mildred  Anne 

Elective.     Roosevelt   S  c  1)  o  o  1. 

Scott  Friendship  Club. 
The    only    reward    of    virtue    is 

virtue. 
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Brewer,  Lucretia 

Academic.     Monroe  School. 
Dare  to  he  ivise. 


Brewster,  Bessie  Pearl 

Elective.      Lewis    Avenue 

School. 
At  whose  sight  all  the  stars  hide 

their  diminish' d  heads. 


BliOCKLEBANK,    HELEN 

Academic.    Washington  School. 

A  thoughtful  calm,  a  quiet  grace. 


Burbage,  Hazel  Angeline 
Elective.     Lincoln  School. 

Would     the    coolc    v;erc    of    my 
mind. 


BURLINGA.ME,    ELIZABETH 

Elective. 
What  is   thine  is  mine,   and  all 
mine  is  thine. 


Burr,  Ruth  Esther 

Elective.     Warren   School, 
Good  goods  in  a  small  package. 
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Brim.ESS.  Mildred  L. 

Elective. 
A  lovely  lady  garmented  in  liyiir.      == 


Chollett,  Miriam 

Elective.     Warren   School. 
Tiro    women   placed   together 


make   cold   weather. 


Clapp,  Katheyn  Frances 

Elective.  Monroe  School.  Phil- 
alethean ;  Corresponding  Sec- 
retary, '20. 

Ripe  in  wisdom  was  she.  but 
patient  and  simple  and  child- 
like. 


Cochran,  Dorothy  M. 

Elective.      Monroe      School. 

Senior  Social  Committee. 
Sometimes    I    did    receive    from 

her   eyes   fair   speechless    men- 


Cooper,  Lenore  Josephine 
Elective.     Philalethean. 

Why    don't     ihe    men    propose, 
mamma,     why    don't    the    men       3 
propose?  == 


Crawford,  Betty 

Manual.     Navarre   School. 
Modesty  seldom    r  e  •>•  /  d  e  s   in   a 

heart  that  is  not  enriched  with 

noble   virtues. 


25 


THL-SCOTTONlAtt  • 
-6C0TT-H1CH  ■  .SCHOOL 


155 


Crockett,  Thej.ma  Bernice 
Manual.    Glenwood   School. 

These  flowers  fire  like  the  pleas- 
ures of  the  world. 


C'kook,  Ruth  E. 

Elective.     Fulton  School.    Phil-       == 
alethean.      Scott    Friendship 
iduh. 

And  still  be  doing,  never  done. 


Curtis,  Adrienne  C. 

Academic.      Monroe    School. 

Periclean ;    Sergeaut-at-A  r  in  s, 

'18 ;  Censor,  '20. 
Studious    of    ease,    and    fond    of 

h limbic  things. 


Dixon,  Mary  AVilma 

Elective.     Lewis  Avenue  School. 
A  tender  heart,  a  loyal  mind. 


Draper,  Jane  Adair 

Elective.     Monroe  School. 
Her  word   was  ever  joyous,   her 

manner  sunny. 


Fink,  Kith 

Elective.     Warren   School. 
I'm  what  I  seem;  not  any  dyer 

gave, 
But  nature  died  this  color  that  I        i; 

have. 
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Fischer,  Esther 

Elective.     Fulton  School. 


eyes  display. 


Fortney,  Mary  V, 

Elective.     Milwaukee,  Wis. 
A  sympathy  in  choice. 


Free.  Norma 

Academic.      Glenwoocl     School 
A  lore  of  study  not  her  only  pax 


Friedia-,  Abloa 

Elective.     Rawsoji  School 

Mich. 
Forgive    others    often,    yoursell 


Fries,  Esther 

Elective.       Scott    Friendshi1 
Club. 

To  help  the  helpless   is   my  mis- 
sion. 


Fritter,  Dorothy  A. 

Elective.     Fultou  School. 
I'irtne  alone  is  happiness  oeloir. 
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Gerchow,  Elsa  W. 

Elective.      Fulton    School.     BH 

Pbllalethean. 
Woman  is  the  lesser  num. 


Gillette,   Eleanor  C. 

Academic.      Periclean.      S.    P. 

Q.  K. 
Into  the  midst  of  things. 


Gould,  Minnie 

Elective.     Sliei  m  a  n    School. 

Scott  Friendship  Club. 
We  are  always  striving  for  things 

forbidden    and    coveting    those 

denied  us. 


Graham,  Helen 

Elective. 
Her  very   frowns   are  fairer  far 
Than    smiles    of    other    maidens     see 

are. 


Graham,  Anna  Louise 

Elective. 
A  cheerful  mien,  a   happy  smile     m 

is   ivhat   announced   her. 


Groschner,  Margaret 

Manual.     Lincoln  School. 
Be  merry  if  you  are  wise. 
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Hagenek,  Lucii.e 

Elective.       Warren      School. 

Perielean 
There's  nothiiif/  ill  can  dwell  in 

such   a  temple. 


Hagee,   Elizabeth 

Elective.     Ursuline  Convent. 

God  made  her  .small  in  order  to 
do  a  more  choice  bit  of  work- 
manship. 


Hailman,  Elizabeth 
Elective.      30th.      Intermediate      j 
School,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

0  most  delicate  fiend, 
Who  is't  can  read  a   woman? 

Hansen,  Marie  E. 

Elective.     Cherry  School. 

1  would  rather  have  posterity 
inquire  why  no  statue*  were 
erected  to  me  than  why  they 
were. 


Harwald,  Dorothy 

Elective,    llonroe  School. 
A  general  effect  of  pleasing  im.     \ 

pressions. 


Hayford,  Louise  Chandler 
Academic.     Warren  School. 

/  have  tired  to  know  that  the 
secret  of  happiness  is  to  never 
allow  your  energies  to  stag- 
nate. 
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Henning,  RtTTH  l. 

Elective.      M  i  c  li  i  g  a  n    Ward      j 

Schools, 
My   cake   is   dough;   but    I'll    in 

anion  (j  the  rest. 
Out  of  hope  of  all,  but  my  slutre     j 

of  the  feast. 


Henri-,  Marguerite 

Elective.      Stickney    School. 

Scott  Friendship  Cluh. 
Let    mildness    ever    attend     tlni 

tongue. 


Hirssig,  Martha 

Elective.     Fulton  School. 
As  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 


Hoixoway,  Hazel  A. 

Elective.      Uaymer      School. 

Ferielean. 
Thou  wilt  not  Jive  in  rain. 


HUEBNER,    ELOISE 

Elective.      Gunckel     S  c  h  o  o  1.      j 
Ferielean. 
Honest   bread   is   very   well :   it's 
butter  that  makes  the  tempta- 
tion. 


Hullhorst,  Catherine 

Academic.     Lincoln  School.     S. 

P.  Q    R.     Periclean. 
Knocks  at  our  hearts  and  finds 

our  thoughts  at  home. 
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IMMEL,    VELNA 

Elective.     Roosevelt   S  c  h  o  o  1.      j 
Tomorrow  the  dreams  and  flow- 
ers will  fade. 


Jacobson,  Annette 

Academic.     'Warren    School. 

Periclean.      Orchestra.      S.    I1 

Q.  R. 
Learning   is    but   an    adjunct    to 

ourselves, 
And    where  we  go   learning   like 


Jacoby,  Gaynell 

Elective.      Newberry    School. 
Sunshine  and  good  humor  all  the 

world  over. 
Jameson,  Mary 


Elective.     Walbridge  School. 
Fasces.     S.  P.  Q.  R. 
Welcome    ever   smiles    and    fare- 
well goes  out  smiling. 


Jones,  Marceixa 

Elective.     Iloag  School. 
What  is  honorable  is  also  safest. 


Kanaueb,  Gwendolyn 

Elective.      Public     Schools, 

Fayette,  O. 
O  siveet  solace  of  labors. 
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Karl,  Dorothy  E. 

Elective.     Monroe  S  c  h  o  o  1. 

Philalethean. 
One  cannot  know  everything. 


Keil,  Alice  E. 

Elective.     Lincoln   School. 
I  have  lost  a  day. 


Kentjth,  Mildred 

Elective.     Roosevelt  School. 
A    merry    heart    doth    good    like 

medicine. 


Kessler.  Selma 

Elective.       Warren      S  c  h  o  o  1. 

Periclean. 
To  he  efficient  in  a  quiet  way 
That  is  my  dim  throughout  each 

day. 


Kimbell,  Ethel  Mabel 

Elective.      Parkland    School. 

Periclean. 
Youth    holds    no    society    with 

grief. 


Kruger,  Thelma  L. 

Elective. 
/   think  it  is   well  to  he   a   little 

reserved. 
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J.i;\  [SON,    JlAYltl  I,LE 

Academic.      Warren    School 
I'ericlean. 
She    that    brings    xintsliiiit     into 
the  lives  Of  others  cannot  keej) 
it  from  herself. 


Lewis.  Jane 

Elective.    Cherry    School.    I'eri- 

clean. 
sin   Unit  brings  sierfshine  into  the 

lives  of  others  cannot  keep  \i 

fn.iii  herself. 


Link,  Virginia 

Elective..   Fulton  School. 
A  faultless  body  and  <i  blameless 

mind. 


LONGMORE,    XORAH    A. 

Elective.      St.    Mary's    School,     j 
Orchestra  :  Secretary,  '10. 
Charmed     with    t  li  e    f  o  o  I  i  s  l> 
whistling  of  a  mime. 


Loos,   Edith 

Manual.     Roosevelt   School. 
Who    [ileascs    one    against    his      == 

will. 


McClarren,  Sela  E. 

Elective.      Lincoln      School. 

I'hilalethean. 
Until  I   truly  lured  I   was  alone,      j 
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McGonigle,  Ruth  M. 

Academic.       Fulton     S  c  hooL 

Fasces.     S.  P.  Q.  R. 
Tliou    driftest    gently    down    the 

titles  of  sleep. 


McLaughlix,  Marie  E. 

Elective.     Warren   School. 
Her  hair  is  not  more  sunny  than 

her  heart. 


Magaegal,  Maey 

Elective.     Glenwood  School. 
Resolve  and  thou  art  free. 


Masset,  Lalea  M. 

Elective.     Glenwood  School. 
Sigli'd    and    looked    a  n  d    siph'd 

again. 


MEYER,    ESTHER   ADELAIDE 

Elective.      Monroe    School. 
Philaletliean  ;     Vice  -  President, 
'20. 
Night    after    night    she    sal    and 
bleared  her  eyes  with  hoots. 


Millard.  Mar.y  Cathekixe 
Elective.     Warren  School. 

.1     little,    tin  a.    pretty,    iriilii. 
charming  darling  she. 
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Miller,  Mary  Esther 

Elective.  Public  Schools,  Cam- 
bridge, O.  Perieleaii.  Seoti 
Friendship  Club.     S.   P.   Q.   It. 

Nothing    is    impossible    ir  i  1  h    a 
willing  heart. 


MoI.I.ETT,    I'I.EO    E. 

Elective.       Glenwood      School. 
Philaletheau. 
Laugh  anil  the  world  laughs  with 
you. 

MOLONEY,    COLLEEN    B. 

Academic.  N  e  w  t  o  n  School. 
Philalethean ;  Secretary,  :2o. 
Secretary  Senior  Class.  Lit 
Play,  "The  Prince  Chap." 
As  stars  sliine  in  the  firmament, 
so    tines    she    shine    before     the 

footlights. 


Horse,  Ila  G. 

Manual.      Navarre   School. 
/    am   not    the  rose,    bill    I    hurt 

lived  near  the  rose. 


Netter,  Evelyn 

Manual.       Sherman    School. 

Scott  Friendship  Club. 
Ever  let  the  fancy  roam. 
Pleasure  never  is  at  home. 


Orkrst.  Lillian  G. 

Elective.      Washington    School. 
The  heart  is  its  own  fate. 
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Orwiler.  Idelia  V. 

Elective.     Glenwood    Sell  op  1 
Scott  Friendship  Club, 

Meek  and  modest  and  wild. 


Palmer,  Anna  Lois 

Elective.      C  a  t  a  w  ba     Island 
School. 

The   ripest   peach    is    highest   on 
tiic  tree. 


Park,  Helen 

Elective.      Public      Schools. 

Kalamazoo,  Mich. 
A   r/ood   heart   is   better  than   all 

tin    heads  in  the  world. 


Pearson,    Helen   Mary 

Elective.     Cherry   School.     <  >r 

chestra. 
And    let    the    sounds    of    muni 

creep   into  our  ears. 


Pfister,  Lottie 

Elective.      Auburndale    Scho  I 
The  deepest  rivers  flow  with  Hi  ■ 

least  sound. 


Phillips,,  Margaret  Ann 

Academic.  Public  Schools, 
Kalamazoo,  Michigan.  Phila' 
letbeaii. 

Speech    is    great,    but    silence    is 
greater. 
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1'if'EK,  Anna  II. 

General.     Public  Schools,  Dav- 
ton,  O. 

Oood  -spirits  count  much   toward 
a  good  living. 


I'oast.  Mabel  A.  L 

Elective.  Public  Schools,  Co- 
lumbus Grove,  O. 

Society  is  no  comfort  to  one  not 
sociable. 


Ramsay,  Sibyl 

Elective.      Public   Schools,   De- 
troit, Mich. 


Down,   thou  climbing  sorrow.  =S. 


Randolph,  Kathkyn 

Elective.     Fulton  School. 
Quality,  not  quantity. 


Pay,  Edith  M. 

A  c  a  <3  e  m  i  c.      W.a  i  t  e    Ward 

School.     S.  P.  Q.  E. 
Stay    a     while    that    we    might 

make  an  end  the  sooner. 


Re.xdle.  Irene  Marie 

Elective.     Fulton  School.    Peri- 
clean. 

Her   tools   do   argue   her  replete 
with  modesty. 
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Revell.  Margaret  Et;genia 
Elective.     Fulton  School. 

In     a     little     woman,     there's    a 
touch  of  Paradise. 


Rex,  Helen  E. 
Elective.     Fulton   School.     Sec- 
retary   Junior    Class.      Senior 
Pin  Committee,  'IS.     Assistant 
Art  Editor  Thistle,  "20. 

Art  is  my  kingdom. 


Riess,  Helen  Ruth 

Academic.     Warren   School. 

A   noble    tune    of    good    woman- 
hood. 


ROI'B,    t'HAKIOTTE 

Elective.     Fulton  School. 
A  penny  for  her  thoughts. 


Ross,  Jean  Perry 

Academic.     Glenwood.     Thistls 
Board,  '19,  "20. 

If    silence    is    gold,    how    leaden       ||| 
must  he  the  atmosphere  aroun  i 
her. 


Rossi nger,   Lois 

Academic.       Glenwood.       Peri- 
clean. 

Expert  alike  in  judging  mules  or 
men. 
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Koth,  Helen  Lillian 
Academic.      Fulton    School. 
Scott    Friendship    Club;    Pian- 
ist, :20. 

In  act i city  we  must  find  our  joy 
as  well  as  glory. 


Schaber,  Agnes  E. 

Academic.     Fulton  School. 
J'rtitc,  street  anil  .sensible. 


Scheixing,  Julia 

Academic.     Warren   School. 
Do     solemn     si  nl  intents     become 

that   month.' 


SCHEXK,    MARGARET    E. 

Elective.      St.  Ann's   School. 
Gentle  in  manners,  firm  in  real- 
it!/. 


ScHNETZLER,    MARIE    M. 

Elective.    Public  Schools,  Arch- 
bold,  O. 
She  smiles  on  many  just  for  fun. 


Schwartz,  Leah 

Elective.  Jefferson  School. 
Scott  Friendship  Club.  Or- 
chestra. Political  Equality 
League,  '17,  'IS. 

The  cautious  seldom  err. 
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Schwp;rtzler,   Ethel  M. 

Elective.     Lincoln  School. 
Down    in    the    green    and    shady 

dell  a  modest  violet  grew. 


Seixman,  Clara  A. 
Elective.     Public  Schools,  San- 
dusky, O, 

Orer  the  hills  and  far  menu. 


Shaffer.,  YVilma 
Elective.       Public     School, 
Prairie  Depot,  O. 

There  is   no    wisdom    like   frank- 
ness. 


Sliker,  Mildred  L. 

Elective.     Michigan  Schools. 
She  is  n  form  of  life  and  light. 


Smith,  Helen  N. 

Elective.     Lincoln  School. 
Troops  of  friends  I  have. 


Smith,  Laltrabelle 

Elective.      Auburndale    School. 
The  sight  of  you  is  good  for  sore 

eyes. 
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Snell,  Dorothy 

General.     Fulton  School. 
Whoever    wears    a    happy    fac, 


does  a  service  to  humanity.  §3  - — 


Spencer,  Mary  Jane 

Academic.  Glenwood  School 
Vice-President  J  u  n  io  r  Class. 
Thistle  Board,  '20:  Scottonian 
Board,  '20;  Senior  Finance 
Committee;   S.  P.  Q.  R. 

The  queen   rose  in   the  rose  oar. 
ilea  of  girls. 

Stevens,  Kathleen  II. 

Elective.     Glenwood  School. 
How    pretty    her    blushing    was 

and  how  she  blushed  again. 


Stevens.  Lucia 
Elective.       Warren     School. 
I'hilalethean.      Thistle    Board, 
'20;   Scottonian  Board,   '20. 

Gentle  and  demure  with   a  retir- 
ing grace. 

Tallman,  Lois 

Elective.     Ontario  School. 
Sang  sorrow,  care  would  hill  a 

cat, 
And  therefore  let's  be  happy. 


Taylor.  Dorothy  L. 

Elective.     Glenwood  School. 
Man   wants  but  little  here  below. 

a  woman  less — she  only  wants 

a  man. 
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Taylor,  Julia  E. 

Elective.     Warren  School. 
Yield   I"  him   that   opposes   .'/"".      |g 

by  yielding  you  conquer. 


Thomas,  Marguerite  E. 
Elective.     Fulton  School. 

The  cause  is  hidden  but  the  re- 
sult is  known. 


Walkek,  Ella  Dee 

Elective.     Glenwood  School. 
Laughing  irith  her  feet  and  eyes 


Washburn,  Lucille 

Academic.     Gunckel  School. 
Virtues    and    general    (/races    in 

themselves    speak     w  h  a  t    no 

tongue  can  utter. 


Watkins,  Mable  B. 

Elective.     Lincoln  School. 
Virtue  is  like  a  rich  stone,  plain 

set. 


Watkins,  Mildred  F, 
Elective.     Lincoln  School. 

She    touches    nothing    U  u  1    she 
lends  a  charm. 
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Watson,  Elizabeth 
Academic.     W  ;i  r  r  e  a    Scliool. 
Senior   Finance   Committee. 

Willi  sparkling  wit  and  refresh- 
ing personality  we  like  her 
well. 


Weber.  Carina 

Elective.     Fulton  Scliool.    Scor- 

tonian    Board,     '1'.),     '20;     Art 

Editor  Thistle.  '20. 
Her  stnt nrc  lull — /  hate  a  dumpy 

woman. 


Wekster,  Edith  a. 

Elective.     Vice-President  Senior 

Class. 
There's    none    so    blind    us    they 

that  will  not  see. 


Weckerlix,   Ida  E. 

Elective.     Lincoln  Scliool. 
Sharp's  the  iron!   with  tier. 


Wehble,  Lucille  A. 

Elective.      Washington    School. 

Scott  Friendship  Club. 
If  eat,  not  gaudy. 


Weil.  Mildred  C. 

Elective.     Gunckel     School. 

Periclean.    Fasces. 
There's  an  unspeakable  charm  in 

the  student  who  cares. 
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Weib,  Mildred  D. 

Elective.     Warren  School. 
A  nose  for  news. 


Weis,  Nannette  K, 

Academic.      Glenwoocl     School. 

Thistle  Board,  '19,  '20.     Senior 

Finance  Comittee. 
Her  brain  contains  ten  thousand 

cells,     in     each     some     active 

fancy  dwells, 

Wening,   LUC'ILE  P. 

Elective.       Lincoln.      S  c  h  o  o  1. 

Philalethean.     S.  P.  Q.  R. 
True    womanliness    her    precious 

jewel. 


WlDELL,    SlOMD    C. 

A  cade  m  i  c.     Fulton    School. 
Senior  Finance  Committee. 
Mine    the    vague    desire    that 
spurns  the  will. 


WlLKIE,    ELVA    E. 

Academic.       Spring     School. 
Scott  Friendship  Club.    Fasces.        3 
All  things   done  ~by  fair  degrees        :=; 
will  mean    a    life    of   pleasant, 
ease. 


Wilson,  Madge  SIakie 
Elective.     Cherry  School. 

Some  foll:s   ice  cannot  help   li7c- 
ing. 
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Witt,  Lucille 

She    spreads    about    that    silent 

spell    that    makes    all    people 

lore  her  well. 


Weight,  Helen  Garnet 
Elective.     Fulton  School. 

Ifitsiv  Hint  gentler  on   the  spirit 
lies 

Than-     tied     eyelids     upon     tir'd 
eyes. 


Wright,  Marion-  E. 
Elective.     Public  Schools,  Mon- 
roe,  Mich.     Philalethean. 

--1  light  heart  liees  long. 


WUERFEL,    MAR.JORIE    ELLIS 

Elective.     Fulton  School.    Peri- 
clean. 
A  little  body  irith  golden  hair. 


Yant,  Jeannette 

Academic.     Warren    School. 
Light  of  step  as  irell  as  of  spirit. 


Wilson,  Marvel 

Chicago,    111.      (Post    graduate 
work.) 
For  'tis  Hie  mind  thai  makes  the      \z:: 
body  rich. 
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Ahrendt,  Roswell  A. 

General.      Gunckel      School. 

Webster. 
The  only  cure  for  grief  is  action. 


Anderson,  J.  Archibald 

E  1  e  c  t  i  v  e.  Cherry  School. 
Thistle  Board,  '20.  Senior 
Finance  Committee.     Fasces. 

Marriage  is  a  desperate  tiling. 


Arndt,  Oscae 

Elective.     Parkland    School. 

Demosthenian. 
.4   man  of  various  interests. 


Bame.  Harry 

Academic.  Fulton  School 
Football  Reseves,  10.  Basket- 
ball Reserves,  '20. 

Endurance  is  the  crowning  qual- 
ity. 


Barger,  Franklin 

Elective.     Glenwood  School. 
Kill  a  man's  family,  and  he  mag 

brook  it. 
jint   Ace/)   gour  hands  out  of  tiis 

breeches'  pocket. 


P.aumie,  Vergil  JosErH 

Academic.    Glenwood  School. 

Measures,  not  men,  have  always 
been  my  murk. 
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Reksiion.  Albert 
General.  Fulton  School.  Dem- 
osthenian ;  Sergeant-at-Arnis, 
'18 ;  Censor,  '19 ;  President, 
'20.  Euclidean  Club,  Censor, 
M!);  Vice-President,  -'0.  Busi- 
ness Manager  Thistle.  '20. 
Track,  'lS-'20. 

Knowledge  is  doubled  when  com- 
mon  sense  is   its  guide. 

Betz,  Austin 

Manual.       Lincoln      School. 

Basketball,   '19    '20.     Baseball. 

'19. 
Ambition's  debt  is  paid. 

Betz,  Oscar 

Elective.  Aubumdale  School. 
Football  Reserves,  'IT.  Basket- 
ball Reserves,  'IS;  Varsity, '19. 
'20. 

Large  in  more  than  one  sense  of 
the  word. 

Booth.  Donald 

Elective.      Monroe    School. 

Webster. 
A   beii\g  not  too  bright  nor  good 

for  tinman  nature's  daily  mood. 


Boyd.  James  Harrington,  Jr. 

Academic.     Monroe   School. 
He  tires  who  dies  to  win  a  last-      gg 

ing  name. 


Buehler,  C.  Kenneth 

Elective.      Roosevelt    School.       gpsl 

Webster. 
But  still  his  tongue  ran  on.  the 

less 
Of  weight  it   bore,  with  greater 

ease. 
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Clabk,  Waldo 

Elective.     Fulton  School. 

Cut  Men's  throats  with   whisper- 
ings. 


Cobe.  Frank 

Academic.  Warren  School 
Radio  Club.  Scottonian  Board, 
'20.     Fasces. 

Go   west,   young  man!    Go   west! 

Coombs,  Kenneth 

Elective.  Warren  S  c  h  o  o  1. 
Football  Reserves,  '17;  Var- 
sity. '18,  '10.  Scot  to  n  in  n 
Board,  '20. 

It is  ironl,  his  glance,  are  quite 
enough  to  /tin]  out  his  i/oon 
felloioship. 

Coitriix,  Clark 
Academic.    Washington  Scbo  1 
Baseball,  '19. 

Calm  and  deliberate  —  especially 
deliberate. 


Culp,  Irving 

Manual.     Glenwood  School. 
For  discords   make  the  sweetest 

air. 


Day,   Edwin 

Elective.  Monroe  School. 
Webster,  Treasurer,  '20.  '  Hi-Y 
Club.  Senior  Finance  Com- 
mittee. 

.1    merchant   of  great   traffic 
through  the  world. 
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Dean,  Cloyck  F. 

General. 
And  still  be  doing,  never  done. 


I  >ki.ai>i  a.\e,  Emerson 

Elective.     Fulton  School. 
Oh,  this  pernicious   vice  of  gam 

inn  ■' 


Dewey,  Jesse  \V. 

Elective.    Fulton  School.    Deni- 
ostheiiian.     Thistle  Board,   '20. 

As  n  wit,  if  not  first,  in  the  rent 
.first  line. 


Dickinson,  Max  R. 

Elective.      Fulton    School. 
He  wears  the  use  of  youth   upon 


DlEMER.    MlLTOX    L. 

General.      WarVen    School. 
Though  last,  not  least  in  lure 


Dowling,    Carl    W. 

Elective.       Lincoln      s  eh  oo  ] 
Webster. 

The  mine   ire   study,   ire  the  mure 
tiixeorer  our   ignorance. 
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Flues.   Eugene   M. 

Academic.  Fulton  St-lionl. 
Webster.  Senior  Pin  Commit- 
tee.  Baseball.  "lT-'lO.  Foot 
ball  Reserves,  '17,  'IS  ;  Yarsl  y, 
'19. 

Most  glorious  night!     Thou  irc.t 
not   sent   for  slumber, 


Frye,    Bernard   C. 

Elective.      Public     Schools, 

Washington,    F     C.      Football, 

"19. 
ll'7/o  urates  of  war  or  want  after 

his   wine. 


GaRFI.XKEL,    JlORRIS 

Elective.     Warren    School. 
Things   forbidden   hare   a   secret 
charm. 


Genfant,  Chabi.es 

Elective.     Warren   School. 
Wot    air'il    to    dutg    liy    superior 

sway. 


Gertz.    Care   F. 

Elective.     Sherman   School. 

Strong  reasons   make  strong  ac- 
tions. 


Graves,  Scott 

General.      Fulton    School. 

The    xn-,,1    siiuiilieilii    „i    lir,,    an  I 

three- fourths. 


50 


THE  SCOTTONlAtt  ■ 
■6C0TT-HICH  SCHOOL 


Greenwald,  James  A.,  Jr. 

Elective.  Public  Schools,  1  >e- 
troit,  .Mich.  Radio  Club.  Tins- 
tie    Board,    '20. 

My  tongue  within  my  lips  I  rein. 
for  iclio  talks  much  ntiisi  talk 
in    rain. 


IIassej  bach.  William   Henry 

Elective.     Cherry  School.  De")i- 

osthenian. 
Tht    quiet    mail    mail    have    few 

friends,    but   they   are    usually 

close  ones. 


Hayes,  Robert 

Elective.      Glenwood      Sc-lioo:. 

I  lemosthenian, 
Slrnr  and  easy,   but  sure   in   the 

end. 


Howard,  Paul 

Elective. 
For  he  that  once  is  good  is  ever 

great. 


Hunt,   Chester 

Academic.     Warren  School. 
Men   of  few   words  arc   lli>    best 

men. 


Hi  \t.  Tiiedore  E. 

Elective.      Woodward       Warn 

Scl 1. 

For  now  I  am  in  Holiday  humor. 
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Jackson,    Kenneth 

General.  Fulton  School.  Web- 
ster. Assistant  Business  Man- 
ager  Scottonian,   '20. 

Dispatch  is  the  soul  of  business. 

Jacobson,  Howard  H. 

General.  Fulton  School.  Web- 
ster; Censor,  '19,  President, 
'20.  Euclidean  Club;  Sergeant 
at-Arms.  'ID,  Critic,  '20.  Radio 
Club.  Football  Reserves,  'iy. 
Business  Manager  Scottonian, 
'20. 

Business  is  my  motto. 

Kaighin,  Clifford 

Elective.      Auliurndale    School. 

Football,      '18,      '19.      Manager 

Basketball,   '20. 
What  a  beard  liast  tJwjt  not. 

Kirk,  William  Holmes 

Elective.  Monroe  School. 
President  Senior  Class.  Mana- 
ger Football,  '17,  '18,  '19. 
Manager  Track,  '20. 

/  bear  a  charmed  life. 


Lindow,  Irving 

Elective. 
With    volleys    of    eternal    babble. 


McDonoug  i-i,   Ken  neth 

Elective.     Washington    School. 
The  silence  thai  is  in  the  starry 

sl!l. 
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.Mc<;i.\.\i.s,  John   M. 

Academic.      Warren    School. 

Demosthenian :    Vice-President 

"2o.     Fasces.     Euclidean  dun. 
True  as  the  needle  to  the  pole. 

or  as  the  dial  tn  the  sun. 


Mabgolxes,  Solomon 

Elective.     Warren   Scbool. 
A  notrh '  ilijc    is   power. 


Mabryott,  Leonard 

Elective. 
If  I  chanced  to  talk  a  title  wild, 

forgive  me. 

Martin,  Robert  R. 

Elective.  Demosthenian  :  Treas- 
urer, '10,  Secretary.  'I'll  Euclid- 
ean Club. 

Learning  by  study  must    he  iron. 

Marvin,  Newton  F. 

Elective.     Waite  Ward  School. 
Silence    is    more   eloquent    than 

words. 


Meinert,  George 

Elective. 
Nothing     endures     Out     personal 

qualities. 


53 


•THL-SCOTTONlAtI 
-5COTT-  HIGH  •  SCHOOL 


Messmore,  Chester 

Elective.     Fulton   School.     ic- 

mosthenian. 
ATo  man   is   horn    without  faults. 


Miller,   Willis 

Elective.      Scott    Ili-Y    Club. 
Plough,     deep     while     sluggar:ls 

sleep. 


Mitchell,  Robert  B. 

Academic.      Fulton    School. 
Girls,    do    hare    me    (done    fur    u 

while  at  least. 

Mcll,  Edward 
General.  Webster;  Secretary, 
'19  Vice-President  '20.  Rad.o 
Club:  President,  '19,  '20.  Eucli- 
dean Club;  President,  '20. 
Football  Reserves,  "IS,  "1!). 
Thistle  Board,   '20. 

.4/k/    bears    his    blushing    honors 
thick  upon  him. 

Mui.HOLi.ANi),  Clarence  M. 

Elective.  Fulton  School.  !>■•■ 
niostheniau.  Assistant  Busi- 
ness  Manager   Scottonian,   '2  t. 

/  have  a  good  eye,  uncle;  I  can 
see  a  church   by  daylight. 

Orwig,  John   S. 

Elective.     Auburndale     School. 

Webster. 
The  i"  a  became  n  clarion. 
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PENOl'AK,     WlIilAM 

Elective.     Roosevelt   School.     [ 
Deniosthenian.      Senior    Social     j 
Committee. 
Help  mc.  Cassia*,  or  I  sink. 


PFISTERi,    Ralph 

Elective.      Aulmnidale    Seliool 
The  lofty  oalc  from  a  small  acorn      j 

groirs. 


Fhii.t.tps,  Andrew 

Elective. 
/   learnt  life   from   the  poets. 


I'oi.lard,  John  A. 

Academic.      Fulton     School. 

Thistle  Board,  '20. 
Master,  master!    News,  old  news,     j 

and    such    ncirs   as    you    never 

heard   of. 


Kkasoner.  Lets 

Elective.     Lincoln   School.  De- 
mosthenian. 

Ignorance     aires     one     a     large 
range  of  probabilities. 


Reichert,  Arthur 

Elective. 
/   let   fall  the   windows  of   mine     \ 

eyes. 
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Keixhaet,  Hekry  C. 

Academic.     Glenwood  School. 
The    denial    summer    shall    mil 

fade. 


Rossinger,  John 

Elective.       Glenwood       School. 

Demosthenian. 
It   is   certain   J   am   local  of  all 

ladies. 


Sackett,   Luther 

Elective.      Washington    School. 

Demosthenian. 
He  would  willingly  die  to  be  the 

main    thing   at   his   funeral. 


Sanzexbacher,    Barteu.e 
Elective.       Roosevelt       School. 

__Fasces.   S.   I*.   Q.   R.     Assistant 
Business  Manager  Thistle.   '20. 

Each   mind   has  its  own    method. 


Seyfang,  George 

Elective. 
Men  are  merriest  when  then  are 

from  home. 


Slesh,  David 

Elective. 
Let's  be  businesslike. 
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Stbtjbb,  Earl 

Manual.       Roosevelt       School. 

Webster.      Orchestra.      Thistle 
Board,   '20. 

Let    mildness    era-    attend    thy 
tongue. 


Swaab,   Louis 

Elective.    Sherman  School.  r>e- 

mosthenian. 
Friendship    is   a   sheltering    fret. 


Tebbille,    Xobsian 

General. 
Talk  '/hunt  your  grin il stones!  He 

would   near   one   out   the   way 

he  grinds. 


Tracy,   Robert   W. 

Manual.       Roosevelt        School 

Thistle   Board     '20. 
He    talks    of    irood.    it    is    some 

carpenter. 


AYacker,  Frederick 

Commercial.      Fulton      School. 


AYalbridge,  Cornell  E. 

General.       President       Junior 

Class.     Treasurer  Senior  Class 

Manager   Track,    '19. 
Thy   modesty's   a    candle    to    thy 

merit. 
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Walker,  Charles 

Academic.     Glenwood     School. 

Football,      'IS,      '19.      Thistle 

Board,        '-<>•      Editor-in-Chief 

Scottonian,  '20. 
Tricks  he  hath  had  in  him  tehich 

gentlemen    hare. 

Walls,  Edward  S. 
Elective.   Lincoln  School.   Web- 
ster.    Hi-Y    Club. 

For  I  am  nothing  if  not  critical. 


Ward,  Philip  W. 

Elective.     Fulton   School. 
Mine  hair  is  bloody  red. 


Watkins,   J.    Morse 

Elective. 
Far  men  hare  been  admired  by 

their  servants. 


Webb,  Willard  J. 

Academic.     Warren  School. 
O.  tic  gods,  render  me  worthy  of 

this  noble  wife. 


Williams,  DeWiTT 

Elective.     Glenwood   School. 
Half     our    knotrledge     ire    must 

snatch,   not   take. 
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Wiltjsz,   Edward 

Elective.     Rossi'ord,  O.  schools. 

Ili-Y  Club:  Vice-President,   '1!>. 
If    you    have    tears,    prepare    to 

shed  them  now. 


Wright,  John  J. 

Academic.      Sherman      School. 

Webster.      Seottoiiian      Board, 

'20. 
I  don't  expect  all  men   to  do  as 

much. 


Wynhoff,  Charles 

Elective.     Glenwood  School. 
There   is  no  art. 


Yunker,  Louis 

Elective.  Chairman  Senior  I'm 

Committee. 
And      the     convicts      all     cried, 

"Raise  up!" 


Zdmbrunn,  Norma n 

Academic.     Washington  School. 

Demosthenian :      Censor.       '20. 

Thistle  Board,  "20. 
Let    the    world    slide,    let        the 

irorld    ;io : 
-1  fi9  for  a  care,  a  (i<i  for  a    true. 
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Dewey,   Jaxe 

Academic.      Fulton    School. 
Finished  course  in  three  years. 

Not  what  we  think  or  say,  but 
what  we  do  will  hare  it"  ef- 
fect on   the   world. 

Layman,  Lucille 

Elective.      ( June   g  r  a  d  n  a  r  e. 

Name    omitted    from    position 

by    mistake ) . 
'/'ruth    from    tier    lips    prevailed 

with  double  sway. 


Wilhelm.   Elizabeth 

Elective. 
But    'ih.    fell    Deuth's    untimely 

frost, 
'Hint  nipped  mil  floirer  so  early. 

JANUARY   GRADUATES,    1021 

Kino.    Doris 

Elective. 
ir»'.se  men  should  spend  their  time 

in    mirth,    'tis    only    funis    who 

arc  serious. 


Sciielling,  Ruth 

Academic.     Roosevelt    School. 
Virtue   is    its    own   reward. 


Shaw,   Sy'lvia 

Elective. 
Our  learning  gleaned  from  others 

becomes  a  part  of  us. 
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Whipple,   Charles 

Manual. 
Who  mixed  reason  with  pleasure. 


Edwabds,   William 

Elective. 
/    tale   life   etisy   ami    I    find    H 

quite   worth    while. 


Kekst,    Raphael    . 

Elective. 
/  am   a   citizen   of  the    world. 


Misekez,   Allen 

Elective.      Glean         County 

Schools,    California. 
Away  with  him,  he  speaks  Latin. 


Soubiek,   Harry 
Elective.      Glenwoocl      School. 
Demosthenian. 

Music    washes    away    from.       the 
soul  the  lust  of  cray  day  life. 


Thompson,  Uoberi  J. 
Elective. 

Happiness   comes    without    effort. 
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Tbottkr,    Thaddeus 

Elective. 
True   to   his   name. 


"TJpham,    Kent 

Elective. 
Let    »••;    make    merry,    life    holds 

miicli    of    sorrow. 


AYejxs,    Karl 

Elective. 
A  grain  of  danger,  attends  every 

S]iort. 


SENIORS    NOT    SUBMITTING    PICTURES 


Hart,   Julia 

Elective.       Glemvood       School 
Philalethean. 

Her  lot   is  made  1>U  the  lore  sin- 
.accepts. 


Feldstein,   Milton   E. 

Manual.      Sherman    School. 
With  loads  of  learned  lumber  in 

liis  head. 


Stjlkin,  Kose 

Elective.     Waite  Ward  School 
.Expcience    is     the    teacher    o 

fools. 


Kaab,    Leith 

Elective.      Fulton   School. 
[Fas     errr     feather     so     UqlitTy 
bloirn    to  and   fro  as   this.' 


Krewer,  Andrew  Campbell 

Elective.     Fulton  School. 
What.'  fan  the  ilcril  speak  line? 
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JANUARY,  1920,  GRADUATES 

Elective  Course 


Norman  Andrews 
Charles  Crook- 
Frederick  Mengel 
Herbert  Skinner 
Naomi  Opal  Coe 
Pesfjv  Anne  DeGarmo 


Dorothy  C.  Fox 
Gwendolyn  H.   Hall 
Mary  Lucille  Hays 
Florence  Nugent 
Esther  Marcella  Wertz 


Manual  Training  Course. 
Ralph  C.  Heidloff  Charles  Whipple 
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Edwin  Day 
Robert   Martin 
Cornell  Walbridge 
Charles  Walker 
Willard  Webb 


FINANCE 

Arch  Anderson,  Chairman 

Caroline  Newman 
Mary  Jane  Spencer 
Elizabeth    Watson 
Nannette   Weis 
Si?rid  Widell 


SOCIAL 

Robert  Mitchell,  Chairman 

Clarence  Mulholland  Dorothy  Cochran 

William  Penovar  Mary   Catherine    Millard 

Dorothy  Atherho'it  Katiiryn  Randolph 

BANQUET 

Kenneth  Coombs,  Chairman 
Clifford    Kaighin  Helen  Rex 

Helen  Graham  Helen  G.  Wright 


Eugene  Flues 


PIN 

Louis  Yunker,  Chairman 

Robert  Tracy 


PICNIC 

James  Greenwald,  Chairman 
Bernard   Frye  Virginia    Link 

George    Meinert  Julia    Schelling 

MEM<  )RIAL 

John  J.  Wright,  Chairman 
Bartelle  Sanzenbacher  Marjorie   Wuerfel 

Mildred  Weir  Jeannette  Yant 


ANNOUNCEMENT 
Carina  Weber,  Chairman 


Albert   Bershon 
Andrew   Phillips 


Jean  Ross 
Catherine  Hullhorst 
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Tohn  Pollard. 


There  never  comes  a.  June  but  what  the  world  is  bettered  in  a  way. 
Since  then  the  products  of  these  schools  the  public  keeps  up  day  by  day 
Set  out  upon  life's  journey  long  to  try  to  do  what  men  expect 
Of  those  whose  training  spells  success  in  such  work  as  they  may  select. 

There  have  been'  shown  through  man}-  years  the  wonders  that  a  school  can 

work 
In  training  those  who  walk  its  halls  to  free  from   dangers  that  ma)'   lurk 
The  social  structure  of  the  day,  which  is  the  bulwark  of  a  nation 
In  case  it  meets  the  public  needs  and  stands  upon  a  firm  foundation. 

This  greatest  nation  in  the  world  has  sprung  from  seed  sowed  by  those  few 
Whose  bravery  and  love  of  freedom  forced  them  out  to  seek  anew 
The  exercise  of  rights  refused  them  which  are  property  of  man 
Wherever  government  is  found  established  on  the  people's  plan. 

And  through  the  chain  of   years  that  saw  the  rapid  growth  of  this  young 

state 
There  shown  a  zeal  that  brought  results  and  made  it  seem  that  fickle  fate 
Had  saved  an  honored  place  of  fame  as  measure  of  the  commonwealth 
That  was  to  be  and  now  exists — a  youth  in  vigor  and  in  health. 

But  all  this  nation  is  today  or  shall  be  on  this  sacred  soil 
Reflects  the  fullest   faith  in  man  and  prodigies  of  endless  toil 
That  overcame  all  obstacles  and  in  the  end  made  for  success : 
The  common  law  would  have  been  broken  had  results  been  any  less. 

These  years  of  study  spent  in  school  have  been  the  milestones   of  growth, 
And  those  who  wisely  passed  their  time  are  fitted  well  for  doing  both 
Full  justice  to  themselves  and  school  and  giving  to  the  public  weal 
A  contribution  worthy  of  the  class  who  serve  with  fervent   zeal. 

Through  knowing  of  the  nation's  greatness,  how  it  grew,  and  of  the  kind 
Whose  leadership  and  wish  to  serve  have  stamped  upon  the  national  mind. 
Those  principles   of  life  and  freedom  thoroughly  American. 
Ours  is  the  duty  rightly  placed  of  being  each  a  thorough  man. 

The  world's  patience  must  be  short  with  him  who  fails  of  making  good ; 
But  then  success  comes  to  the  man  who  for  those  principles  has  stood 
That  give  America  its  strength  and  make  secure  its  growing  fame, 
So  let's  be  good  Americans  and  all  be  worthy  of  the  name. 
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Mary  Jane  Spencer. 


It  is  a  strange  fact  that  most  of  us  do  not  appreciate  what  we  have 
until  we  have  to  give  it  up.  For  four  years  we  have  worked  and  played 
together  here  at  Scott;  for  four  years  we  have  cheered  our  teams,  grumbled 
over  long  lessons.,  rejoiced  over  short  ones,  teased  our  teachers  and 
pleased  our  teachers,  just  as  all  the  classes  that  came  before  have  done, 
and,  we  suppose,  all  the  classes  coming  after  us  will  do.  And  now  that 
the  four  years  are  almost  over,  and  we  are  ready  to  leave  Scott,  and  although 
it  is  inevitable  that  we  be  scattered,  each  to  pursue  his  own  course,  the 
class  of  1920  will  always  be  bound  together  in  spirit.  Associations  with 
our  high  school  life,  and  friendships  formed  at  this  time  will  never  be  for- 
gotten ;  not  to  mention  the  knowledge  generously  imparted  by  the  teachers—  - 
which  we  hope  will  never  be  forgotten. 

To  go  back  to  our  Freshman  year.  As  far  as  we  can  remember,  we 
were  just  ordinary  Freshmen — just  as  green,  just  as  ubiquitous  (and  there- 
fore annoying  to  upper  classmen),  just  as  little  and  insignificant  as  our 
predecessors.  In  fact,  we  can't  recall  a  single  distinguishing  trait.  After 
recovering  from  the  "first  day  scare,"  and  after  serving  our  term  as  the 
harmless  object  for  the  other  students  to  sharpen  their  wits  on,  we  settled 
down  for  the  year  into  that  blissful  state  of  nonentity  expected  of  BTesh- 
men.  At  first  we  studied  occasionally,  but  finding  this  wasn't  done  in  the 
best  circles,  we  soon  abandoned  it  altogether. 

During  our  sophomore  year  we  had  a  lovely  time.  Room  126  is  so 
much  nicer  than  64.  We  spent  this  year  teaching  Freshmen  how  to  bluff 
through  classes,  showing  them  their  proper  place,  and  taking  out  on  them 
what  we  had  suffered  the  year  before.  We  must  confess  that  we  can 
think  of  nothing  startling  the  class  of  1920  accomplished  when  Sophomores. 

But  as  Juniors!  All  green  feeling  was  eradicated,  and  being  now 
"upper  classmen,"  it  behooved  us  to  deport  ourselves  accordingly'.  In  due 
form  we  elected  our  class  officers  and  felt  that  at  last  we  were  a  vital 
part  in  Scott  with  a  dignity  all  our  own.  After  conducting  a  very  success- 
ful "J"  Hop,  we  decided  to  rest  on  our  laurels  and  spend  the  time  watch- 
ing the  the  Seniors,  so  we  could  behave  when  we  reached  that  state. 

And  now  this  year  we  discovered  that  all  that  time  last  year  was 
wasted,  because  the  "state"  of  being  a  Senior  comes  perfectly  naturally  to 
one  !  After  calling  a  class  meeting,  electing  officers,  and  appointing  com- 
mittees to  carry  out  the  class  work,  we  began  the  task  of  making  a  name 
for  our  class.  And  in  presenting  to  Toledo  both  Moiseiwitsch  with  the 
Berkshire  String  Quartet  and  the  Dartmouth  Glee  Club,  the  class  of  1920 
can  point  with  pride  to  its  achievements.  There  only  remain  the  class 
festivities,  and  last,  but  not  by  any  means  least,  the  goal  which  for  four 
years  we  have  striven  to  reach — graduation  Commencement  is  indeed 
appropriately  named,  for  it  marks  only  the  beginning  of  what  is  to  follow. 
We  hope  it  is  the  beginning  of  greater  accomplishments  for  every  member 

of  the  class  of   1920. 
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Lucia  Stevens. 

It  was  a  cold,  bleak  November  afternoon.  Icy  blasts  of  wind  tore 
?. round  the  corners  of  the  buildings  in  New  York,  and  as  I  glanced  out 
the  window  of  my  tiny  apartment  at  the  drifts  of  snow  blown  hither 
and  thither   by  the  relentless  wind,  I  shivered. 

"B — r — r,''  I  said  to  myself.  "If  it  weren't  for  the  fact  that  I've 
just  received  some  wonderful  letters  from  home,  I'd  be  as  blue  as  the 
/\driatic  on  a  day  like  this." 

Even  as  I  spoke  I  heard  the  familiar  little  buzz  of  my  bell.  "Some- 
r>ody's  brave  coming  to  see  me,"  I  thought,  and  called  through  the 
mouthpiece,  "Hello." 

"It's  a  friend ;  open  the  door,"  a  g'ay  voice  responded. 

"Who  is  it?''  I  asked  curiously,  but  evidently  she  had  left  the 
mouthpiece,  for  no  one  answered.  Consumed  by  curiosity,  I  pushed 
the  button.  I  heard  the  elevator  stop  at  my  floor.  There  was  a 
hurried  tread  of  feet,  and  as  I  opened  the  door,  a  young  lady  burst  in 
upon  me.     I   thought  my    eyes  deceived  me. 

"Lenore  Cooper !"  I  gasped.  Then  how  we  did  chatter  and  laugh  ! 
After  I  had  taken  her  wraps,  we  ensconced  ourselves  on  the  davenport 
in  front  of  the  fireplace,  and  with  a  cup  of  tea  in  hand  we  proceeded 
to   gossip  as  women  are  bound  to  do. 

"My !  It  hardly  seems  six  years  since  I  last  saw  you,"  I  remarked. 
"I  suppose  I  should  really  call  you  Mrs.  B — ." 

She  laughed.      "No,  that's  old." 

"Oh,  yes,  I  remember  now.     I  did  see  that  you  are  now  Mrs.   YV — ■" 

By  this  time  she  was  thoroughly  confused. 

"Wrong  again.  It's  Lady  Chittenden  now,"  and  she  gave  a 
wicked  little  laugh.     "The  other  two   were  such  sticks." 

I  subsided  for  a  moment,  and  then  burst  out,  "Oh,  do  tell  me  about 
everybody.  I'm  dying  to  hear  about  all  the  girls.  Just  think — six  years 
since  we  were  graduated.     It  doesn't  seem  possible,  does  it?" 

"It  certainly  doesn't,''  she  admitted.  Then  growing  thoughtful, 
"Well,  where   shall  I  start?" 

"Wait  a  minute,"  I  exclaimed,  jumping  up.  "I've  just  been  looking 
through  an  old  Scottonian  that  I  found  today.  Remember  our  old 
school  book?     Here  it  is." 

Opening  to  the  various  pictures  that  I  named,  she  started : 

"Well,  as  you  are  so  interested  in  music  you'd  like  to  know  about 
Dorothy  Andrews  and  Eleanor  Billingsley.  They  are  both  prima  donnas 
now  and  are  really  lovely.  Edith  Ray  goes  with  Dorothy  as  her  com- 
panion, and  they  are  very  happy.  Oh,  but  speaking  of  music  reminds 
me — Helen  Wright  is  conductor  of  a  wonderful  orchestra  in  Madison, 
Wisconsin,  and  they  say  she's  a  wonderful  success." 

"Excuse  me  for  interrupting,"  I  apologized,  "but  that  is  the  cutest 
little  jacket  effect  you  are  wearing.    I  couldn't  help  but  notice  it." 

"Thanks.     I  like  it  myself,"  she  said.     Then,  "Oh,  surely;  I  musn't 
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forget  to  tell  you  that  these  are  called  'Prairie  Depot  Jackets,'  and 
were  designed  by  Wilma  Shaffer.  Rose  Sulkin  and  Lottie  Plister  have 
been  doing  such  artistic  advertising  for  them,  too.  I  really  do  think 
they're  quite  chic."     And  she  surveyed  hers  critically. 

"Oh,  Lenore !"  I  exclaimed.  "Have  I  told  you  that  Kathryn  Clapp, 
Dorothy  Cochran  and  Caroline  Newman  have  the  loveliest  shop — 
'Exclusive  Dress' — in  Chicago?     Their  gowns  are  simply  stunning." 

"I  just  heard  of  it  two  weeks  ago  when  Dottie  Atherholt  took  me 
there  in  her  aeroplane,"  she  smiled.  "Dottie's  been  devoted  to  her 
'air-horse,'  as  she  calls  it,  but  her  fiance  wanted  her  to  give  it  up,  and 
they  were   married  last  week." 

Lenore  chuckled  wickedly.  "Do  you  remember  the  'Bachelor  Maids' 
Club  at  school  ?"  she  inquired. 

I  thought  a  moment,  then  burst  out  laughing.    "I  surely  do." 

"Well,"  she  continued,  "they  are  all  married.  Everyone  of  them: 
Jeannette  Yant,  Helen  Rex,  Mildred  Weir,  Jean  Ross,  and  Carina 
Weber.  And  as  for  Mary  Jane  Spencer !  She  cast  her  literary  talents  to 
the  wind,  and  was  the  very  first  to  change  her  name.  Imagine!  After 
all  those  vows  to  let  men  go  their  own  way."  We  joined  in  a  gale  of 
laughter  as  we  thought  of  those  useless  promises. 

Then  coming  back  to  the  book,  we  turned  over  the  pages. 

"Oh,  here  are  Lucille  Beecher  and  Olive  Bell,"  •  she  exclaimed. 
"Dear  things !  They're  running  an  orphanage  for  cats.  They  always 
were  so  big-hearted.  That  reminds  me,  too,,  that  Hazel  Burbage,  Mar- 
cella  Jones,  Ethel  Kimbell,  and  Ruth  McGonigle  are  also  engaged  in 
charity.  They,  with  the  help  of  their  husbands,  are  maintaining  a 
hospital  for  maimed  dogs." 

"Hurray  for  them,''  I  cried.  "That's  what  I've  always  longed  to  do." 
Then,  turning  another  page :  "Here  are  Louise  Hayford  and  Marie 
Hansen.     What  are  they  doing  now?" 

Lenore's  eyes  began  to  twinkle.  "They're  dictating  general  infor- 
mation for  the  Victor  Record  Company,  and  have  achieved  565  words 
a  minute.     Isn't  that  great?" 

"Surest  thing,"  I  acknowleged  solemnly,  and  then  said,  "Speaking 
of  speeches :  do  you  know  that  Norma  Free  is  giving  cross-country 
lectures  on  'How  to  Grow  Thin?'  Anna  Pifer  is  lecturing,  too,  on  'Child 
Welfare,'  and  only  yesterday,  when  I  went  to  that  adorable  manicuring" 
parlor  that  Elizabeth  Hager,  Martha  Hirssig,  and  Helen  Pearson  have 
around  the  corner,  I  was  informed  that  Lucile  AVening  is  giving  miscel- 
laneous speeches  in  various  cities.    People  say  she  is  a  splendid  orator." 

"Is  that  so?"  she  remarked  interestedly,  then  continuing,  "Going 
down  town  on  a  car  yesterday,  whom  do  you  suppose  I  saw  in  con- 
ductor's uniform?  Marie  McLaughlin,  and  she  informed  me  that  Laura 
Massey,  Clara  Sellman,  and  Ruth  Burbage  have  also  taken  up  that  work. 
She  said  she  finds  it  interesting.  For  instance,  she  was  so  pleased  to 
•meet  Bessie  Brewster  on  the  car  yesterday.  Bessie  told  Marie  that 
Mary  Miller,  Alice  Keil  and  she  herself  are  all  doing  private  detective 
work  here  in  New  York  and  find  it  fascinating." 
"It  certainly  must  be,"  I  answered. 

Just  at  that  moment  we  heard  a  band  and  some  shouting  outside,  and 
running  to  the    window  we  saw  some  women  bearing  suffrage  banners 

68 


THE  SCOTTOfilAtt 
-6COTT-H1CH   SCHOOL 


turning  the  corner.  Among  the  crowd  we  recognized,  with  surprise, 
Helen  Brocklebank,  Agnes  Scharer,  Edith  Loos,  Julia  Hart,  Idelia  Or- 
wiler,  and    Marguerite  Henry. 

"Who  would  ever  have  thought  it!"  we  both  exclaimed.  In  a  few 
moments  we  resumed  our  seats  and  continued  our  gossip. 

"I  met  the  Reverend  Ruth  Bishop  today,"  I  said,  "and  after  telling 
me  how  much  she  enjoys  being  in  the  ministry,  she  informed  me  that 
she  had  received  a  letter  from  Velna  Immel,  who  is  secretary  to  a 
Spanish  politician.  Velna  wrote  that  Charlotte  Robb  is  a  missionary 
in  India  and  that  Mildred  Bostater  is  teaching  the  worthy  side  of 
Mohammedanism!  Can  you  imagine  those  two  girls  doing  such  work?'' 

Lenore  nearly  fell  oft"  her  chair. 

"I  need  smelling  salts.  Quick!"  she  exclaimed  laughingly.  Then 
with  a  tragic  gesture,  "But  I  have  equally  astonishing  news  to  tell  you !" 

"Hurry,  hurry,"  I  begged. 

"Betty  Crawford  is  putting  on  an  awfully  clever  act  at  Keith's,  illus- 
trating electric  wave  currents  in  a  human  being.  The  house  is  jammed 
every  night !  Julia  Taylor's  in  Keith's,  too,  in  an  awfully  successful  act. 
She  portrays  herself  as  Harold  Lloyd's  understudy.  Marjorie  Wuerfel  has 
a  popular  act  of  singing  and  dancing,  too.  You  must  see  them  all  some 
night." 

She  paused  a  moment  to  catch  her  breath,  and  then  went  on.  "The 
lust  time  I  was  there  I  met  Ruth  Crook,  who,  it  seems,  is  a  famous  crim- 
inologist now,  and  while  we  were  talking  she  told  me  that  Babe  Millard 
and  Edith  Webster  have  been  so  pestered  with  men  ever  since  they  left 
school  that  they  have  declared  themselves  against  the  whole  masculine 
gender  for  years  to  come.  Of  course  you  can  imagine  how  long  that  will 
"last."    Here  she  stopped,  completely  out  of  breath. 

I  laughed.  "Isn't  this  fun?  I  never  dreamed  that  we  would  ever 
see  or  hear  of  our  old  class  again.  You  know  Eleanor  Gillette,  Dorothy 
Taylor,  and  Esther  Fries  have  the  loveliest  beauty  parlor  in  Fifth  Ave- 
nue. Thursday,  while  I  was  there,  I  met  Marvel  Wilson,  Eugenia 
Revell,  Evelyn  Netter,  and  Sigrid  Widell,  who  are  still  the  pretty  social 
butterflies  they  are  bound  to  be  always.  While  we  were  all  talking 
together  they  told  me  that  Jane  Adair  Draper  and  Dorothy  Fritter  are 
having  a  wonderful  time  out  on  the  Pacific  Coast  as  life  savers.  Jane 
Adair  wrote  about  some  of  our  old  classmates  whom  she  saw  one  time 
in  Hollywood.  They  have  joined  the  'movies'  and  are  doing  beauti- 
fully. There  were  Hazel  Holloway,  Mary  Dixon,  and  Anna  Palmer.  I 
hope  we  see  them  some  time  in  the  movies." 

"What  do  you  think!"  Lenore  exploded  suddenly.  "I  have  two 
pieces  of  astounding  news."  Her  eyes  were  fairly  popping,  so  I  asked 
her  to  tell  me. 

"Nannette  Weis  is  married  and  is  the  most  timid  domestic  creature 
you  ever  saw.  Her  husband  is  one  of  those  big  men  who  just  ride 
rough-shod  over  everything.  She's  wild  about  him,  though,  and  she 
told  me  that  Helen  Graham,  Jane  Lewis,  Marion  Wright  and  Louise 
Graham  are  all  married,  too,  and  have  lovely  husbands.  My  second 
piece  of  news  is  that  last  night  'Hubby'  and  I  went  to  a  darling  cabaret, 
and  whom  do  you  think  we  saw  doing  wonderful  classical  dancing? 
Lucretia  Brewer,  Adrienne  Curtis  and  Dorothy  Karl     You  could  have 
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blown  me  over  with  a  feather !  While  we  were  there  our  pet  waiter 
informed  us  that  the  table  at  the  side  was  being  reserved  for  Senators 
Ruth  Henning,  Margaret  Groschner  and  Lillian  Oberst.  When  they 
came,  of  course,  everyone  craned  his  neck  to  see  them.  Just  as  we  were 
going  out  we  saw  Elizabeth  Watson  and  Ella  Dee  Walker,  who  were 
carrying  on  a  strenuous  'anti-kissing  campaign'  in  the  city.  They  are 
acquiring  a  large  following,  too.'' 

"Oh,  Lenore,"  I  said,  "isn't  it  wonderful  to  think  of  how  many 
different  walks  of  life  there  are?  Just  think:  here  Colleen  Moloney  and 
Kathryn  Randolph  are  firing  Broadway  with  their  acting ;  Mary  Magar- 
gal  has  a  fine  position  as  reporter  on  the  New  York  Sun ;  Margaret 
Schenk  is  at  the  head  of  a  large  information  bureau  in  Kansas  City,  with 
Leah  Schwartz  and  Mildred  Sliker  doing  fine  work  under  her  direction." 

"Oh,  and  that  reminds  me :  Eliabezth  Burlingame,  Thelma  Crockett 
and  Elsa  Gerchow  all  have  fine  secretarial  positions  in  Philadelphia." 

"Yes,''  assented  Lenore,  thoughtfully,"  every  group  that  was  at 
school  is  doing  something  different.  Irene  Rendle,  Marie  Schnetzler  and 
Helen  Roth  have  an  exquisite  tea  room  in  Chicago  that  is  run  on  rather 
an  elaborate  scale.  Lovely  entertainments  are  given  there  every  week 
end,  and  Laurabelle  Smith,  Eloise  Huebner  and  Kathleen  Stevens  act 
as  hostesses  to  all  strangers.  They  also  have  Esther  Fischer,  Mary 
Fortney,  and  Fern  Fouty,  who  are  dancing  teachers,  take  charge  of  all 
dancing  arrangements.  Flowers  for  the  tea  room  are  furnished  exclu- 
sively by  Ida  Bloom  and  Miriam  Chollett,  who  are  doing  extensive 
gardening.     It's  a  delightful  place!" 

Suddenly  I  burst  out  laughing.  "Dear  me !"  I  exclaimed.  "I  believe 
I  haven't  told  you  about  the  latest  invention  I've  heard  of.  Dorothy 
Harwald,  who  is  living  in  Indianapolis,  invented  a  fudge  stirrer.  It 
proved  a  huge  success,  and  later  Mildred  Burtless,  Ila  Morse  and  Thelma 
Kruger  applied  for  partnership.     They  are  making  oodles  of  money." 

Lenore  threw  back  her  head  and  laughed. 

"I  can  tell  a  better  one  than  that,"  she  cried  gleefully.  "You  know 
down  in  Florida  horses  have  grown  very  scarce.  The  aim  these  days  is 
to  domesticate  every  creature,  so  Lucille  Layman,  Mildred  Bowers,  Cath- 
erine Hullhorst  and  Elizabeth  Hailman  have  opened  the  eyes  of  the 
world  by  domesticating  crocodiles  and  using  them  for  draying"  purposes."'' 

Then  we  both  screamed  with  delighted  laughter. 

"Nobody  believes  me,''  gasped  Lenore,  wiping  her  eyes..  "Last 
summer  when  I  visited  that  Canoeing  and  Boating  Club  that  Dorothy 
Baer,  Mabel  Poast,  Mary  Jameson  and  Norah  Longmore  are  running  in 
Michigan,  I  told  them  about  it,  and  they  said  it  made  a  good  fish  story." 

Then  she  screamed  again.  "And  imagine :  they  told  me  that  Lucile 
Berry  and  Cleo  Mollett  are  teaching  Indians  out  west  on  an  Indian 
reservation  and  they  expected  me  to  believe  that.  I  guess  it's  true, 
though." 

"Speaking  of  teaching,"  I  said,  glancing  at  the  Scottonian,  "here  are 
two  girls  who  are  teaching  in  Scott  this  year — Julia  Schelling  and  Ellen 
Warren.    My !    How  nice  it  must  seem  to  be  back  there  again." 

"Yes,  indeed,''  she  agreed.  "You  know  Wilma  Ahrendt,  Lucille 
Washburn  and  Mildred  Weil  are  all  professors  in  the  University  of 
Minnesota.    Oh,  yes,  and  Ruth  Fink  is  girls'  gymnasium  instructor,  with 
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Mabel  and  Mildred  Watkins  as  assistants." 

"They  surely  are  all  over!"  I  exclaimed.  "I  have  just  been  reading 
in  the  paper  today  of  the  splendid  work  some  more  of  the  girls  are  doing. 
Lucille  Wehrle,  Ida  Weckerlin,  Marguerite  Thomas  and  Ethel  Schwertz- 
ler  have  charge  of  a  beautiful  orphans'  home  in  France  and  are  putting 
their  whole  souls  into  their  work." 

"That  certainly  is  lovely !"  Lenore  exclaimed.  As  she  sat  there  look- 
ing around,  her  glance  fell  on  a  book.  "Who  is  the  author?"  she  asked, 
rising  and  picking  it  up.     "Esther  Meyer?   Does  she  write?" 

"Oh,  yes,  she  and  Sela  McClarren  are  rising  young  authoresses 
now,"  I  answered.  "Maybe  you'd  like  to  see  this  pamphlet,  too.  It 
concerns  the  dancing  school  of  the  Misses  Arloa  Friedly,  Minnie  Gould 
and  Sibyl   Ramsey.     Do  you   remember  them,  too?" 

"Yes,  indeed,"  she  replied.  "I  see  there's  an  advertisement  of  the 
finishing  school  that  Dorothy  Snell  and  Helen  Smith  have  on  the 
Hudson.  It  really  is  a  lovely  place,  and  right  near  it  Virginia  Link 
and  Madge  Wilson  own  an  equally  exclusive  kindergarten." 

"Oh,  Lenore!"  I  cried.  "If  I  don't  really  accomplish  something 
soon,  I'll  go  mad !  Looking  at  these  pictures  brings  back  the  girls  so 
vividly,  and  they're  all  so  successful. 

Annette  Jacobson  and  Selma  Kessler  are  doing  splendid  work  in 
prison  reform,  and  the  other  day  I  saw  Helen  Park  in  a  chauffeur's 
uniform.  She  and  Maybelle  Levison  and  Margaret  Phillips  are  doing 
private  driving  for  a  big  concern  here  in  the  city.  She  looked  so  fine 
;rnd  independent  that  I  longed  to  join  her.  She  told  me,  too,  that 
Gaynell  Jacoby,  Lois  Tallman  and  Lois  Rossinger  have  a  lovely  Big 
boarding  house  in  Toledo.  I  certainly  do  admire  our  classmates;  don't 
you  ?" 

"Admire  is  right,"  agreed  Lenore.  "They're  just  great,  and  we 
both  ought  to  be  proud  of  them.'' 

After  some  more  chatting,  it  grew  rather  late,  and  finally  Lenore 
arose  to  go.  With  many  loving  good-byes  and  promises  to  see  each 
other  soon  and  often  we  parted. 

I  turned  back  into  my  little  room  and  picked  up  the  Scottonian 
again.  Dear  old  Scott !  What  wonderful  times  we  used  to  have  within 
its  walls !  With  a  little  sigh  I  sat  lost  in  reverie  for  about  half  an  hour. 
Then  a  phrase  seemed  to  leap  into  my  mind — "Push  up  and  on."  That 
seemed  to  be  the  phrase  of  each  one  of  my  classmates,  for  success  in  some 
form  was  theirs. 

"Push  up  and  on."  Oh,  dear  old  Scott,  isn't  it  worth  while  to 
inspire  such  a  thought  in  each  and  every  one  of  us? 
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Bartelle  Sanzenbacher. 

It  was  in  June,  1940 — just  twenty  years  after  I  left  Scott — that  I 
made  the  decision  that  changed  my  whole  life. 

I  laid  down  the  newspaper  and  chuckled  inwardly,  but  the  unusual 
article  it  contained  remained  fixed  in  my  mind.  The  report  read  as 
follows  : 

"Professor  R.  Martin,  of  the  Ohio  Technical  Institute,  and  Edward 
Moll,  noted  inventor,  will  make  an  attempt  to  reach  Mars  in  July  of 
this  year.  It  is  said  that  this  effort — which  will  be  the  fifth  of  its  kind 
— will  be  a  complete  success. 

"Dr.  Louis  Swaab,  of  the  Ohio  State  Asylum  for  the  Insane,  will 
accompany  the  expedition  as  surgeon  and  medical  adviser.  The  in- 
ventors ask  for  a  hundred  passengers  to  act  as  ballast  and  to  assist  the 
crew. 

It  is  rumored  that  Senator  James  Harrington  Boyd,  Jr.,  will  go 
along  on  the  trip  as  representative  of  the  United  States  Government." 

"It  is  rumored  that  Senator  James  Harrington  Boyd,  Jr.,  will  go 
secured  a  ticket.  The  trip  was  to  start  from  Columbus  on  July  4  and 
I  was  warned  to  be  on  time. 

The  days  sped  by,  and  Jul}'  2  found  me  entering  the  field  where  the 
giant  machine  was  kept.  A  soldier  of  the  State  Guard  stopped  me  at 
the  gate  and  told  me  that  the  colonel  must  sign  my  pass.  While  wait- 
ing for  him  to  come,  I  looked  into  the  guardhouse  and  saw  Philip  Ward 
and  Emerson  Delaplane  engaged  in  heated  argument  with  the  guard. 
The  colonel  arrived,  and  lo — he  was  Clarence  Mulholland.  Such  a  sur- 
prise nearly  upset  me. 

With  credentials  examined,  I  stepped  inside  and  was  met  by  Moll, 
the  inventor,  and  Henry  Reinhart,  chief  engineer.  We  entered  the  huge 
shed  that  sheltered  the  machine,  and  there  I  got  my  first  glimpse  of  the 
monster  that  was  to  bear  us  to  Mars. 

It  resembled  an  automobile  tire — if  you  can  imagine  a  tire  75  feet 
in  diameter — and  had  the  inside  strengthened  with:  steel  girders  and 
metal  crosspieces,  while  in  the  very  center  was  a  tubular  column  of 
steel  some  five  feet  thick  that  looked  like  the  breech  of  a  mammoth 
cannon. 

"You  see,"  said  the  inventor,  "this  is  like  a  huge  skyrocket.  A 
cartridge  containing  radium  and  Mollite,  my  new  explosive,  is  dis- 
charged in  the  breech  of  our  cannon.  This  will  carry  us  beyond  control 
of  the  earth's  gravity,  and  the  powerful  gas  formulated  by  Professor 
Martin  will  do  the  rest.  By  means  of  valves  the  gas  can  escape  through 
any  of  the  four  steering   tubes,  and  so  we  continue  our  course. 

By  this  time  a  crowd  of  my  fellow  passengers  had  gathered  around 
and  were  listening  to  this  explanation. 

"Who's  that  tall,  distinguished  man  in  black?''  I  asked  Professor 
Martin. 

"Don't  you  know  him?"  he  answered.  "That's  the  Reverend  J.  J. 
Wright,    who    is    going   along   to    convert    the    native    Martians,    if    there 
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are  any.  Zumbrunn,  his  secretary  and  first  convert,  is  going  to  start  a 
prohibition  drive  in  Mars.  He  once  ran  as  Prohibitionist  candidate  for 
dog-catcher  in  Lucas  County,  but  was  badly  beaten,  and  now  George 
Sevfang,  the  ladies'  choice,  does  the  canine  collecting  for  the  folks  back 
home." 

I  asked  Leonard  Marryott,  the  captain  of  the  vessel,  who  composed 
the  crew,  and  he  gave  me  this  list: 

Solomon  Margolies  and  John  Orwig,  assistant  engineers ;  Ralph 
Pfister  and  Andrew  Phillips,  oilers;  Milton  Simonds  and  Dave  Slesh 
took  care  of  the  cartridges  and  compressed  gas,  while  J.  Morse  Watkins 
and  Charles  Wynhoff  were  stewards.  Roswell  Ahrendt  was  head  chef, 
and  DeWitt  Williams  was  wireless  operator,  with  Carl  Dowling  act- 
ing as  assistant.     With  such  a  crew,  success  would  surely  be  ours. 

On  the  third  day,  Herbert  Skinner,  football  coach  at  Ohio  State, 
visited  the  camp,  accompanied  by  Cornell  Walbridge,  president  of  the 
University,  and  Willard  Webb,  the  jovial  mayor  of  Columbus. 

The  local  newspapers  had  their  representatives  present,  and  Harry 
Bame  and  Franklin  Barger  had  come  from  Toledo  as  reporters  for  the 
Blade  and  the  News-Bee.  Arch  Anderson,  at  the  time  president  of  the 
Commerce  Club  of  Toledo,  said  that  James  Kirk,  editor  of  the  Blade, 
valued  Barger  highly  and  wouldn't  let  him  go. 

On  this  day  the  film  news  companies  had  their  operators  on  the 
job  to  take  pictures  of  the  preparations  for  the  flight.  Charles  Crook 
represented  the  Flyabout  Aircraft  Company,  and  Jesse  Dewey,  of  the 
Film  News  Corporation,  had  a  powerful  telescope  on  his  camera  to 
enabled  him  to  follow  our  flight. 

That  night,  before  I  returned  to  my>  hotel,  I  was  stopped  by  a 
3'oung  man,  who  handed  me  this  business  card : 

DIESOON  INSURANCE  CO. 
W.  H.  Kirk,  Agent. 

He  seemed  discouraged  when  I  told  him  I  didn't  want  any  insur- 
ance— fire,  life,  health,  burglar,  or  otherwise,  but  he  soon  brightened  up. 

"Could  I  sell  you  some  matrimonial  insurance?"  he  asked.  Mr. 
Scott  Graves,,  the  .president  of  our  company,  has  evolved  a  scheme 
whereby  any  person,  regardless  of  sex,  can  be  insured  for  single  blessed- 
ness at  varying  rates  of  interest.  Of  course  a  beautiful  young  lady 
would  be  charged  more  than  an — er — one  not  so  charming  personally. 
We  have  some  cases  of  our  clients  marrying  to  get  the  insurance,  but 
in  such  a  case  it  is  necessary  to  pay  alimony.  Clifford  Kaighin,  the  famous 
playwright,  Albert  Bershon,  the  popular  matinee  idol,  and  Howard 
Jacobson,  the  millionaire  senator,  all  use  our  insurance  as  a  safeguard 
against  feminine  wiles,  especially  since  this  is  leap  year." 

Finding  me  immune  to  his  appeals,  he  went  on  his  way,  and  I 
dropped  into  a  movie  to  see  the  latest  picture  of  Milton  Diemer,  the 
Beau  Brummel  of  the  screen. 


The  next  morning  was  the  fourth  day  of  the  month,  and  I  rose 
bright  and  early  in  order  to  finish  my  preparations  for  the  journey.  I 
arrived  at  the  field  about  9  a.  m.  (we  were  to  start  at  twelve)  and  found 
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that  a  score  or  more  of  late  arrivals  had  preceded  me.  Among  these- 
were  Kenneth  Coombs,  author  of  "The  Hypothetical  Basis  of  the  Law 
of  Svgkeraprogenesis,"  'The  Art  of  Osculation,"  and  several  other  noted 
books  on  science,  and  Irving  Culp,  director  of  the  American  Symphony 
Orchestra,  which  contained  Earl  Strubb  as  one  of  the  violinists,  W.  W_ 
Miller  at  the  piano,  and  Oswald  Jones  at  the  jews-harp.  There  was 
Gilbert  Bacon,  the  manufacturer  of  the  Flyaw'ay  Four,  the  new  light 
aeroplane  that  was  called  "The  Ford  of  the  Air,''  and  Robert  Tracy, 
famous  criminal  lawyer,  who  had  figured  so  largely  in  the  Ed  Walls... 
diamond  case  when  this  prominent  Wall  Street  speculator  was  robbed 
of  some  millions  of  dollars'  worth  of  jewels;  Louis  Yunker,  who  had 
brought  the  criminal  to  justice;  and  John  McGinnis,  president  of  the 
bank  from  whose  vaults  the  jewels  were  taken.  Austin  Betz,  manager 
of  the  Toledo  Mud  Hens  (No — the  name  has  not  changed)  had  de- 
cided to  make  the  trip,  and  Clark  Cottrill,  his  star  pitcher  and  general 
right  hand  man,  accompanied  him.  Gene  Flues,  the  owner  of  the  team,. 
said  that  without  these  two  Toledo  would  have  a  second  division  team 

as  in  the  olden  days. 

Great  crowds  had  gathered  to  witness   our  departure,  and  Edward 

W'ilusz,  Norman  Terbille,  Irving  Lindow,  Milton  Feldstein,  Carl  Gertz, 

and  Paul  Howard,  under  charge  of  Corporal  Andrew  Brewer,  had  great 

difficulty  keeping  the  people  outside  the  gate. 

Fire  crackers  and  aerial  torpedoes  added  their  noise  to  the  general 

confusion,  while  hundreds  of  small  boys  climbed  to  the  top  of  the  fence 

and  were  peering  into  the  enclosure. 

A  speedy  little  monoplane  dropped  like  a  plummet  from  the  skies 

and  deposited  Senator    James   Harrington  Boyd,  Jr.  and  James  Green- 

wald,  his  secretary,  in  our  midst. 

At   11   o'clock  the  farewell   service    started  and  Chairman   Ed.  Day 

asked  Charles  Walker,  at  whose  factory  the  mammoth  aircraft  had  been 

built,  to  tell  us  of  some  of  the  difficulties  encountered  in  its  construction. 

Max  Dickinson,  his  assistant  engineer,  demonstrated  just  how  the  plane 

would    work   by   means   of   a    small    model,   which    Chester   Messmore, 

expert  cabinet  maker,  had  built. 

At  last  all  was  ready,  and  we  took  the  places  that  had  been  as- 
signed to  us.  Only  one  place  was  vacant,  and  at  the  last  moment 
William  Penoyer  rushed  in  and  took  his  seat.  He  said  that  a  county 
constable  by  the  name  of  Kenneth  Jackson  had  arrested  him  for  speed- 
ing, and  thus  he   was  delayed. 

The  huge  cartridge  was  placed  in  position  and  the  firing  wires  were 
connected.  Ed.  Moll  slowly  moved  toward  the  little  white  button  that 
'would  send  us  to  Mars — or  eternity.  Newton  Marvin,  Leys  Reasoner, 
and  Arthur  Reichert  carefully  adjusted  the  standard  on  which  the  good 
ship  "Scott"  was  resting  so  that  our  course  might  take  us  as  near  Mars 
as  possible.  All  exits  and  entrances  were  closed  and  hermetically  sealed, 
and  the  ship  was  ready  for  the  trip.  Every  person  was  tense  with  excite- 
ment;  the  silence  was  appalling,  and  as  Moll's  hand  was  moving  toward 
the  button  it  trembled  visibly.  Slowly  his  finger  approached  the  little 
white  disc  and  at  last  pushed   it    down. 

There  was  a  deafening  roar,  which  rapidly  lessened  in  volume,  so. 
fast  was  our  speed,  and  we  were  on  our  way. 
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The  details  of  the  journey  are  immaterial,  and  it  will  suffice  to  say 
that  we  reached  Mars  on  July  13,  after  nine  days  of  continual  travel. 

How  good  it  was  to  breathe  the  pure  air  again,  after  a  prolonged 
diet  of  compressed  oxygen!  A  party  of  us  started  on  an  exploring  ex- 
pedition and  we  discovered  the  first  Martians.  Tall  and  heavily  bearded, 
they  stood  about  ten  feet  high  and  lived  in  a  very  primitive  way.  Fish 
and  fowl,  eaten  raw,  formed  the  principal  part  of  their  diet,  and  their 
grade  of  civilization  was  approximately  that  of  the  American  Indian. 

We  conversed  with  them  by  means  of  signs  and  discovered,  to  our 
dismay,  that  another  party  of  white  men  had  preceded  us  to  Mars.  The 
next  morning,  choking  down  our  disappointment,  we  visited  their  camp, 
about  twenty  miles  distant,  and  found  that  Bob  Mitchell's  giant  dirigible 
had  made  the  trip  in  1939. 

He  had  a  crew  of  ten,  and  the  passengers  brought  the  total  num- 
ber up  to  fifty,  numbering  among  them  many  men  of  great  promi- 
nence. 

Chester  and  Theodore  Hunt,  well-known  salesmen,  had  sold  the 
Martians  fifty  Polar  Cub  electric  fans,  nothwithstanding  the  fact  that 
the  annual  average  temperature  of  Mars  is  376,  and  there  is  no  electric 
power  available.  Leith  Raab  had  set  up  a  soft  drink  fountain,  and  the 
natives  were  paying  outrageous  prices  for  his  beverages. 

Professor  Luther  Sackett  was  teaching  the  men  and  women  of  Mars 
to  dance,  and  his  improvised  orchestra,  comprising  Oscar  Arndt,  George 
Meinert  and  Kenneth  McDonough,  was   full  of  jazz. 

The  Toledo  Harmony  Quartet,  consisting  of  Bob  Hayes,  Vergil 
Baumie,  Charles  Genfan  and  Cloyce  Dean,  gave  an  amusing  entertain- 
ment each  night,  and  Kenneth  Buehler  and  Reggie  Bowman  sent  their 
audience  into  paroxysms  of  laughter  with  their  imitation  of  a  man  try- 
ing to  reach  a  friend  by  means  of  the  telephone. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  Mars'  gravity  was  only  about  one-fourth  as 
powerful  -as  that  of  the  earth,  Bernard  Frye  amused  the  Martians  by 
jumping  twenty  feet  or  more  into  the  air  with  a  single  leap. 

Morris  Garfinkel,  the  geologist,  could  be  seen  at  any  time  wander- 
ing about  the  rocks,  chipping  little  pieces  off  here  and  there  and  placing- 
them  in  his  specimen  case. 

William  Hasselbach,  the  originator  of  the  Marvo  Memory   Course 
(six  lessons,  three  dollars),  had  to  hire  Oscar  Betz  as  secretary   so  that 
he  might  not  forget  his  important  engagements  and  other  duties. 
*******  *** 

The  happy  days  sped  by,  and  I  grew  to  like  our  Martian  friends, 
becoming  more  curious  all  the  while  about  the  structure  of  their  land. 
So  one  bright  morning  I  got  into  the  little  monoplane  that  we  had 
brought  along  in  case  of  emergency  and  was  soon  flying  high  above  the 
surface  of  Mars. 

I  felt  that  a  stronger  will  than  mine  was  at  work  and  experienced 
a  feeling  of  unconsciousness  creeping  upon  me.  The  machine  began 
falling,  falling.  Dark  clouds  rushing  up  out  of  the  void  entwined  me  in 
their  clammy  fingers.  My  speed  increased  and  I  was  aware  that  the 
monoplane  was  glowing  like  a  meteor ;  there  was  a  deafening  crash ;.. 
the  whole  world  reeled  before  me — then  oblivion. 

Here  I  awoke,  and  lo ! — it  was  a  dream. 
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(goutg  §>traujlit 

Howard  H.  Tacobson. 

In  a  somber  home  on  the  outskirts  of  the  little  town  of  Fairview  lived 
a  wealthv  maiden  lady,  Dora  Ring.  It  was  often  told  in  jest  that  she  was 
as  old  as  the  little  village,  and  her  age  as  well  as  her  fortune  was  a  secret. 
It  was  thought  by  many  who  knew  her,  as  well  as  an  outsider  could-  know 
her,  that  she  acquired  her  fortune  through  lucky  speculation  and  inheri- 
tance. It  was  also  a  fact  well  known  by  these  same  outsiders  that  she 
could  not  have  gained  such  an  immense  fortune  through  any  brain  work 
on  her  own  part,  for  her  brain  was  not  headquarters  for  thoughts  and 
ideas ;  it  was  merely  a  parking  place  for  hair  and  hats. 


It  was  very  dark  in  Miss  Ring's  household  on  this  early  day  in  No- 
vember. In  fact,  it  was  always  dark  in  the  house,  but  the  shortening  days 
and  the  bleak  weather  added  to  the  already  falling  shadows  in  this  cold 
home.  Not  until  night. itself  had  crept  upon  them  and  the  last  rays  of  the 
sun  had  disappeared  from  earth  were  the  time-worn  oil  lamps  seen  to  send 
forth  over  the  house  their  meager  rays  in  a  feeble  attempt  to  rob  the 
place  of  its  cold  aspect. 

It  is  at  the  supper  table  that  we  first  meet  the  family.  I  call  them  a| 
family  in  lieu  of  a  better  word ;  they  bore  no  semblance  to  a  family  in  thel 
general  conception  of  the  word. 

At  the  head  'of  the  table  sat  the  aforementioned  Dora  Ring.  'Without 
a  shade  of  difference  she  was  in  keeping  with  her  home,  overbearing,  cold, 
and  stingy.  The  lines  around  her  eyes  were  aided  by  time,  but  I  may  be 
safe  in  asserting  that  the  hard  flinching  creases  were  there  when  the  glow 
of  youth  should  have  been  in  their  place.  To  her  right  sat  her  companion 
and  only  confidant,  Bertha  Dorn.  She  seemed  sadly  out  of  place.  The 
ruddy  glow  of  health  and  beauty  did  not  seem  in  keeping  with  her  environ- 
ment. An  onlooker  would  have  heaved  a  sigh  of  sorrow  that  such  a  one 
should  be  consigned  to  that  disintegrating  atmosphere.  Across  from  them 
sat  a  young  man,  the  only  male  in  the  household.  He  was  Big  Jim 
Barnes,  a  sort  of  handy  man  around  the  place ;  a  high  class  gardener,  repair 
man,  plumber,  carpenter,  everything  combined  in  one.  The  only  reason  he 
was  eating  at  the  same  table  with  Miss  Ring  was  because  her  tight  grasp 
on  the  almighty  dollar  forbade  her  setting  two  tables.  It  was  rumored 
that  the  reason  he  accepted   such  a  menial  job  at  such  menial  pay   was 
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because  of  the  affectionate  glances  of  one  aforementioned  Bertha  Dora. 
They  ate  in  silence  with  a  nod  here,  and  a  gesture  there.  They  commenced 
and  finished  their  meal  with  as  much  pleasure  as  a  canary  would  derive 
from  a  pair  of  spats. 

Every  now  and  then  with  a  quiet  step  things  were  brought  to  the 
table  by  a  meek,  docile  cook,  a  childish  old  lady  whom  we  are  introduced 
to  as  Mrs.  Parker. 

The  supper  over  and  the' table  cleared,  Miss  Ring  retired  to  her  easy 
chair  and  read  from  the  same  book  of  poems  she  had  been  reading  from 
for  the  past  fifteen  years.  While  unnoticed  by  any  one,  quickly,  quietly, 
the  two  young  people  stole  out  in  the  old-fashioned  garden  for  a  quiet  talk. 
On  the  exact  dot  of  nine  a  small  bell  was  heard  to  ring.  This  was  a  signal 
to  retire,  and  a  custom  from  which  the  household  never  varied.  Bv  nine- 
thirty  all  were  in  bed. 

As  the  night  wore  slowly  on,  a  man  in  a  black  suit  was  to  be  seen 
closely  edging,  his  way  along  the  side  of  the  old  home.  On  reaching  a 
certain  window  the  man  stopped.  It  was  easily  observed  that  he  knew  the 
ground.  He  threw  a  pebble  up  and  as  it  lightly  ticked  the  window,  it  was 
raised,  and  in  the  inky  blackness  of  the  night  a  face  was  thrust  out,  and 
a  note  fluttered  to  the  ground.  The  window  was  softly  shut  and  all  was 
over.  Under  the  cover  of  an  adjoining  shed,  and  with  the  aid  of  a  small 
flashlight,  the  night  prowler  deciphered  the  following  message :  "Suspend 
operations  for  tonight.    Will  see  you  next  week  on  new  plan." 

II. 

The  next  da}-  dawned  with  little  more  perceptible  brightness.  It  was 
Wednesday.  Breakfast  was  served  and  eaten  in  much  the  same  manner  as 
the  supper  the  night  before.  It  would  have  been  without  conversation  had 
not  a  slight  incident  occurred.  Miss  Ring  complained  of  a  new  attack  of 
her  chronic  illness.  Big  Jim  arose  from  the  table  with  his  usual  alacnry 
and  went  for  her  medicine.  In  his  absence  Miss  Ring  spoke  to  her  com- 
panion, "Bertha,  my  girl,  don't  forget  when  I  die,  or  if  anything  ever 
happens  to  me,  I  want  you  to  look  behind  the  Marine  picture  on  the  north 
wall  of  the  living  room.  There  you  will  find  a  nook  which  1  had  built 
there  by  a  carpenter  who  died  many  years  ago.  You  are  the  only  other  liv- 
ing soul  who  knows  of  it."  Big  Jim  had  returned  by  this  time  and  the 
conversation  ceased. 

The  following  day  Miss  Ring  was  much  worse.  The  doctor  was  called 
in  and  he  advised  her  taking  to  her  bed  and  cautioned  against  anything  that 
might  cause  unnecessary  agitation.  Someone  was  constantly  at  her  bed- 
side. Bertha  usually  stayed  there  all  the  afternoon,  and  in  the  evening  she 
and  Big  Jim  went   for  a  drive. 

It  was  on  Saturday  afternoon  when  Miss  Ring  expressed  a  desire  for 
a  little  broth.  On  looking  for  Mrs.  Parker,  she  was  not  to  be  found.  Bertha 
sought  Jim.  He  told  her  he  had  seen  Mrs.  Parker  leave  for  town  earlier 
in  the  afternoon. 

Sunday  Miss  Ring  had  improved  a  great  deal  and  was  up  and  arcund 
in  her  spacious  home.  Things  moved  quite  smoothly  and  those  who  knew 
the  household  hinted  mysteriously  how  the  spring  held  in  store  a  wedding 
for  the  young  people  in  the  Ring  house. 

Wednesday  had  been  quite  a  busy   day.     Bertha  had  been   shopping- 
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in  town  the  whole  afternoon  and  Jim  had  acted  as  her  chauffeur.  Return- 
ing home  in  the  early  evening,  they  entered  by  way  of  the  rear  door  and 
found  Mrs.  Parker  busying  herself  with  the  evening  meal.  The  shadows  of 
evening  were  falling,  and  a  cold  November  breeze  was  whistling  around 
the  corners  of  the  old  home,  and  for  some  unaccountable  reason  a  chill 
crept  down  the  backs  of  the  two  people-.  Jim  started  on  his  regular  routine 
of  lighting  the  old  kerosene  lamps.  He  was  on  the  upper  floor  when 
Bertha  heard  him  come  clattering  down  the  steps  and  saw  him  standing 
at  the  kitchen  door,  the  handsome  glow  gone  from  his  cheeks  and  in  its| 
place  the  yellow  white  pallor  of  death.  For  a  minute  he  could  not  speak 
and  only  beckoned ;  she  followed.  There  in  her  own  room,  stretched  head- 
long on  the  floor  lay  the  aged  Miss  Ring! 

All  efforts  to  revive  her  were  in  vain,  as  Jim  had  known  from  the 
moment  he  first  saw  her.     She  was  dead ! 

III. 

It  was  after  the  funeral.  The  coroner  had  pronounced  it  "death  due 
to  heart  disease."  Bertha  and  Jim  were  in  the  company  of  Phillip  Till- 
-man,  an  old  fogy  lawyer  who  had  been  connected  with  Miss  Ring  since 
the  days  of  her  youth.  It  occurred  to  Bertha  as  the}'  were  walking  along 
to  look  in  the  secret  hiding  place  of  Miss  Ring's.  She  suggested  it,  and 
Jim  seconded  the  idea,  and  with  this  purpose  in  mind  they  hastened  to  the 
old  homestead.  Following  directions  explicitly  they  found  the  secret 
hiding  place  and  in  it  was  Miss  Ring's  last  Will  and  Testament,  together 
with  her  old  family  trinkets  and  a  few  minor  stock  investments.  To  one 
■piece  of  jewelry  was  fastened  a  note  in  Miss  Ring's  hand  writing,  "To 
-my  beloved  companion,  Bertha." 

The  will  Mr.  Tillman  took  care  of. 

IV. 

It  was  a  motley  array  that  met  in  the  dusty  old-fashioned  back  room 
office  of  the  dusty,  old-fashioned  lawyer,  Mr.  Tillman.  Seated  around 
were  seven  people  in  as  many  chairs.  Bertha  and  Jim  were  on  the  far  side 
talking  in  a  low  undertone.  To  their  left,  seated  alone,  was  Mrs.  Parker. 
The  other  four  were  men  whom  we  have  not  met  and  whose  purposes  for 
being  there  were  sundry  reasons  such  as  settlement  of  unpaid  bills,  and  one 
man  to  get  the  vote  of  Miss  Ring's  executor  on  a  certain  mining  proposi- 
tion of  which  she  had  held  controlling  interest. 

The  door  opened  and  in  walked  the  old. lawyer.  Fie  was  followed 
by  a  short  man  with  a  springy  step  who  wore  a  YTan  Dyke  beard.  After 
all  were  seated  Mr.  Tillman  spoke.  "Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  our  purpose 
"is  to  execute  the  will  of  the  late  Miss  Dora  Ring,  but  I  am  satisfied  in 
every  respect  that  what  is  supposed  to  be  the  will  is  a  rank  forgery !"  Not 
a  sound  was  uttered.  This  last  statement  had  struck  like  a  thunderbolt. 
Mr.  Tillman  continued,  "I  have  been  in  conference  with  Mr.  Insman  of  Chi- 
cago, and  we  have  come  absolutely  to  this  conclusion." 

With  startled  glances  Bertha  and  Jim  looked  at  each  other.  There 
was  not  a  word  spoken.  "We  have  made  further  inquiries  into  the  matter 
and  have  announcements  to  make  to  you  in  this  matter,"  and  looking  at  Mr. 
Insman,  said,  "Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  want  to  introduce  Mr.  Insman. 
whose  expert  knowledge  on  the  subject  of  handwriting,  and  whose  keen 
Intellect  for  crime,  have  made  these  discoveries." 
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Mr.  Insman,  with  a  slight  bow,  began  to  speak.  "I  received  word 
about  a  week  ago  from  Mr.  Tillman,  asking  me  to  come  on.  I  did  so,  and 
on  examination  of  the  Ring  will,  I  confirmed  Mr.  Tillman's  belief  and  have 
proven  conclusively  in  my  own  mind  that  it  is  forgery.  I  must  congratulate 
Mr.  Tillman  on  his  keen  perception,  although  he  attributed  it  to  the  fact 
that  he  had  seen  Miss  Ring's  signature  for  so  many  years  that  he  could 
•not  help  noticing  the  slight  irregularities.  I  must  say,  however,  that  it  is 
a  very  clever  forgery.  We  noticed  that  the  base  of  the  'i'  is  too  large  by 
several  fractions  of  a  centimeter  as  compared  to  the  average.  We  noticed 
that  on  the  ends  of  the  'a'  and  the  'g'  Miss  Ring  had  a  habit  of  making  a 
■dot,  and  the  one  who  committed  this  crime  overlooked  this  fact  and  ended 
those  letters  abruptly.  The  damaging  evidence,  however,  was  caused  by 
the  fact  that  Miss  Ring  put  a  peculiar  hook  on  the  end  of  the  capital  'R'. 
The  forger  removed  his  pen  at  the  end  of  the  down  stroke  and  made  a 
second  stroke  to  complete  this  hook.  These  facts  contribute  the  major 
evidence  that  this  will  is  a  forgery.  There  are  many  others,  however,  in- 
cluding writing  on  the  will  itself,  and  the  fact  that  it  has  no  witnesses. 
This  irregularity  in  itself  would  discredit  and  break  it  before  any  jury  in 
the  world.'' 

Bertha  and  Jim  had  grown  white  during  the  conference  just  as  though 
they  themselves  had  been  guilty. 

Mr.  Insman  continued,  "1  want  to  say  that  the  day  before  yesterday 
a  very  peculiar  thing  happened.  A  check  which  Miss  Ring  herself  had 
written  fully  four  months  ago  was  received  by  the  bank.  It  is  plainly  seen 
by  comparison  that  the  forger  used  this  signature  as  a  standard.  This 
check  was  made  out  to  you,  and  I  accuse  you  of  commitmg  the  forgery," 
and  looking  straight  ahead  he  pointed  his  hand.  "Yes,  you,  Mrs.  Parker, 
are  the  one." 

Mrs.  Parker  had  been  strained  and  tense  during  this  trying  inter- 
view, and  these  last  few  words  were  too  much  for  her  as  she  was  not  a 
young  woman  any  more.  She  broke  down  and  confessed  to  her  crime. 
She  told  the  history  of  her  life  in  brief,  how  the  man  she  had  married  had 
been  a  forger — Arthur  Parker,  yes,  they  all  remembered  him, — he  had 
forged  the  international  papers  in  1908,  which  had  raised  havoc  with  the 
nations  of  the  .vorld  for  mai  '  months,  and  now  was  serving  a  life 
sentence  for  it.  She  had  acquir-  d  her  knowledge  from  him,  and  she  her- 
self had  served  a  light  sentence  for  forging  a  check  in  1910. 

The  will  she  forged  was  a  peculiar  one.  She  had  bequeathed  seventy- 
five  thousand  dollars  to  Big  Jim  Barnes,  ten  thousand  dollars  to  Miss  Dorn, 
and  fifty  thousand  to  herself.  The  remainder  she  had  bequeathed  to  a 
charitable  institution,  of  which  Miss  Ring  had  been  a  director  many  years. 
In  explanation  of  this,  she  said  that  in  case  the  will  was  disputed  the  blame 
would  naturally  fall  on  the  one  who  was  most  greatly  benefited.  Mr.  Ins- 
man said  he  had  thought  that  this  was  the  case,  as  in  similar  instances  the 
same  trick  had  been  employed. 

In  ending  her  confession  Mrs.  Parker  said,  "There  is  one  thing  I  want 
to  say  in  order  to  see  justice  done  to  those  who  deserve  it.  Miss  Dorn,  I 
know,  has  always  been  faithful  to  Miss  Ring."  And  here  she  hesitated,  "1 
burned  the  original!  I  found  it  in  the  hiding  place  that  I  heard  Miss 
Ring  describe  to  Miss  Dorn.    However,  I  read  the  original  and  know  what 
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it  contained  to  some  extent.  Miss  Ring  bequeathed  fifty  thousand  dollars 
to  Miss  D'orn.  She  left  five  thousand  to  me,  and  three  thousand  to  Mr. 
Barnes."     She  broke  out  sobbing.     "Oh,  if  I  had  only  been  satisfied." 

Mr.  Insman  nodded  at  the  end  of  this  discourse,  saying,  "Yes,  we 
found  some  of  the  burned  fragments  and  know  that  Mrs.  Parker  is  telling 
the  truth."  He  added,  "We  will  do  all  in  our  power  to  see  that  the  will 
is  carried  out  as  was  originally  intended." 

Mr.  Tillman  then  took  up  the  matter  and  said  that  until  all  was  com- 
pletely settled  he  would  not  make  any  effort  to  divide  the  estate.  However,, 
he  paid  all  outstanding  bills,  and  gave  Bertha  and  Jim  each  a  thousand 
dollars  on  what  they  had  coming  due,  until  their  allotment  was  awarded 
them. 


V. 

Mike,  the  Bat,  was  lounging  at  the  corner  of  Bowery  and  Park 
street.  New  York  was  dull  for  him ;  the  police  force  was  getting  too  efficient. 
As  he  stood  there  he  saw  strolling  down  the  street  his  old  friends,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Flimmer,  whom  he  recognized  as  Bertha  and  Jim.  There  was  hand- 
shaking all  around  and  he  was  invited  to  their  apartment  that  evening. 

That  evening  Bertha  and  Jim  in  their  apartment  discussed  their  latest 
"job"  with  Mike;  for,  dear  reader,  if  you  must  know  the  truth,  these  people 
had  a  jail  record  as  long  as  Broadway. 

Jim  began  to  speak.  "We  had  intended  to  loot  the  place,  and,  as  you 
know.  I  have  dabbled  around  quite  a  bit  in  everything,  and  I  could  tell  by 
the  old  lady's  actions  she  was  not  going  to  live  much  longer,  so  what  was 
the  use  of  pulling  any  rough  stuff,  when  I  thought  in  a  nice  genteel  way  we 
could  get  the  jack  without  much  trouble.  Bertha,  here,  had  gotten  into 
the  old  lady's  confidence,  and  she  knew  where  the  old  lady's  hiding  place 
was,  so  I  gets  busy  and  forged  a  beautiful  will,  and  just  as  luck  would 
have  it,  the  harmless  old  woman,  who  was  housekeeper,  was  none  other 
than  old  Lil  Parker.  You  know,  Art  Parker's  wife,  but  gee,  she  had  aged 
so  much  I  never  recognized  her.  Well,  she  heard  Miss  Ring  tell  about 
the  hiding  place,  and  she  gets  bus}'  on  her  own  hook.  She  finds  my  will 
and  thinks  it  is  the  original,  and  burns  it,  and  puts  her  own  in  its  place. 
Well,  here  is  the  joke  part, — the  old  fogy  lawyer,  that  I  did  not  think  had 
brains  enough  to.  get  a  headache,  sees  something  a  little  bit  off  color  in  the 
will  and  gets  an  expert.  I  did  not  think  he  knew  there  were  such  things 
on  earth.  You  can  imagine  how  we  felt  when  we  found  out  he  had  an 
expert  on  the  job.  But  we  stuck  it  out,  and  the}'  accused  old  lady  Parker 
of  it,  and  she  breaks  down  and  confesses  to  the  forgery  and  the  burning 
of  the  original,  but  she  tells  them  that  she  knew  what  was  in  the  original 
will  and  darn  if  they  don't  say  we  are  going  to  get  the  money  I  had- 
originally  planned  to  get.  Fifty  thousand  'bucks!'"  And  he  whistled.  "Be- 
lieve me,  when  we  get  it  we  are  going  to  go  straight.  That  is  a  fact,  all 
three  of  us."  And  they  all  agreed.  Mike  was  a  little  dubious,  but  finally 
said,  "We'll  go  straight  for  ten  or  fifteen  years,  anyway." 

Thus  would  our  story  end  had  not  our  old  friend,  the  sleuth,  Mr. 
Insman,  who  had  been  listening  at  the  door,  broken  in  and  said,  "I  rec- 
ognized you  two  birds  in  the  first  place,  but  I  could  not  find  out  exactly 
what  you  had  done  so  I  let  you  go,  but  now  I  have  the  goods  on  you.     All 
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three  of  us  heard  you,"  and  he  pointed  to  his  assistants,  "and  all  I  got  to 
sav  is,  that  you  arc  going  straight,  all  three  of  you — straight  to  Sing-Sing 
for  at  least  ten  or  fifteen  years!" 


(Eljp  iEupriaattng  Square 

Lucile  Hagener,  '20. 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  young  fellow  who  went  thru  high  school 
laboring  under  certain  wild  impressions.  They  were  wild  because  they 
were  so  unwild — if  you  know  what  I  mean. 

Notable  among  these  impressions  was  the  idea  that  a  girl  must  be 
neglected  and  treated  indifferently  to  stir  up  her  affections  for  a  given 
boy. 

Four  weeks  after  school  had  begun,  somebody  gave  a  subscription 
dance,  and  Charles  Gregory  Walters  asked  his  beloved  one  to  go.  Now 
Charles  really  was  good-looking.  He  had  light  hair,  violet  blue  eyes,  and 
was  wonderfully  tall,  so  Lucy  accepted  the  invitation.  Much  against  his 
will  and  for  the  sole  purpose  of  making  her  crazy  about  him  through  this 
medium  of  neglect,  he  went  home  early  from  the  dance  and  left  her  with- 
out an  escort.  Not  but  what  she  couldn't  have  found  a  dozen  to  take  her 
home;  she  could,  for  she  was  very  popular,  but  it  was  the  principle  of 
.he  thing.  Of  course  Lucy  was  thrilled;  anyone  would  be  after  this  treat- 
ment.     Finally,  one  day,  her  older  brother  enlightened  Charlie. 

"You  surely  take  the  cake  for  being  a  boob,''  said  the  brother,  warmly. 

"I'm  sure  I  don't  understand  you,"  replied  Charles  in  a  grieved  tone. 

"Take  a  girl  to  a  dance  and  then  leave  her !  Bah  !  You're  too  good 
for  the  earth." 

"Well,  doesn't  Lucy  like  me?"  queried  Charles. 

"No,  you've  ceased  to  be  irresistible,"  replied  the  brother,  looking  with 
withering  scorn  upon  him. 

Charles  purchased  a  book  on  etiquette  and  found  that  his  kind  of 
manners  wasn't  being  practised  in  the  best  circles.  FIc  had  always  been 
a  mama's  boy  and  had  been  given  no  chance  to  learn  the  ways  of  the  world. 
The  book  told  him  to  order  some  flowers  and  go  and  apologize  to  the  young 
lady,  so  he  did  and  was  forgiven.  Brother  Ed  had  been  mistaken — appar- 
ently he  was  irresistible. 

Time  passed.  Charlie  gained  in  knowledge  and  common  sense. 
With  knowledge  came  a  stronger  liking  for  Lucy  Anderson,  and  with  com- 
mon sense  came  the  realization  that  "Greg"  sounded  more  manly  than 
"Charley."  But  unfortunately  he  began  to  develop  a  domineering  person- 
ality as  well. 

Time  made  Lucy  a  startling  beauty.  She  had  gorgeous  golden  brown 
hair,  expressive  brown  eyes  that  seemed  to  be  suppressing  something,  deli- 
cately colored  skin,  and  exquisite  while  hands. 

The  case  of  Greg  Walters  and  Lucy  Anderson  was  one  of  the  most 
generally  known  in  the  Pittsburg  High  School  which  they  attended.  And 
it  continued  through  high  school  and  college. 

"Oh,  Greg  was  at  the  J  Hop."     So  then  was  Lucy. 

"Lucy  Anderson  was  at  the  (  )mega  Sorority  dance   last  night."     So 
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then  also  was  Greg. 

In  far  away  Texas,  snuggled  in  a  green  valley  between  high  hills  lay 
a  large  white  ranch  house  which  shone  out  vividly  against  the  green  plains. 

Surrounding  it,  one  could  see  from  a  hill  top  great  herds  of  cattle  in 
the  hazy  distance  at  the  foot  of  the  opposite  slope,  grazing  peacefully. 
Upon  advancing  nearer  one  noticed  that  the  house  resembled  an  old  Spanish 
mission.  It  was  so  easy  to  imagine  gray  clad  monks,  simple  and  contented 
in  this  beautiful  wilderness,  going  to  their  evening  vespers  at  this  time. 
Consequently  it  was  a  decided  shock  to  behold  a  black  haired  maiden  with 
snapping  black  eyes,  wearing  a  short  frock  of  cardinal  red,  dash  ifrom 
the  doorway,  leap  on  a  restless  black  horse  which  stood  stamping  near  bv, 
and  ride  like  a  streak  of  lightning  toward  the  hills.  A  tall  man  with  iron 
gray  hair  and  a  firm  chin  came  to  the  door  presently  and  looked  after  her. 

"She's  a  set  young  'mi,"  he  said  to  himself  with  a  smile  and  a  shake 
of  his  head,  "but  most  too  much  fer  her  ol'  dad." 

Ranchman  Wynn  was  rich  in  the  possession  of  much  land  and  many 
head  of  cattle  but  most  rich  and  most  perplexed  in  the  possession  of  his 
motherless  daughter,  Edith. 

Edith  had  attended  an  eastern  boarding  school,  but  no  one  would  have 
known  it  from   the  amount  of  taming  it  had  done  her.     She  rode  like  a 

cowboy,  shot  like  an  Indian,  and  swore  like  a  trooper.    "( io  to and  stay 

put"  was  her  favorite  expression. 

"Get  up,  D'ebby!"  she  shouted  to  her  horse  as  they  dashed  on,  "I  won't 
have  that  fool   moping  around  me  if  I'm  conscious." 

At  this  very  moment  the  "moping  fool"  alluded  to,  riding  on  a  hand- 
some brown  stallion,  galloped  into  the  ranch-house  yard,  and  throwing 
the  reins  to  a  Mexican  stable  boy,  entered  the  house. 

The  "moping  fool"  stood  six  feet  two  and  was  the  idol  of  all  the 
girls  for  two  hundred  and  fifty  miles  around,  but  it  didn't  do  these  maidens 
any  good,  for  he  was  deeply  in  love  with  Edith  Wynn.  Edith  scorned  his 
attentions,  believing  that  love  was  a  sign  of  weakness.  She  hated  all  weak- 
nesses. She  wasn't  even  flattered  by  the  devotion  of  handsome  Clifford 
Wright.  But  Cliff  was  too  far  gone  to  mind  much.  He  continued  to  come 
and  see  her  once  a  week.  And  it  meant  an  all-day  ride,  too.  She  contin- 
ually spurned  him  and  spoke  sarcastically  and  sometimes  swore  a  little 
and  had  that  day  brought  about  a  climax  by  riding  away  and  leaving  him 
to  be  entertained  by  the  "family,"  consisting  of  her  father  and  three  house- 
keepers. Of  course  Cliff  was  thrilled.  Anyone  would  be  after  this  treat- 
ment. 

Cliff  had  pride,  as  everyone  should  have,  and  this  act  of  Edith's  caused 
him  to  realize  what  a  fool  he  had  allowed  her  to  make  of  him.  The  entire 
community  was  laughing  at  his  blind  love  which  met  with  such  a  reception 
and  yet  could  not  be  squelched.  Once  he  had  heard  a  cowpuncher  say, 
"My  mule's  as  set  in  his  ways  as  yonder  Wright  is  set  on  winnin'  the 
Wynn  girl." 

Well,  he'd  be  a  laughing  stock  no  longer, — he'd  show  her  and  the 
whole  doggone  community  a  few  things ! 

"Men'  the  girlie  is  gonna  spend  the  summer  at  Oak  Beach,"  the  old 
ranchman  was  saying.  "Ef  you're  still  of  the  same  mind  and  you'n'  your 
mother  wanna  trot  along — why,  welcome." 
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"Thank  you.  sir,"  replied  Cliff,  coming  out  of  his  reverie.  "I'll  ask 
mother  if  she  still  cares  to.  Personally,  I'd  like  to  go.  I  can  run  up  and 
see  my  old  University  once  more.    We're  going  to  have  a  class  reunion." 

Cliff's  mother  was  the  only  woman  in  the  world  whom  Edith  really 
liked — and  now  as  she  was  galloping  over  the  plain  she  recalled  that  Mrs. 
Wright  had  voiced  a  desire  to  spend  the  summer  with  them.  Edith  had 
been  jubilant  at  the  time  and  now  perhaps  she  had  spoiled  everything  by 
running  away  from  Cliff.  She'd  better  go  back  and  apologize.  Gee,  what 
wouldn't  Mazie  Fox  and  Helen  Warren  give  for  even  a  chance  to  apolo- 
gize. He — was — good — looking  and  was  rich  and  had  the  most  adorable 
mother  in  the  world.  Maybe  she'd  been  foolish  to  treat  him  so  brutally, 
but  Heavens !  he'd  hung  on  this  long  and  probably  would  hold  on  for  a  long 
time  yet.  In  other  words  Edith  was  sure  of  Cliff  and  of  her  charms.  Well, 
she'd  ride  home  and  ask  his  forgiveness — a  little  hope  now  and  then  never 
was  so  irresistible. 

Cliff  had  just  about  decided  to  return  home  and  let  the  girl  go.  He: 
had  become  very  bitter  and  even  had  a  desire  to  "get  even."  The  girl 
wasn't  so  irresistible. 

With  a  cloud  of  dust  Edith  galloped  into  the  yard,  dismounted,  ran 
to  the  house,  dashed  up  the  steps  and  bumped  right  into  Cliff. 

"Oh,  gee,"  she  exclaimed,  "you  weren't  going?  Reckon  I'm  sorry  I 
ran  off." 

Well,  he  forgave  her — apparently  she  zvas  irresistible,  and  they  began  to 
make  plans  for  Oak  Beach. 

The  year  after  her  graduation  from  Smith  College,  Lucy  had  entered 
an  interior  decorating  shop.  Here,  because  of  her  artistic  ability,  she  soon 
rose  to  the  head  of  the  department.  She  didn't  have  to  work  for  a  living, 
and  the  money  she  made  was  her  very  own. 

"Mother,"  she  proudly  announced  one  evening,  "I'm  going  to  take  you 
to  Oak  Beach  for  a  whole  month  this  summer,  and  with  my  own  money, 
too." 

"But  your  poor  father — " 

"My  poor  father  shall  come  along,  but  he  must  spend  his  own  money." 

"Thank  you  for  the  kind  invitation,"  said  the  poor  father,  looking  over 
his  newspaper,  "but  Judge  Walters  and  I  are  going  hunting  in  Maine  for 
the  month." 

"And  is  George — ?"  began  Lucy  with  that  inexplicable  light  in  her 
eyes. 

"No,"  replied  her  father,  "he's  going  to  a  class  reunion  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Wisconsin — might  drop  off  at  the  Beach  and  see  you." 

Thus  we  find  Fate  has  chosen  to  bring  together  our  two  heroines  at 
Hotel  Jardin,  Oak  Beach  on  the  shores  of  Lake  Huron.  Fate  has  also 
contrived  to  throw  into  contact  with  each  other  by  means  of  a  class  re- 
union, Charles  Gregory  Walters  and  Clifford  Wright. 

As  we  know.  Cliff  had  intended  to  meet  his  mother,  Mr.  Wynn  and 
Edith  at  Oak  Beach  and  he  happened  casually  to  mention  the  fact  to  a 
jgroup  of  his  classmates. 

"Oh,  are  you?"  exclaimed  Greg,  who  was  present,  "Why  the  girl  I'm 
almost  engaged  to  is  staying  there." 
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"Her  name  isn't  Lucy  by  any  chance?-' 

"By  Jove  it  is,  but  how  do  you  know?" 

"Well,  you  see"  replied  Cliff  with  a  bitter  laugh,  "the  girl  who  thinks 
she's  nearly  engaged  to  me  is  up  there.  Staying  at  the  Jardin,  too.  Yes- 
terday I  received  a  letter  from  her  and  she  told  me  of  a  perfectly  adorable 
girl  with  whom  she  has  become  quite  friendly.'' 

"Well,  say,"  replied  Charles.  "I  wasn't  going  to  drop  off  at  Oak  Beach, 
but  if  you'll  invite  me  I  shall." 

"Sure,  and  welcome,"  Cliff  exclaimed,  jovially.  'I'm  sorry  we  didn't 
get  better  acquainted  when  we  were  still  attending  the  old  'U.'  " 

"So  am  I,"  answered  Greg  heartily. 

Two  days  later  they  left  for  the  Beach  together  on  very  friendly  terms. 

Something  certainly  had  come  over  Edith.  First,  she  wrote  Cliff  a 
letter,  then  she  was  at  the  station  to  meet  him.  Besides  this,  she  took 
to  wearing  fluffy  feminine  things.  If  the  truth  were  known,  she  had  begun 
to  realize  that  she  loved  Clifford  Wright. 

"Oh,  Luc.}-,  your'e  foolish  for  not  coming  to  the  station  to  meet  the 
boys,"  she  said. 

"No,"  replied  Lucy,  "I've  a  tennis  match  on  this  afternoon.  Wear 
your  yellow  organdie." 

"Oh,  shall  I?  Do  I  look  good  in  it?1  Cliff's  so  indifferent  about  nice 
dresses,  but  he's  a  dandy.    I'm  crazy  to  have  you  meet  him." 

"There,  there,  I  have  to  write  to  father.     Bring  them  home  safely." 

"Oh,  leave  it  to  me,"  replied  Edith,  grabbing  a  chocolate,  and  dashing 
out  of  the  room. 

The  train  drew  up  to  the  station.  Mrs.  Wright,  Mrs.  Anderson,  and 
Edith  stood  on  the  platform. 

"Where's  Lucy?"  asked  Greg,  frowning.  His  vanity  had  received  a 
blow. 

"Playing  tennis  with  a  boob  from  New  York,"  replied  Edith. 

Before    dinner  that  night   Greg  drew   Lucy  aside. 

"Now  why  weren't  you  at  the  station  to  meet  me.  It  didn't  look  very 
good,  you  know." 

"And  who  was  to  judge  how  it  looked,  Greg?"  replied  Lucy  gently. 

"Well,  I  didn't  like  it  at  all,  and  next  time  you're  to — " 

"We'll  have  no  more  groans  from  Gregory.  '  broke  in  Edith,  who  had 
suddenly  appeared  leading  Cliff.     "Miss  Anderson,  meet  Mr.  Wright." 

And  the  young  people  passed  out  to  dinner,  chatting  merrily. 

The  hotel  boasted  a  wonderful  jazz  orchestra  and  soon  the  dancing  be- 
gan. As  Cliff  enjoyed  dancing  slowly  and  Edith  always  insisted  on  going 
through  the  crowd  rough  shod,  he  danced  with  Lucy  a  greater  part  of 
the  time. 

"Well;  Greg  certainly  manages  to  keep  Edith  slowed  down,"  said  Cliff. 
"She  dance^  lively  enough  to  a  church  hymn  but    this  jazz  makes  her — " 

"Greg  can  dominate  anyone,"  said  Lucy  with  a  short  laugh. 

"Well  he  certainly  has  Edith  tamed." 

Presently  Greg  and  Edith  joined  them,  and  they  went  out  to  walk 
on  the  beach  as  far  as  the  clump  of  silver  ash  bushes  which  grew  in  sand 
about  half  a  mile  from  the  hotel. 

As  the  month  progressed,  people  could  notice  that  Cliff  and  Lucy  had 
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developed  a  strong  liking  for  each  other's  company — nothing  unusual,  of 
course,  but  just  enough  to  make  Greg  and  Edith  jealous. 

One  night,  about  a  week  before  their  departure,  Greg  asked  Edith  to  go 
canoeing  with  him.  Clifford  and  Lucy  were  playing  cards  with  the  older 
folks. 

"Canoeing?  Heavens !  that's  such  an  insipid  sport.  I  just  hate  it!" 
she  exclaimed. 

"All  right,  suit  yourself,"  repelied  Greg  with  a  shrug,  "I'll  go  alone 
then.'' 

"Oh — a — er — I — er — guess  I  will  go,"  meekly  said  the  once  fiery  Edith. 
And  she  went. 

Two  days  before  they  were  to  leave,  things  came  to  a  climax. 

"I  want  you  to  meet  me  at  the  silver  ash  tonight  at  eight-thirty  to  talk 
things  over"  said  Greg  to  Lucy. 

"Yes,  if  you  wish,"  she  replied,  that  peculiar  light  in  her  eye  brighter 
than  ever. 

"Edith,"  said  Cliff  that  same  afternoon,  "I  think  we  need  a  little  un- 
derstanding. You  have  allowed  Mr.  Walters  to  take  too  much  of  your  time 
and  I  resent  it.     Please  meet  me  at  the  silver  ash  tonight  at  eight-thirty." 

"Oh  my,  yes,"  replied  Edith  highly  flattered,  "I  suppose,  se — seeing 
it's  you." 

At  eight-thirty  that  night  two  silent  figures  crept  out  to  the  meeting 
place.  One  was  Edith,  the  other  was  Greg.  They  sat  down  together  on  a 
bench.  Moved  by  the  moonlight  and  the  stars  and  the  dancing  waves  and 
the  pretty  girl  next  to  him,  Greg  moved  over  nearer  Edith  and  presently 
put  his  arms  about  her.  At  this  moment  the  hotel  orchestra  began  a 
dreamy  waltz,  whose  strains  floated  out  over  the  water. 

"Edith,  I  love  you  !"  he  exclaimed  passionately. 

"Greg!"  cooed  the  maiden,  snuggling  closer,   "but  Lucy — ."■ 

"Lucy  and  Cliff  be  hanged !  I  love  you,  and  you  are  going  to  marry 
me." 

"But  oh.  Cliff  gets  so  jealous,"  exclaimed  Edith. 

"Lucy  will  probably  be  prostrated,  too,"  replied  Greg,  "but  where  is 
Lucy?  I  was  to  meet  her  here." 

"And  I  was  to  meet  Cliff.  But  let's  go  back  and  tell  everybody. 
Cliff  doesn't  matter  now.  I  hope  it  kills  him.  He  doesn't  appreciate  me 
enough." 

They  rose  to  go.  Two  large  pieces  of  paper  pinned  on  the  tree  ar- 
rested their  attention.  One  was  addressed  to.  Miss  Wynn,  the  other  to  Mr. 
Wright.    By  the  light  of  his  pocket  flashlight  they  read  the  following : 

"Dear  Edith :  Remember  how  you  you  used  to  scorn  me  and  make 
a  fool  of  me?    You  will  never  have  another  chance.  Cliff." 

"Dear  Greg:  Remember  how  you  left  me  at  that  dance  and  how  I 
forgave  you?  I  did  it  to  'get  even.'  Furthermore,  you  have  become  too 
domineering.  Your  influences  are  needed  elsewhere.  Cliff  and  I  have 
eloped  on  the  eight  o'clock  train.    I  thank  you  for  your  help.  .        Lucy." 
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Sty?  Attmkntmg  of  lillg 

Marjorie  Wuerfel,  '20. 


Yes,  they  had  quarreled — a  most  decided  and  emphatic  quarrel,  too. 
There  was  absolutely  no  doubt  of  that  .  Dick  had  left  Billy's  house,  one 
evening,  with  a  white,  determined  face,  leaving  behind  him  a  very  angry 
but  defiant  Billy.  It  had  happened  this  way.  Billy  Warner,  as  a 
daughter  of  wealthy  parents,  was  accustomed  to  having  pretty  much 
her  own  way.  Billy  had  large,  sparkling  brown  eyes,  merry  dimples, 
abundant  curly  brown  hair,  and,  we  might  add,  a  decided  little  temper 
all  her  own.  About  the  time  this  story  opens,  the  great  world  war  was 
turning  everything  topsy-turvy,  but  as  yet.  war  seemed  hardly  to  have 
touched  Billy  at  all.  To  her  it  was  simply  a  disagreeable,  incon- 
venient thing  which  she  hoped  would  soon  be  out  of  the  way.  On 
the  other  hand,  Dick  Parkman,  to  whom  she  was  engaged,  was  as 
wildly  enthusiastic  about  the  war  as  any  young  man  of  twenty-two 
could  possibly  be.  Consequently,  he  was  just  a  little  bit  disappointed 
at  Billy's  attitude  toward  the  war. 

One  certain  memorable  evening,  Dick  had  gone  to  call  on  Miss  Billy, 
and  they  had  quarreled.  It  seems  that  Billy  had  expressed  a  desire 
to  go  to  a  fashionable  theater,  and  afterwards  to  an  expensive  restaur- 
ant. Dick  remonstrated  with  her,  telling  her  she  should  not  be  con- 
stantly thinking  of  pleasure,  when  there  was  so  much  sorrow  and  suf- 
fering going  on.  Of  course  Billy  was  very  angry  and  there  followed  a 
long,  heated  discussion.  Finally  Billy  snapped,  "Very  well,  Dick  Park- 
man,  since  you  think  so  much  more  of  the  war  than  you  do  of  me,  you 
shall  have  your  choice,  and  now  go,  please."     And  Dick  went. 

The  days  that  followed  were  hard  ones  for  Billy  for  she  missed  Dick 
more  than  she  cared  to  admit,  even  to  herself.  Although  she  was  in- 
vited to  numerous  parties  and  dances,  she  did  not  enjoy  them  as  before, 
for  there  constantly  were  ringing  in  her  ears  Dick's  reproachful  words. 
However,  Billy  did  not  become  repentant  right  away.  It  is  true  that 
she  gave  money  generously  to  the  Red  Cross  and  to  other  benefit  or- 
ganizations, but  she  did  it  as  a  matter  of  course.  That  war  was  still 
miles  away  from  her. 

Then  one  night  came  the  turning  point.  Billy  was  reading  the 
evening  paper  wihen  suddenly  her  startled  eyes  came  across  the  follow- 
ing: "Private  D.  J.  Parkman  leaves  tomorrow  for  Camp  where  he  will 
be  stationed  for  several  weeks.  Parkman  is  eager  to  go  and  hopes  to  be 
in  France  soon,  etc.''  Billy  read  the  article  again  and  again,  hardly 
realizing  what  she  was  reading.  For  a  full  hour  she  sat  deeply  think- 
ing.    "Dicky  is  offering  his  life,"  she  whispered,  "and  what  am  I  doing. J" 

The  Red  Cross  surgical-dressing  rooms  were  filled  with  workers. 
The  demands  for  bandages  and  other  surgical-dressings  were  impera- 
tive, and  women  were  working  fast.  In  one  corner  of  the  room,  a  group 
of  bright  young  girls  were  surrounding  another  young  girl  who  was 
giving  them  instructions.  "Now  you  take  this  side  and  fold  it  over  to 
meet  this  other  side.  Then  make  a  crease  down  the  middle  and  be  care- 
ful that  the  edges  just  meet  and  no  more."     The  speaker,  as  you  have 
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probably  imagined,  was  Billy  Warner,  but  what  a  changed  Billy !  The 
old,  selfish  Billy  had  departed,  and  a  new,  more  serious  Billy,  who  de- 
voted all  of  her  spare  time  to  the  service  of  her  country,  had  taken 
her  place.  At  the  news  of  Dicks'  enlistment,  something  within  her 
seemed  to  snap,  and  in  a  flash  she  realized  how  narrow  and  selfish  she 
had  been.  From  that  time  on,  she  had  worked  unceasingly  ;  doing  red 
cross  wbrk,  giving  money,  canteen  work,  visiting  poor  fatherless  and 
husbandless  families,  knitting  endless  numbers  of  socks  and  sweaters, 
and  sending  dainties  to  the  boys  "Over  There."  Oftentimes,  while  help- 
ing the  destitute  families  that  had  suffered  from  the  war,  Billy  would 
wonder  what  was  happening  to  Dick  "somewhere  in  France." 

A  long  time  Billy  waited,  when  once  again  the  evening  newspaper 
afforded  her  some  startling  information.  With  fast  beating  heart,  Billy 
read  the  wonderful  story  of  how  Lieutenant  Parkman  had  crept  out 
one  dark,  cold,  rainy  night,  how  he  had  been  severely  wounded  in  the 
leg  by  some  German  sniper,  how  he  had  crawled  painfully  and  wearily 
back  through  the  reeking,  slimy  mud  to  warn  his  men  of  the  position 
of  the  iBoche,  thus  saving  many  lives.  As  his  wound  made  him  unfit 
for  further  work  in  the  trenches.  Lieutenant  Parkman  would  sail  for  home 
as  soon  as  his  health  permitted.  Billy  read  it  all  with  misty  eyes  ana 
then  she  had  an  idea.  She  resolutely  called  at  the  home  of  Dick's  mother 
and  told  her  the  story  of  her  heedlessness,  the  quarrel  with  Dick,  and 
her  eagerness  to  be  forgiven.  Mrs.  Parkman  grew  bitter  as  she  re- 
membered how  Billy  had  pained  her  Dick,  but  Billy's  pleading  brown 
eyes  won  the  day,  and  together  they  made  a  plan. 

Three  weeks  later,  Lieutenant  Parkman  came  home.  Happily  his 
mother  led  him  into  the  house,  and  as  Dick  entered,  he  glanced  about  him 
appreciatively.  Together  they  visited  all  the  old,  familiar  rooms,  the 
tap,  tap  of  Dick's  cane  sounding  lightly  on  the  thick  rugs.  Talking  ex- 
citedly they  reached  the   warm,   cozy   library. 

"Really,   Mother,  you've  no  idea   how  good  it  seems  to  be  back," 

Dick   was   declaring  earnestly.      "It   seems   so   long   since    I ."      He 

stopped  short,  an  amazed  look  on  his  face.  From  the  dark  shadows  of 
the  room  a  girl  in  the  Red  Cross  uniform  arose  and  advanced  trembling- 
ly toward  him.  Unobserved.  Mrs.  Parkman  silently  left  the  room.  For 
a  brief  moment  there  was  silence  then — 

"You  K'  breathed  Dick.  Billy  nodded  dumbly,  then  with  a  little 
catch  in  her  throat  she  spoke. 

"Dick  dear,  I — I  want  to  tell  you  something.  I'm  a  new  Billy. 
I'm  not  the  selfish,  inconsiderable  girl  I  uhed  to  be.  for  I've  learned  a 
great  many  things  since — since  you  went  away.  And  oh.  Dick,  won't  you 
please,  please  forgive  the  old  Billy?"  Billy  stood  before  him  with  be- 
seeching brown  eyes,  nervously  twisting  a  diminutive  handkerchief. 
It  was  not  all  the  speech  she  had  planned,  but  it  served  its  purpose. 

For  a  moment  Dick  stood  quite  still,  and  then,  with  a  great  light 
on  his  face,  he  opened  wide  his  arms,  and  Billy,  with  a  contented  sigh, 
walked  straight  into  them  ! 
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Are  looks  four  iFrtrnbs? 

Dorothy  Fritter,  '20. 

Man  has  many  friends.  Human  existence  is  enriched  and  colored 
by  friends,  be  it  man  or  beast  or  nature.  But  out  of  all  our  friends  do  we 
not  always  center  our  affections  on  one  or  two?  Do  we  not  turn  to 
one  loyal  friend  for  sympathy,  comradeship  and  understanding?  Does 
not  the  school  boy  pour  out  his  love  to  a  small  dog,  a  mute  but  not  un- 
responsive recipient  of  his  affections?  Does  not  a  man  cling  with  love 
to  an  old  moth-eaten,  disreputable  smoking-jacket  or  shapeless  slippers? 

Have  you  ever  stopped  to  think  that  books  may  be  our  friends? 
There  are  books  of  adventure,  books  of  romance,  books  of  science,  books 
of  philosophy,  in  fact,  there  are  books  of  divers  natures.  But  I  wish  to 
consider  today  the  books  that  may  be  our  friends. 

That  may  seem  to  you  an  odd  statement.  You  answer — But  books 
are  inanimate,  mere  words,  leaves  in  stiff  bindings.  How  can  we  love 
that  which  is  incapable  of  feeling  our  affection,  incapable  of  returning 
it?  Ah,  but  that  is  just  it.  Are  they  inanimate,  dead?  Or  are  you  form- 
ing prejudiced  opinions  based  upon  immediate  convictions? 

Have  you  never  felt  the  delightful  friendships  of  a  book?  Have  you 
never  read  a  book,  entering  into  it  with  heart  and  soul,  living  the  lives 
of  the  characters,  suffering  with  them  in  their  sorrows  and  tribulations, 
gladdened  by  their  fortunes  and  joys? 

Does  not  the  beauty  of  poetry  uplift  you,  exalt  your  thought?  It 
seems  to  me  that  nothing  is  so  spiritualizing  as  to  read  a  beautiful  poem, 
the  exalted  and  uplifting  thoughts  of  an  unlifted  mind.  On  the  Sab- 
bath what  is  more  solemn  and  impressive,  exalting  and  beautiful  than  to 
read  Grays'  "Elegy  Written  in  a  Country  Churchyard?"  You  are  brought 
into  communion  with  nature  and  all  its  glorious  elements.  Nature  re- 
flects God  and  hence  your  thought,  becomes  attuned  to  Him. 

Where  you  become  acquainted  with  a  book  you  are  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  a  man — the  man  who  wrote  it,  his  thoughts  and  his  ideals. 
When  you  read  Paradise  Lost  you  do  not  think  of  Milton  as  someone 
who  is  dead.  Why?  Because  he  is  with  you,  living  thru  the  pages  you 
read.  You  feel  his  sublimity,  his  melancholy,  his  high  ideals.  You  enter 
into  the  poem  and  assume  his  attitude.  You  are  friends  with  the  book, 
hence  friends  with  the  man.  For  what  is  true  friendship  but  respon- 
siveness to  and  congeniality  with  thought. 

Man  today  appears  less  responsive  to  the  friendship  of  books.  Be- 
hind this  there  lies  a  vital  reason.  Today  is  the  age  of  the  short  story. 
Magazines  form  the  best  part  of  our  reading.  And  who  can  become 
friends  with  a  short  story?  The  acquaintanceship  is  too  brief.  The  aver- 
age man's  reading  is  confined  to  one  or  two  popular  magazines,  a  good 
review.  Newspapers  are  written  in  a  dashing,  abrupt  style.  They  do 
not  cause  one  to  think,  to  ponder,  or  to  speculate.  They  are  but  brief 
acquaintances  that  one  meets  today  and  again  tomorrow  but  in  entirely 
different  raiment.  They  are  rapscillating  and  changing  in  nature  and  not 
good  material  from  which  to  form  friends. 

In  vour  library  there  lie  upon  the  book-shelves  delightful,  enter- 
taining: friends.     But  thev  are  retiring'  in  nature  and  vou  must  seek  them 
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out  for  yourself.  Do  so,  for  they  arc  friends  which  you  can  grow  to  love 
and  which  will  grow  to  love  you.  Friends  which  will  invoke  your  sym- 
pathy and  which  will  sympathize  with  you;  friends  which  invite  you  to 
travel  and  see  life  thru  their  eyes,  and  in  their  companionship.  Take  one 
of  these  friends  today,  cultivate  and  grow  to  know  it.  Do  not  allow 
the  dust  to  accumulate  upon  them,  and  the  reason  is  for  they  are  not 
mere  things.  They  are  real  living  entities.  Take  a  book  today,  -read  it, 
absorb  it,  and  by  actual  demonstration  make  it,  in  reality,  a  friend. 


iltmmij  Ifafc  A  iReasntt 

Dorothy  Cochran,  '20. 

Little  Jimmy  had  just  been  sent  to  his  room  for  being  impudent  to 
some  visitors.  After  five  minutes  had  passed  he  appeared  in  the  reception 
room  with  a  queer  expression  on  his  face  and  began  in  a  timid  voice : 

"Mamma,  my  room — "  but  his  mother  was  indignant  at  his  disobed- 
ience and  broke  in  sternly. 

"James !  Did  I  not  tell  you  to  stay  in  your  room  until  I  gave  you 
permission  to  leave  it?'' 

"But,  Mamma, — "  he  started  again.    She  interrupted  him  once  more. 

"There  is  no  'but'  about  it !  Return  to  your  room  at  once  or  I  shall 
have  to  whip  you !  And  I  shall  do  it  right  here  before  our  guests."  Her 
manner  was  decisive  and  Jimmy  knew  that  she  meant  what  she  said. 
However,  he  made  a  last  attempt. 

"Mamma,  I  want  to  tell  you — " 

"You  can  tell  me  nothing !''  and  laying  hold  of  the  youngster,  she 
spanked  him  soundly.  She  then  led  him  to  the  door  and  said,  "Now  will 
you  go  to  your  room  ?" 

Poor  little  Jimmy  stood  looking  piteously  at  his  mother.  He  was 
about  to  make  a  dash  for  outdoors  when  they  heard  a  shriek  and  the  maid 
came  running  in  and  cried  in  a  freightened  voice, 

"Master  Jimmy's  room  is  all  flames!" 
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(Elp0  a  Etnga 

Anonymous. 


Miss  Lucretia  Van  Smythe  Allen's  school  was  the  most  exclusive  in 
New  York  State ;  and  Ethelyn  Clairmont  was  the  most  exclusive  pupil 
in  the  school.  Little  Patty  Field  was  well  aware  of  those  facts,  and  bit- 
terly resented  them  both.  She  hated  the  school,  she  hated  all  the  girls, 
and  especially  Ethelyn  Clairmont,  because  she  was  the  essence  of  every- 
thing Patty  longed  to  be. 

Patty's  mother  was  dead  and  her  father,  an  absent-minded,  kind- 
hearted  old  professor,  though  extremely  proud  of  his  only  daughter, 
couldn't  spare  enough  time  from  his  "Researches  Among  the  Zullyga- 
woops"  to  pay  much  attention  to  the  girl.  So  he  left  her  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  his  sister,  Mrs.  Bradford,  one  of  the  half  million  or  so  direct, 
lineal  descendents  of  William  Bradford  of  Mayflower  fame.  Mrs.  Brad- 
ford promptly  shipped  Patty  off  to  the  most  convenient  boarding  school, 
mentioned  before. 

Patty  always  spent  the  Christmas  holidays  with  her  aunt  in  New 
York  city,  and  a  dreary  vacation  it  was.  Yet  her  school  life  was  scarcely 
more  cheerful.  She  made  few  friends,  but  the  fact  that  Ethelyn  Clair- 
mont never  noticed  her  was  the  deepest  hurt,  for  Patty,  when  she  wasn't 
hating  Ethelyn  was  sweetly  admiring  her. 

Ethelyn  was  the  acknowledged  social  leader  of  the  school.  She  was 
pretty,  witty,  vivacious,  and  always  the  center  of  a  group  of  admiring 
friends.  She  was  the  first  to  introduce  all  the  new  fads,  and  her  latest 
acquisition  was  a  very  peculiar  ring.  Patty  passed  her  in  the  hall  one 
day  when  she  was  showing  the  ring  to  some  girls. 

"Oh,  girls!"  she  was  saying,  "isn't  this  the  darlingest  ring?  Brother 
Jim  sent  it  to  me.  You  know  he's  travelling  in  Egypt,  and  he  picked  this 
up  in  a  little  shop  in  Cairo.  The  shop-keeper  told  him  that  there  was 
an  exact  duplicate  of  the  ring,  but  that  all  trace  of  it  had  been  lost.  Both 
the  rings  are  supposed  to  have  belonged  to  Cleopatra  hundreds  of  years 
ago,  and  were  given  to  her  by  Anthony.  Ain't  that  romantic?  Cleopatra 
wore  one  on  each  thumb ;  that  was  the  style  in  those  days.  I  ought  to  have 
the  other  one,  so  I  could  wear  one  on  each  thumb,''  she  added  laughingly, 
holding  up  a  dainty  hand  with  the  handsome  ring  almost  covering  her 
thumb.     Patty  had  passed  on,  so  she  didn't  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  ring. 

It  was  about  three  weeks  after  this  that  Patty  received  a  little  pack- 
age from  her  Uncle  Bradford.  He  seemed  to  be  the  only  person  who 
really  took  an  interest  in  the  lonely  girl,  and  frequently  sent  her  little 
remembrances.  This  time  it  was  a  curiously  carved  ivory  ring  with  a 
woman's   head  delicately  outlined   in  tiny  black  pearls. 

"Oh  goody!"  Patty  exclaimed  to  hereslf.  "Now  I  can  wear  it  to 
the  prom  tomorrow  night.  Ethelyn  Clairmont  needn't  think  she's  the 
only  one  with  a  new  ring." 

So  Patty  and  her  new  ring  went  to  the  prom  the  next  night.  It  was 
the  regular  monthly  dance  when  all  the  boys  from  the  school  across  the 
river  came  over  to  Miss  Van  Smythe  Allen's  school. 

Almost  as  soon  as  Patty  entered  the  dance  hall  she  noticed  an  un- 
usual commotion  at  the  other  end  of  the  room.     Ethelyn  Clairmont  was 
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as  usual  in  the  midst  of  it,  but  there  was  also  a  tall  dark,  handsome 
young  man  in  the  group  who  appeared  to  be  creating  not  a  little  ex- 
citement. Just  then  he  turned,  glanced  around  the  room,  gazed  in- 
tently at  some  one  in  Patty's  direction,  said  something  to  Ethleyn, 
and  they  two  broke  away  from  the  people,  and  came  down  the  hall 
straight  toward   Patty! 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  the  young  man  said,  "but  isn't  this  Miss 
Field?" 

'Y-Yes,  it  is,"  stammered  Patty. 

"Well,  you  probably  don't  remember  me,  but  I  met  you  at  a  dinner - 
at  Mrs.   Bradford's     last  Christmas.      I'm  Jimmy   Clairmont." 

Patty  gazed  from   Ethelyn   to  the   man  beside   her. 

"Yes,  it's  my  brother  Jim,  and  he's  just  home  from  Egypt,  and 
decided  to  come  and  see  me,"  Ethelyn  said,  laughing  at  the  puzzled 
expression  on  Patty's  face.  "But  may  I  ask  you  where  you  got  that 
curious  ring?  I  just  happened  to  notice  it,  and  it's  so  odd  I  couldn't 
help  commenting  on  it." 

"My  uncle  sent  it  to  me  from  New  York,  yesterday,"  Patty  ans- 
wered, holding  up  her  hand  to  show  the  ring.  "He  said  he  picked  it 
up  from  some  roving  gypsies,  and  didn't  suppose  it  was  of  much  value, 
but  sent  it  to  me  because  it  was  so  out  of  the  ordinary.'' 

"Why,  it's  just  like  mine  !"  exclaimed  Ethelyn.     "1  mean  like  mine 
was.     You  know  I   lost  it  yesterday  and  can't  imagine  where  it  is.     I 
think   it   must   have   been    stolen.      That    is — I    think — I    don't    mean    to 
insinuate,"  she  added  hastily,  as  she  saw  the  dull  red  mount  to  Patty's . 
face. 

"May  I  have  this  dance,  Miss  Field?"  Jimmy  interrupted.  "And 
here  comes  your  partner,   Sis.'' 

Patty  scarcely  knew  what  happened  next,  but  after  a  few  moments 
she  found  herself  sitting  on  the  porch,  with  Jimmy  gone  in  search  of 
water. 

"So  she  thinks  I'm  a  thief,  does  she?"  Patty  said  to  herself  in  a 
fierce  undertone.  "Why  didn't  she  say  so  right  out,  instead  of.  hinting 
in  that  mean,  underhanded  way.     Oh,  I  hate  ner!" 

In  a  blind  rage  Patty  jumped  up  and  ran  out  and  around  to  the 
back  of  the  house.  "I  won't  go  back  and  see  them  any  more !  I'm  going 
straight  to  my  room  !" 

Patty's  dormitory  was  just  above  the  dance  hall,  and  she  determin- 
ed to  reach  it  by  the  back  door  and  back  stairway.  But  as  she  was 
feeling  her  way  through  the  kitchen  in  the  dark,  a  black  "something" 
brushed  against  her  leg.  She  screamed.  Then  she  realized  it  was  only 
the  house  cat.  But  it  was  too  late.  She  could  hear  approaching  foot- 
steps already  running  toward  the  kitchen. 

"What  will  they  think  if  they  find  me  here?"  she  thought.  In 
desperation  she  made  a  dive  for  the  door  leading  to  the  stairs.  There 
was  a  crash,  and  all  was  still  and  black. 

A  half  hour  later  Jimmy  and  Ethelyn  Clairmont,  followed  by  a 
dozen  other  half-hysterical  people,  breathed  a  sigh  of  relief  when  Patty 
opened  her  eyes  and  sat  up. 

"Wha — what  happened?"  she  asked,  gazing  about  with  a  bewilder- 
ed look. 
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"That's  just  what  we'd  like  to  know,''  Jimmy  said.  "We  found  you 
at  the  bottom  of  the  cellar  steps,  with  a  nasty  cut  over  your  eye." 

"I  wanted  to  go  up  stairs,  but  I  must  have  gotten  the  wrong  door," 
Patty  replied,  laughing  shakily. 

"I  guess  you  did,"  Jimmy  rejoined.  "That's  a  girl's  school  for  you. 
Two  doors  just  alike,  right  together.     Anybody'd  get  'em  mixed." 

"And — and  Patty,  I'd  like  to  apologize  to  you  for  what  I  said  to- 
night," Ethelyn  said  in  a  low  tone.  "My  roommate  just  told  me  she  hid 
my  ring  in  oue  of  my  drawers,  for  a  joke,  because  I  talked  about  it  so 
much.  There  it  is.  And  Jimmy  and  I  want  you  to  come  home  with  us 
for  Christmas  vacation.  Miss  Allen  says  we  may  go  tomorrow,  a  whole 
week  early,  because  you  need  the  rest.  You  aren't  going  to  say  no,  be- 
cause we'll  carry  you  off  bodily  if  you  do,  and  you  can't  helf  yourself." 

"I'd  love  to  come,"  Patty  murmured  happily,  and  promptly  fainted. 

On  Christmas  day,  when  Ethelyn  opened  a  small  square  box,  she 
found  inscribed  on  a  card  inside,  in  Patty's  handwriting,  these  words: 
"This  is  for  your  other  thumb,  and  I  know  Cleopatra  isn't  jealous." 

When  Jimmy  saw  the  card,  he  exclaimed,  "Humph !  I'm  glad 
Patty  gave  it  to  you.  I'm  going  to  give  her  a  regular  ring,  and  she 
won't  wear  it  on  her  thumb,  either !" 
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QUaaa  of  Nineteen  ®tu^ntg-(inp 

(Stria 


Adams,  Ruth 
Adkins,    Helen 
Allen   Martha 
Atholz,   Esther 
Anderson,  Alice 
Anderson,    Elizabeth 
Bailey,    Elizabeth 
Baldwin,    Helen 
Bassett.    Ruth 
Behm,    Byrl 
Bigelow,  Anne 
Bingham,  Marion 
Bissell,    Mary    L. 
Bleher,   Edith 
Bond,    Dorothy 
Breed,    Louise 
Brooks,   Wilma 
Brundage,   Doris 
Bruning.    Gladys 
Butler,   Sylvia 
Champe,   Dorothy 
Chapman,   Constance 
Chappell,  Anna 
Chase,   Martha 
Christen,  Edna 
Clark,  Bessie  E. 
Clark,   Helen 
Clift,    Helen 
Converse,  Gertrude 
Cook,  Doris   Lenore 
Davidson,    Kathryn 
Davies,  Elizabeth 
Day,   Carrol 
Dean,  Corrine 
Diebel,  Margaret 
Dotson,   Marian 
Duerringer,    Louise 
Dull,    Florence 
Ennis,    Paula 
Ensign,    Inez 
Fielding.    Bonney 
Fields,    Helen 
Fischer,    Helen 
Fischer.    Florence 
Fox,    Helen 
Friedman.    Bessie 
Garrett,   Virginia 
Gassoway,   Dorothy 
Gaughan.   Lucille 
Gernahrdt,   J^annette 
Gertz,   Ruth   S. 
Goldstein,   Lillian 


Gotshall,   Elsie 
Greene,   Lucille 
Gutchess,  Edith 
Guthrie,   May 
Hackedorne.    Esther 
Hammann,    Pauline 
Harpster,  Helen 
Harrison,   Rose 
Harvey,   Martha 
Hayman,    Margaret 
Hederich,    Pauline 
Henning,  Vera 
Herring,    Leola 
Hiles,   Gertrude 
Hill,  Dorothy 
Hill,  Marion 
Hodge,  Jeannette 
Hunt,   Martha 
Tarvis,    Ruth 
Kadow,  Edna 
Kent,    Anna 
Kesselhock,    Doris 
Kocinski,  Veronica 
Kroencke,    Gwendolyn 
Kuhlman,  Ethel 
LaFeure,  Margaret 
Levison.   Maxine 
Lloyd,    Maxine 
Longwell.  Elizabeth 
Lowder,    Blanche 
McGormley,  Miriam 
McKee,   Evelyn 
Mahon,  Jeanette 
Martin,   Annie   M. 
Masters,  Anna  May 
Mathes.  Marietta 
Mecks,  Gretchen 
Melone,    Gertrude 
Mengel,   Louise 
Meyer,  Dorothy 
Michener,    Harriett 
Miller,   Evangeline 
Minneker,   Gertrude 
Morse,  Florence  Esther 
Moser,   Elva 
Musser,   Dorothy 
Myers,    Luella 
Xettleman,  Suzanne 
North cott,  Marie 
Northrun,  Kathryn 
Noves,    June 
Olfing,   Mildred 


Osborn,  Gertrude 
Overholt,   Pauline 
Parker,    Eleanor 
Paryski,  Marie 
Pfund,    Mary 
Pheatt,    Martha 
Pidock,    Anna 
Potter,    Naomi 
Quinn,    Natalie 
Randolph,   Josephine 
Reeder,  Juanita 
Reichert,  Alethea 
Robinson,    Eloise 
Rolland,    Marie 
Saleta,   Marie 
Sallade,  Esther 
Schmidt,  Gertrude 
Scharer,  Florence 
Schmitt,    Hannah 
Smith,  Marian 
Stein,    Anna 
Stevens,    Irene 
Swanwick,   Dorothy 
Swasick,   Martha 
Sweetman.    Winona 
Tallman,  Ruth 
Tarloff,   Emily 
Tajdor,  Dorothy 
Taylor,   Ethel 
Taylor,   Mary 
Thacher,  Arabella 
Thai,    Lillian 
Thompson,  Helen 
Topper,    Anna 
Trattner,    Sabina 
Truesdall,   Jane 
Uhl,   Cathryn 
Uhl,  Jessie  Mae 
Urschel,    Katherine 
Vest.   Irene 
Wachter,  Lucy 
Wade,  Alice 
Webb,   Kathryn 
Weir,   Dorothy 
Weiss,    Elizabeth 
Whitmill,    Wilma 
Wideman,  Virginia 
Williams,   Mabel 
Witker,    Frances 
Woolnert.    Alice 
Zanville,  Florence 
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Stays 


Altenbcrg,  Gordon 
Anderson,    Alonzo 
Anncnberg,   Dave 
Avers,  William 
Bach,    Micklos 
Baker,  John 
Beam,   Velynn   O. 
Beard,  Merlyn 
Biggs,  Elson 
Blackmore,  Paul  Owen 
Blarney,   George 
Bloch,    Henry 
Bolster,    Arthur 
Bray,    Noble 
Breed,   Fred 
Bringe,  J.  Everett 
Brown,    Stewart 
Brunson,  William    P. 
Buckingham,   Donald 
Byers,  Charles  A. 
Caldwell,  Ray 
Campbell,  Allan 
Cassill,    Harry 
Cauley,  Thomas 
Chapman,   William 
Clark,  Owen 
Consear,    Orrin 
Coon,   Robert   R. 
Copelin,   Carl  M. 
Cosgrove   Kenneth 
Crockett,  James 
Curtis,    William 
Davis,   Rodney 
Denman,  Ira 
Deverell,  George 
Deverell,    Harry    A. 
Drury,    Darrell 
Edwards,    Fred 
Elsess,    William    R. 
Epstein,  Emil 
Eyssen,    Donald 
Feldstein,   Joe 
Fine,  Gifford 
Flues,   Gilmore 
Fork,   Lynn 
Friedlander,    Jerome 
Friedman,  Arthur 


Gens,  Gregory 
Gerke,  Leslie  E. 
Goldman,   Morton 
Gould,  Stanley   B. 
Groenwold,    Edwin 
Graham,  James 
Gray,    Clarence 
Guitteau,   Paul 
Hannes,   J.   Milton 
Harrison,  Alec 
Hawley,   Sherman  R. 
Healy,  Edward 
Hedrick,   Dona'.d 
Heil,  Clyde 
Hillery,  Archie 
Holliger,  Irving 
Holmes.  J.   Lester 
Isbell,    Robert 
Tsenberg,   Nathan    L. 
Jackson,  Willard 
lasinski,   Florien 
Jenssen,   Rawlston 
Tohnson,    Gordon 
Johnson,   Roland 
Tones,   Henson 
Jones,   Paul   C- 
Joss,    Norman 
Kobacker.  Julian 
Kolozsy.   David 
Kurtz,  Earl  H. 
Landis,   Leslie 
Lane,  James 
Lathrop.  Walter 
Leslie,    Emanuel 
Litsinger,  Frederick 
Loeffler,  John 
Loomis.  Peter 
Looslcv,  Allvn   C. 
McPhillips,    Arthur 
Marvin,   Kellog 
Mehlman,  Louis 
Meier,   Walter 
Meiland.    Isador 
Miller,   Ralph 
Mowen,  Paul  M. 
Newell,  James 


Ottenheimer,  Jack 
Pettit,   Maurice    L. 
Pollard,  L.  Kenneth 
Ranch,  Wendel 
Rayman,  Joe 
Reeder,  Jack 
Rieger,  Harold 
Roberts,    Richard 
Rogers,    Elliott 
Roscoe,   David 
Roscoe,    John 
Ross,   Julius 
Scharer,   Edward 
Schmitt,   Paul 
Schnorf,   Brandon 
Schroeder,   Edwin 
Schultz,   David 
Scribner,  Russell 
Sears,  Martin 
Sells,  Herbert  A. 
Sellick,  Harold 
Shambeau,  Merrill 
Shawaker,  Wayne  E. 
Shinbach,  Jerome 
Simpson,   Alfred 
Smith,   Donald 
Smith,  Roy 
Snell,  Donald 
Stalder,  Waldo 
Staley,   Edward 
Tenney,  W.   Irving 
Thompson,   Owen 
Townsend,    George 
Trost,    Artlur- 
Von  Behren.  W:Hiam  P. 
Van  Fleet,  Rarrv 
Vick,    Richard 
Vincent,   Walker 
Yosper,  Waynard 
Wachter,  John 
Waltz,   Donald 
Way,    Gilbert 
West,   Frank 
Wilson,   Donald 
Young,   Charles 
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Albrecht,   Alice 
Alspach,  Nelle 
Althaus,  Thelma 
Ames,    Marian 
Ansel,  Mildred 
Aumend,   Beatrice 
Aye.  Gladys 
Bacome,  Alice 
Bader,    Elenor 
Badstuber,   Helen 
Barnthouse,   Beatrice 
Bates,   Dorothy 
Banroth,   Laurine 
Bauman,   Gladys 
Beach,   Cecelia 
Bell.   Velma 
Benica,    Helen 
Bennett,   Bernice 
Bergen,   Betty 
Bergin,  Martha 
Binzer,   Rosanna 
Birkenhauer,  Erma 
Bissell,    Sarah 
Bleher,   Irene 
Blum,  Frances 
Bolan,  Virginia 
Bowman,   Margaret 
Bradley,   Helen 
Brailey,  Eleanor 
Britz,   Sarah 
Brosamer,  Mary 
Brown.   Rowena 
Buck,    Mary 
Bunnell,  Helen 
Calisch,    Ruth 
Carnrick,  Constance 
Cartwright,    Marguerite 
Chisholm,    Doris 
Churchill,  Adda  B. 
Clapp,  Margaret 
Claus,  Ruth 
Cohen,  Ruth 
Collins,  Natalie 
Condon,   Kathryn 
Conner,   Mildred 
Cooley,   Edith 
Corwin,  Lillian 
Crippen,  Mildred 
Culp,  May 
Denio,    Bernice 
DeYoung,  Marian 
Disher,   Mary 
Doan,   Jonellen 
Doering.    Marie 
Doherty,  Helen 
Donaldson,  Harriet 


Donovan,    Beatrice 
Downes,   Frances 
Dush,    Kathleen 
Earnheart,   Helen 
Eckert,    Irma 
Ernsberger,   Marian 
Estabrook,   Ruth 
Farran,   Leenda 
Feerer,  Minnie 
Feldman,  Ida 
Felstein,     Gertrude 
Finch,    Adeline 
Fisher,  Alice 
Folker,   Naomi 
Folts,  Ruby 
Foote,    Dorothy 
Freeman    Marguerite 
Freeman,   Mary 
Gatten,    Corinne 
Geleerd,    Rosalyn 
Gilder.   Florence 
Gillham,   Esther 
Goldman,    Mildred 
Good,    Marion 
Gosline,    Emily 
Grandy,   Janice 
Gray,    Margaret 
Greenwald,   Dorothy 
Grogan,  Margaret 
Gunn,    Gladys 
Hadley.  Bonna 
Hagertv,  Madelyn 
Hall,   Bertha 
Hall,    Constance 
Harpst,   Elsie 
Harsch,    Catherine 
Harwick.    Hazel 
Hauck,   Ruth 
Heath.    Eleanor 
Henning,    Florence 
Heyman,    Helen 
Hildebrand,    Ruth 
Holland,  Mildred 
Holt,  Helen 
Horcn,  Charlotte 
Huebner,    Catherine 
Hummel,   Gertrude 
Hummel,    Wilma 
Tngersoll.    Ruth 
Jacobs,   Rosalyn 
Johnson,  Marion 
Tohnson,   Eula 
Kamper,  Ruth 
Kaplan,  Jennie 
Keylock,  Kathryn 
Kirk.   Ruth 


Klopfenstein,  Orna 
Klotz,    Tennie    Marie 
Kohn,    Ella 
Lapp,  Naomi 
Laskey,  Helen 
Layton,    Bernice 
Less,    Helen 
Lightfoot,    Mayola 
Lovering,   Kathryn 
Lownie,  Clara  Belle 
Lukens,    Ruth 
McKay,    Zada 
McLaughlin,    Vera 
McRill,   Mary 
Malrick,    Olga 
Marquardt,    Marjorie 
Martin,   Helen 
Meffley,   DeGraces 
Meinhardt,  Orene 
Messerschmidt,  Ramona 
Mettler,    Esther 
Merickel,   Harriet 
Merrell,   Alice 
Miller,    Irene 
Miller,    Pauline 
Mitchell,   Helen 
Mohler,  Gertrude 
Moomey,  Verdie 
Moran,    Leah 
Morgan,   Frances    A. 
Morgan,  Frances  E. 
Morse,    Marian 
Mortimore,   Harriet 
Monies,   Helyn 
Mimz,    Gertrude 
Myles,  Mary 
Nevitt,  Ann   Marie 
Newburn,  Vera 
Nolan,   Rosemary 
North,  Evelyn  D. 
Nowakowski.   Theresa 
O'Neil,    Winifred 
Oechsler,   Catherine 
Palmer,   Dorothy 
Parker,   Helen 
Patterson,  Jessie 
Payne,  Mary 
Peters,  Mary  Helen 
Phillips,  Helen 
Pinniger,    Jewell 
Plumb,    Edna 
Pocotte,    Norma 
Preston,    Thelma 
Pathbun,   Ethel 
Radabaugh.  Georgia 
Rea,    Elbertine 
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Relyea,   Elizabeth 
Remsen,   Ruth 
Rheinfrank,     Virginia 
Rhoads,   Mary 
Ridley,   Helen 
Ringel,  Margaret 
Ringleman,   Betty 
Ross,   Beth 
Rudd,   Isabelle 
Russell,   Christine 
Ryan,    Elizabeth 
Schafer,  Charlotte 
Schlesinger,  Nadine 
Schmidt,   Ruth 
Schorling,    Lillian 
Schulz,   Katherine 
Sebastian.   He'"' 
Shanks,  Mildred 
Shaw,   Charlotte 
Silverman,    Pearle 
Simon,    Catherine 


Slawson,   Gretchcn 
Smith,   Bernice 
Smith,   Glendorn 
Smith,    Margaret 
Snyder,  Virginia 
Sommerfield,   Virginia 
Spear,  Mary 
Spencer,   Evelyn 
Spicer,    Elsie    B. 
Stafford,   Gladys 
Steckel,    Dorothy 
Stegenga,   Grace 
Stone,  Isabelle 
Streicher,    Elizabeth 
Summers.   Lucella 
Talcott,    Lillian 
Tewksbury,   Evelyn 
Truax,    Helen 
Vincent,   Dorothy 
Wade,   Margaret 
Wahl,   Frances 


Waldvogel,   Helen 
Wales,  Ruth 
Walker,   Irene 
Wallar,    Mary 
Walton,  Mabel 
Watkins,  Kathryn 
Wessendorf,  Edna 
Whipple,   Lois 
White,   Helen 
Whitmore,    Klea 
Wklell,  Kathleen 
Williamson,  Voneda 
Winkler,   Blanche 
Winks,  Elizabeth 
Winter,  Hannah 
Wittman,  Dolores 
Wright,    Betty 
Wyre,    Mildred 
Zimmerman,   Edna 
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Ahrendt,   Karl 
Angell,  Laurence 
Archambo,   Frank  C.  Jr. 
Bachman,  Aaron 
Baczkiewicz,  Josepli 
Baer,  Kalmon 
Baker.  Harold 
Baldwin,    Phil 
Becker,    Roi 
Beckman,  Lawrence 
Behm.   Harold 
Bell,    Rathbun 
Bell,    Wyant 
Benschoter,   Ray 
Berdan,   John 
Beroset.    Melvin 
Bibb,    Gordon 
Blakesley,    Gail 
Boldt.   Holland 
Booth,  James 
Bowlus,  Bruce 
Bradlev,   Warren 
Brady.'   Ralph 
Brand,    Robert 
Brantingham,    Paul 
Breede,   William 
Bremer,    Marvin 
Breneman,   Howard 
Britz,   Morris 
Brunt,    Ransom 
Bueche,   Wesley 
Burke.   Kenyon 
Burman,  Ellis 
Burnap,  James 
Butcher,   Eugene 
Butler,   Charles 
Cairns,    Gerald 


Campbell,   Kenneth 
Casler.    Fred 
Chappell,   Walter 
Clark,   Paul 
Cook,    Harold 
Cosgrove,   Merrill 
Cothran.   Gilbert 
Grendell,    Donald 
Crocker,    Frink 
Cubberly,  Robert 
Curtis,  Fred  Jr. 
Davis,   Donald 
Davis,    Eugene 
Davis,    LaMoral 
Davis,  Seymour 
Day,    Joseph 
Deeds,    Hollis 
Deibele.   Melvin 
Delaplane,  John 
Disher,   John 
Dotson,   Orlton 
Draper,   William 
Durant.   Norman 
Dush,   Clifton 
Eberle,  Frank 
Ecker,   Martin   J. 
Eiseman.    Eugene   P. 
Emery,   Wolcott 
Evans,    Edward    M. 
Faber.   Carl 
Fails,  Edward 
Feely,  Merle 
Feldstein,    Heine 
Feldtman.   Warren 
Ferguson,  Edmund  E. 
Fettig,    Edwin    L. 
Fifer,    Rollanil 


Fine,   Donald 
Fisher,   Radford 
Flickinger,  James 
Frankowski,    Leo 
Friar,   Harold 
Friedman,  Isadore 
Friedman,   James 
Gaines,   James 
Gamel,  Donald 
Gandy,   Harry 
Garber,  Gares 
Garrett.    Harold 
Gauthier,    Harold 
Gehring,    Frederick 
Gens,  Herbert  L. 
Gibson,   Herbert 
Gohring,    Russell 
Gongeon,  John 
Goodbody,   Harcld 
Graves,  John  D. 
Guillaume,  Theo.  C. 
Gnmm,   Vivian 
Hegemeister,   Orval 
Hanley,  Lyle   E. 
Hanson,   Melvin 
Hardenbrook,    Dalice 
Hasselbach,  Rudolf 
Hauck,  George  F. 
Heffelbower,  Gerald 
Henderson,  Harold 
Henry,  Leslie 
Herring,   Wilbur 
Herzig,    Alvin 
Hills,  Cleaveland 
Hollinger,   Carleton 
Holloway,  Orvillc 
Hood,    Homer   A. 
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Hook,   George 
Hook,    William 
Hopkins,   Roger 
Hotchkiss,  Hathaway 
Howard,  Gaylord 
Hull,  Everett 
Hull,   George 
Hull,    Harold 
Hunt,  Lucius 
Irons,    James 
Jaffe,    Benarc 
Janney,  Richer'' 
Jones,   Chester 
Jones    Sam 
Kahl,  Harold  J. 
Kehr,   Russell  F. 
Keller,  Lawrence 
Klewer,  Louis  A. 
Knorr,   Harold 
Koepp,  Arthur 
Kontrovitz,  Joseph 
Lambert.  Paul 
Lane,    Everett 
Langenderfer,   George 
Langenderfer,    Jacob 
Lasley,   Dunster   E. 
Lay,  Waldo 
Lee,  Rupert 
Lerche,   John 
Lift  ring,  Lawrence 
Link,  Snafard 
Little,   Eugene 
Lower,  Donald 
Lower.   Fred   Jr. 
Ludwig,  Ralph 
Lvons,    George 
McCammon,  Sidney 
McClain,  Joe 
McCullough,    Clifford 
McFadden,  Norman   E. 
McKenzee,  William 
McMaster,   Rolland 
Magee,   William  S. 
Magnus,  Russ 
Mallett,  Byron  A. 
Mandler,  Max 
Manley,   Ren 
Manthey,   Curth 
Markowski.  Steven 
Marrvott,  Emerson 
Martin,   Wilbur 
Mather,  Joseph  Jr. 
Matzinger,   Herbert 
Mealand,  Richard 
Meese,  Fouts 
Meredith,  Kenneth 
Meredith,   Mendel 
Merickel,  Bernard 
Merriman,  Ralph 
Meyers,  Hayes 
Miley.  Clarence 


Miller,  Donald 
Molina,   Jose 
Moore,   Ralph   B. 
Morce,  Leland   E. 
Morris,  Walter 
Mortimer,  Melvin   E. 
Morton,  Charles 
Morton,  Chester 
Xitschke,  George 
Obee,   Milton 
Oberst,    Burton 
Ohl,  Conant 
Ort,  Thomas 
Orwiler,  Jack 
Oswald,  John   C. 
Palmer,   Walter 
Palmer,   William 
Parker,    Walter 
Paryski,  Teddy 
Pearse,  John   P. 
Peiter,  Donald 
Philipps,   Albert   Jr. 
Phillips,    Bradway 
Pioch,  Herbert 
Pocotte,  Arthur 
Poczekaj,    Clement 
Poole,    Monroe 
Potter,   Everett 
Price,  Clarence 
Ptake,  Walter 
Raab,  Leslie 
Rager,    Ebert 
Rawlings.  Earl 
Reeder,  Spencer 
Reinstein,  Charles 
Reuter,  Paul  Y. 
Rcyonlds,    Harold    S. 
Rice,  Raymond 
Richards,  John   N. 
Richlev,  Fay 
Riggs,"  Robert  L. 
Ritzman,   Albert 
Robinson,  Robert 
Rodenhauser,  William 
Rogers,   Brookins   W. 
Rpwheder,  Charles 
Rosevear,  Robert 
Salhoff,    Carl 
Schaarschmidt,  Paul 
Schackne,  Stewart 
Scharer,   Wilfred 
Schlatter,   Ezra    A. 
Schmidt,  Eugene 
Schneider,  Gerald 
Schrader,   Arthur 
Schuch,  Matthew 
Schulz,   Milton 
Seeger,  Theodore 
Scegert,    Harold 
Scidel,  Fred 
Selter,  Harold 


Shanks,    Charles 
Shantcau,    Edward 
Shapiro,  Lewis 
Sheldon,   Geraixl 
Sherwood,   Richard 
Shipman,  Ellery 
Shuey,  Edward 
Silverman.  Howard 
Simon,    David 
Sinclair,    Robert 
Smith,    Frank 
Smith,   Harry 
Smith,    Malcolm 
Smith,   Robert 
Snell,    Raymond 
Starkweather,    Chester 
Start,   Wilbur 
Stein,   David 
Stein,  Joseph 
Steinberg,   Louis 
Stevens,   Rensselaer 
Stoll,   Edward 
Stranahan,   Duane 
Streicher,  Edward 
Streicher,   William 
Strunk,  Lowney 
Sullivan,   Gaylord 
Summers,   Vincent 
Swindeman,  Jack 
Tarloff,   Milton 
Taylor,    Clark 
Thai,   Leslie 
Thai,    Norman 
Thompson,  Robert 
Tiedeman,  Robert 
Topper,    Isadore 
Trattner,  Leo 
Truesdall,  Burdick 
Tucker,    Charles 
Tucker,  Keith 
Van   Cleef,   Edward 
Van  Koughnet,  William 
Vick,   Edward 
Wagner,  John    G, 
Warren.  Sterling 
Washburn.   Leslie 
Watkins,  Laurence 
Webb,   Donald 
Wcinblatt,    Morris 
Welker,    Tom    E. 
Whipple,  Thomas 
Williams,  Kenneth 
Wise,  Warren 
Wisterman,   Howard  E. 
Wuerful,    Ted 
Yeager,   Darwin    R. 
Young,    Karl 
Zanville,    Robert 
Zuker,    Samuel 
Zweigle,   Donald 
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Adkins,  Mildred 
Ahrendt,  Elza 
Anderson,   Mary 
Arend,  Emma 
Baer,  Esther 
Baer,  Ethel 
Ball,   May 
Bardo,  Dorothy 
Barnes,   Grace 
Basore,  Ruth 
Batsel.    Maimee 
Baum,  Rose 
Beam,    Glenor 
Beard,  Ruth 
Beckman,    Grace 
Beeson.  Elaine 
Behm,  Grace 
Benton,   Doris 
Beverlin,  Jeannette 
Bigelow,  Beth 
Biggs,  Dorothy 
Binzer,    Hilda 
Bissell,  Josie 
Bower,   Ruby 
Bradley,  Marian 
Brantingham,    Martha 
Braun,  Corinne 
Brodskey,   Edna 
Brown,  Dorothy 
Bruning,    Helen 
Buck.  Margaret 
Bueche,  Esther 
Burt,  Mable 
Calkins,   Mildred 
Canfield,  Betty 
Canfield,  Grace 
Cecil.  Marion 
Champe,  Elizabeth 
Chisholm,  Pauline 
Christy.   Irene 
Churchill,  Pearl 
Ciralsky,  Sadie 
Clark,   Getrude 
Clark,  Helen 
Cline,    Ruth 
Coger.    Naomi 
Colby,    Harriett 
Collins,  Dorothy 
Conroy,  Dorothy 
Corbin,   Irma 
Courtad.  Ruth 
Cowell,  Estner 
Crow,    Leah 
Czyzeurska,    Louise 
Daiber,  Jane  Ridlon 
Davis,  Edna 


Day,   Evlyn 
Day,   Margaret 
Dehn,   Lura 
Dickey,   Fae 
Dorr,    Myrtle 
Drewior,    Elloraine 
Dunham,   Thelma 
Dunstan,  Beatrice 
Duseberg,  Mildred 
Eirich,   Margaret 
Elliott,   Leola 
Faber,    Frieda 
Fauster,   Mary 
Feldstein,  Lillian 
Foor,    Mary 
Garwood,    Hernia 
Gerwin,    Bernice 
Gettins,  Dorothy 
Gilbert,   Grace 
Gilbert,  Jean 
Goldman,  Faye 
Goodside.  Mildred 
Goshia,  Wandas 
Graves,  Margaret 
Gray,  Caroline 
Gregg,  Miriam 
Griffeth,  Eleanor 
Grueneberg,  Elizabeth 
Guitteau,  Elizabeth 
Haffey,  Alice 
Hammann,  Marian 
Hapgood,  Charlotte 
Harford,   Dorothy 
Harpster,    Hilda 
Harris,  Virginia 
Harrsen,   Adelaide 
Hascall,  Suzanne 
Hatcher,   Ruth 
Heitkamp.  Emma 
Hcrzog,   Lillian 
Hess,  Florence 
Hinds,    Evelyn 
Hoekmuth,  Florence 
Hofmann,   Bea 
Hope,  Dorothy 
Hostetter,   Mildred 
Howard,  Mabel 
Jacoby,  Llazel 
Jacoby,    Helen 
James,  Alberta 
Jarvis,  Dorothy 
Johnson,  Helen 
Johnson,  Thelma 
Kahnweiler.  Jeanette 
Keeler,  Lydia 
Keethler,  Doris 


Kehn,   Helen 
Keir,   Lillian 
Kelley,  Irma 
Kerr,  Adaline 
Kieper,  Adele 
King,  Jeanette 
Kinker,   Florence 
Kratz,  Grace 
Krauss,   Elsie 
Kuhlman,  Irene 
Laskey,  Dorothy 
Lauman,  Gwendolyn 
Lee.  Margaret 
Leighton,  Marion 
Lewis,  Rose 
Lichtenstein,  Reba 
Liebes,   Sylvia 
Liebnau,  Mildred 
Lindau,  Laura 
Loe,   Laila 
Longwell,  Margaret 
Loomis,  Sally 
Lyons,  Mary  Emily 
McCauley,  Mary 
McClaren,  Ruth 
McConkey,  June 
McCord,  Martha 
McQuarie.  Ellen 
Mahon,  Frances 
Marker,   Katherine 
Martin,    Inza 
Masters,   Marion 
Mathis,  Mildred 
Matthews,  Theone 
Mery,  Madalyn 
Mewborn,  Ather 
Miller,    Bertha 
Miller,   Helen 
Miller,   Myrtle 
Mitchell,   Carolyn 
Mooncy,    Goldie 
Mooney,    Lillian 
Moorehouse,    Maudell 
Mulholland,  Marian 
Munz,   Margaret 
Xathason,    Irene 
Osborne,   Marguerite 
Owen,  Virginia 
Paquette,  Lillian 
Parker,  May  Louise 
Parsons,  Katherine 
Pasquero,    Rose   M. 
Payne,  Pauline 
Peoples,  Harriett 
Peterson,    Helen 
Pilzecker,  Leona 
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Flanson,  Beatrice 
Potosky,  Esther 
Powlesland,  Haze] 
Pozarzycki,  Josephine 
Price,  Georgianna 
Prcsser,  Norma 
Quigley,  I  'i  ris 
Radabaugh,  Jet nie 
Rathbun,  Ncllr 
Reasoner,  Gii'ly- 
Remsen,  Blanch 
Rickley,   Esther 
Ridenour,  Louanna 
Roberts,  Eleanor 
Rodgers,   Clarice 
Rogers,  Gladys 
Roshong,  Celia 
Runkle,    Lucille 
Russell,  Garnette 
Russell,  Metha 
Sarver,  Helen 
Scharcr,  Gladys 
Scharer,   Mary 
Schelling,   Rachel 
Schoeler,    Henrietta 
Schreiner,  Irene 


Schroeder,   Beatrice 
Sebastian,   Frances 
Selleck,   Marjorie 
Shimes,  Helen 
Shippey,  Alburta 
Shively,    Bernita 
Simpson,  Gertrude 
Sinclair,  Janet 
Sliker,  Hilda 
Smiley,   Dorothy 
Smith,   Betty   Clare 
Smith,    Harriett 
Snyder,    Beatrice 
Southard,    Martha 
Spaulding,   Helen 
Speidell,    Hazel 
Sperry,  Edna 
Spross,  Dorothy 
Stark,    Cora 
Stark,    Eva 
Stockford,     Dorothy 
Sturtevant,  Marian 
Swartz,  Verna 
Swartzbaugh,    Dorothy 
Tallman,    Caral 
Taylor,    Genevieve 


Thomas,  Dorothy 
Thomas,   Margaret" 
Thorley,  Lucile 
Toffler,    Bertha 
Tyler,   Florence 
Urban,  Rosalyn 
Urscbel,   Lucille 
Van   Gilder,    Ruth 
Vest,    Edna 
Vick,    Minetta 
Vogel,    Sylvia 
Wagner,    Bernice 
Wagner,    Mildred 
Walker,  Goldie 
Watson,   Marguerite 
Watts,  Virginia 
Whitaker,    Florence 
Williams,  Leila 
Wilson,  Harriett 
Woodward,   Thelma 
Yeaser,  Dorothy 
Zeitler,  Margaret 
Zimmerman,   Mae 
Zucker,  Oneida 


Hdl}B 


Adams,   Aid  en 
Ake,   Carroll 
Allabach,    Robert 
Angell,  Stanton 
Ansted,   Harold 
Applebaum.   Abel 
Atherholt,  Roy 
Baer,   Norman 
Baker,    Gerald 
Baldwin,  Leroy 
Balk,  Arthur 
Barber,   Harry 
Barlow,     Gibson 
Barnett,  Edward 
Basore,    Howard 
Batch,   Robert 
Baum,  Jerome 
Bauroth,  Frederick 
Bennett,  Edgar 
Berkman,  Sam 
Bigelow,   Gardner 
Bischoff,  Lynn 
Bishop,    Clarence 
Bloom,   Harry 
Blumberg,  David 
Bodley,  James 
Bowen,    Crosswell 
Boyd,  Marvel 
Bradhurst,  Robert 
Bradt,  Robert 
Bray,   Ralph 
Bridenbaugh,   Richard 


Brocklebank,  Charles 
Broer,    Carleton 
Brown,  Thayer. 
Brown,  William 
Brunson,  Robert 
Bryce,  Stephen 
Bues,  Samuel 
Buettin,   Louis 
Burgie,  Rowland 
Bushnell,   Howard 
Cheney,  C.  E. 
Christie,   Earl 
Christopher,  Leonard 
Cieslukowski,  Marion 
Cole,   Charles 
Collins,  Richard 
Conner,  Harold 
Corbin,   George 
Ciites,    Forrest 
Croisant.   Donald 
Crook,    Francis 
Cross,    Francis 
Crowder,  Thomas 
Cunningham,   John 
Damp,  John 
Day,  Roy 
Dean,   Liston 
Decker,  Myron 
Demorest,  Herbert 
Dempsey,  Philip 
DeVore,   Robert 
Diemcr,  Tohn   H. 


Donley,   Ralph 
Poherty,   George 
Ducket.    Walter 
Dudlcy,  Georg.' 
Ebcrth.  KenyOn 
Eldredge,  Kenneth 
Emch,  Ralph 
Ennis,  Verle 
Falconer,    Robert 
Feldstein,  Louis 
Feldstein,  Joe 
Ferris,  Donald 
Fetteis,  William 
Fisher,  Alan 
Fctgostein,  Harold 
Foster,  Wilder 
Fought,  Donald 
Prctman,   Paul 
French,   Robert 
Friar,    Ward 
Fritter,    Martin 
Fryc,   Raymond 
Gaines.    Fred 
Garwood,  Kenenth 
Gauqhai.,   Carleton 
Gaughan,  Lawrence 
Gehring,   Marvin 
Ceroid,   George 
Gerson,   Norman 
Gessner,  Charles 
Gibbs,   Parker 
Cindy,    Sam 
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Good,   Byron 
Gaslme,    Richard 
Green,    Harold 
Grim,  Fred 
Grote,  Vivien 
Gunning,   Frank 
Gunning,   Harry 
Gurney,  Harry 
Hagener,  Milton 
Halin,  Fred 
Harrigiove,   Richard 
Harlow,   Edward 
Harsch,  Joseph 
Harwood,  Charles 
Haverstock,   William 
Hawley,  William 
Hayes,   Clifford 
Heath,  J.  Edward  Jr. 
Hecht,   Joseph 
Heinl,   Lawrence 
Hill,    Myron 
Hills,   Russell 
Hirsch,   Benjamin 
Holley,  Brooks 
Hoskin,    Curtis 
Hottman,   Clarence 
Houser,    Clark 
Howard,    Melvin 
Hunt,   William 
Jacobs,  Julius 
Jennings,   Francis 
Jenssen,  Melvin 
Johnston,   Ben 
Kapp,   Harry 
Kass,    Isadore 
Kehr,  Leslie 
Kent,  Paul 
Kiebler.   Rowland 
Kiene,  Edward 
Klein,  William 
Klug,   Arthur 
Knepper,  Dale 
Kohn,  Walter 
Kontz,  Don 
Kraemer,   Clifford 
Kress,    Edward 
Krupp,   Emmanuel 
Kukuk,  Milton 
Lamb,   Robert 
Landeck,  Armin 
Landers,    Robert 
Latham,   Johr> 
Law,  Ted 
Lentz,    Koerner 
Lindersmith,    Willard 
Lindow,   Robert 
Lippert,    Howard 
Loe,  Dean 
Lucas,    James 
McClish,    James 
McCullough,    Donald 
McGill,  Robert 
McHenry,  Herbert 
McKinstry,    Arthur 
McLuckie,    Kenneth 


Malone,   Ray 
Marihugh,   Melvin 
Mechler,    Morton 
Mehle,   Lester 
Meminger,    Edward 
Mengel,    Edward 
Miller,  Harold 
Miller,  Robert 
Miller,  Yon    Dane 
Mills,    Edward 
Moore,    Stanley 
Moses,   David 
Myers,     Harold 
Neal,    Lloyd 
Newcomer,  Frank 
Newell,   Fred 
Newman,  Bennie 
Norton,    Emerson 
Null,    Norman 
Osgood,    Bruce 
Ostrander,  Earl 
Palmer,    Earl 
Parmalee,    Cloyd 
Pasch.    James 
Pennell,    Brice 
Pfister,  Nelson 
Phillips,    Harold 
Pile,  Charles 
Pilliod,   August 
Pinkcrton,   Renault 
Pio,    Lowell 
Podolsky,    Sam 
Polhemus,    Elwood 
Poison,  Harold 
Proctor,    John 
Quale,    Carleton 
Rankin,    Howard 
Ray,    Edmund 
Reedy,   Robert 
Reinstein,   William 
Rhoads.    Harry 
Rice,    Harold 
Rice,   Walter 
Richards,   Hilas 
Ridenour,  William 
Riggs,   David 
Riman,    Philip 
Rippon,    Willard 
Rivers,    Willard 
Rodgers,    Earl 
Roemci,    William 
Rosenfield,   Gilbert 
Rosenfield,   Louis 
Ross,   Paul 
Rossiter,  Gilbert 
Rothfuss,    Hilon 
Roux,    RoTIo 
Rush.  Willard 
Rynder,  Lee 
Salzman,   Bennie 
Sanzenbacher,   Donald 
Sattinger,   Oscar 
Scharer,    Alvin 
Scheiderer,   Ralph 
Scheuerman,    Frank 
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Schlipp,    Albert 
Sihmidt,  Herbert 
Schmidtt,   Claude 
Schoenfeld,    Frank 
Schroeder,   Franklin 
Schroeder,   William 
Schumacher,    Robert 
Scott,   Boydell 
Seaman,   Joseph 
Seligman,   Meyer 
Seligman,  Sam 
Shaw.   Claude 
Shawaker,   Ralph 
Sheppard,    Ferris 
Shinier,   Byrl 
Shirey,  Harry 
Silverman,  Auburn 
Sinclair,   Marsh 
Smith,    Marwood 
Speideii,  Lloyd 
Squire,   Robert 
Stacey,   George 
Stapleton,  Harry 
Starsky,    Milton 
Stewart,    Carter 
St.   Peter,   Roland 
Strunk,  Eugene 
Swank,   Wilbert 
Swartsbaugh,    Richard 
Szumigala,  Teddy 
Tarloff,  Lawrence 
Teal,   Albert 
Tester,   Carl 
Tew,    David 
Thomas,  Benjamin 
Thompson,  Cecil 
Thompson,  William 
Tillotson,   Clement 
Town,    Claire 
Trace,    Harry 
Tracy,    Kirk    F. 
Trinckler,    Clarence 
Tuschman,  Sidney 
Upp,    Melvin 
Van    Driesen,   Carlton 
Vickery,    Lewis 
Wachter,    Earl 
Wallace,    Myron 
Walter,    Raymond 
Walton,  Ray 
Warner,   Clinton 
Weckerlin,  Lloyd 
Weinstein,   Edward 
Weisler,  Abe 
West,  Ralph 
Weiland,    George 
Williams,   Marvin 
Wilson,  Douglas 
Wilson,   James 
Wolchok,   Irving 
Yerzy,   Robert 
Yuro,  Sidney 
Zelden,    George 
Zerman,  Hubert 
Zimmerman,    Manuel 
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Faculty  Manager  of  Athletics F.  L.  Siebert,  Jr. 

William   H.   Kirk Football  Manager 

William  H.  Kirk Track  Manager 

Clifford  Kaighin Basketball  Manager 


Clifford  Kaighin 


F.  L.  Siebert,  Jr.  William  H.  Kirk 

106 


THL  SCOTTONlAtt 
•5C0TT  HICH   SCHOOL 


THE    TEAM 


Wkms 

Back  row,  left  to  right — Trainer  Berlin,  Manager  Kirk,  Moll,  Crockett,. 
Frye,  Meyers,  Hunt,  Assistant  Coach  Keller,  Coach  Dwyer,  Assistant 
Manager  Coon. 

Second  row,  left  to  right — Edwards,  Robb,  Schelling,  Coombs,  An- 
drews, cap't..  Skinner,  Faber,  Walker,  Shuey. 

Front  row,  left  to  right — Chapman.  G.  Flues,  E.  Flues,  Scharer, 
Reeder,  Yick. 

FOOTBALL  STAFF. 

Head  Coach    J.  K.  Dwyer 

Assistant  Coach   Ted  G.  Keller 

Trainer    Herman   Berlin 

Medical  Advisers    Dr.  Will  Gardiner 

Dr.  Louis  A.  Liffring" 

Student  Manager   William  H.  Kirk: 
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WmtBYB  nf  t^  "£" 


FOOTBALL 


Norman  Andrews 
Kenneth  Coombs 
James  Crockett 
William  Edwards 
Carl  Faber 
Eugene  Flues 


Bernard  Frye 
Lucius  Hunt 
Clifford  Kaighin 
William  H.  Kirk  (Mgrj 
Hayes  Meyers 
Charles  G.  Robb 


Edward  Scharer 
Arthur  Schelling 
Edward  Shuey 
Herbert  Skinner 
Richard  A'ick 
Charles  Walker 


BASKETBALL 


Austin  Betz 
Oscar  Betz 
William  Hunt 


Lucius  Hunt 

Clifford  Kaighin  (Mgr 

Haves   Mevers 


Edward  Scharer 
Edward  Staley 
Richard  Yick 


Albert  Bershon 


TRACK 
Paul  Tones 


lack  Reeder 
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jFnotball  Reason 


Once  again  Scott  indulged  in  fruit  from  the  championship  dish. 
Whatever  else  the  season  showed,  it  demonstrated  conclusively  that  the 
Maroon  and  White  grid  teams  of  the  last  three  years  have  been  the  foun- 
dation of  a  remarkable  football  establishment — and  the  1019  aggregation 
added  the  structural  work. 

Credit  for  the  splendid  showing  goes  primarily  to  J.  K.  "Pat"  Dwyer, 
whose  wonderful  coaching  ability  has  been  so  often  brought  to  light  in  the 
past,  to  Faculty  Manager  Siebert,  to  the  attitude  of  the  school  and  city, 
and  more  directly  to  the  team,  captained  by  Norman  Andrews  and  managed 
by  William  H.  Kirk. 

Starting  training  early  in  September  with  a  camping  party  of  eighteen 
at  Round  Lake,  Mich.,  Coach  Dwyer  had  much  over  which  to  be  optimistic. 
With  the  start  of  school  on  September  9,  there  came  a  flock  of  over  one 
hundred  candidates  in  answer  to  the  call  for  recruits.  This  number  was 
reduced  considerably  before  actual  work  was  begun,  and  the  varsity  squad 
was  picked  by  the  time  the  first  game  loomed  on  the  horizon. 

Columbus  West  provided  the  opposition  in  th,e  season's  opener  on 
October  11,  and  went  down  to  a  27-0  defeat.  With  Skinner  and  Andrews 
carrying  the  ball  on  the  wet  field  for  long  gains  through  the  line,  Scott 
counted  one  touchdown  in  the  first  quarter.  In  the  second  period  another 
smashing  attack  on  the  visitors'  forward  wall  let  the  second  tally  across, 
and  Scharer,  after  receiving  a  punt,  traveled  60  yards  behind  splendid 
interference  for  the  third  score.  Gene  Flues  plunged  through  the  center 
of  the  line  in  the  final  quarter  for  the  fourth  touchdown.  Scott  showed 
remarkable  strength  in  the  line,  the  only  first  clown  earned  by  the  down- 
staters  resulting  from  a  forward  pass.  The  interference  and  all-round 
play  that  characterized  the  team  work  of  Scott  were  the  outstanding  fea- 
tures of  the  game.     Great  promise  was  shown  in  the  season's  first  start. 

On  the  following  Saturday,  Xenia,  substituted  when  Lima  cancelled, 
was  buried  under  a  114-0  count.  The  game  was  a  farce  from  the  start. 
"Gene  Flues  counted  six  points  after  a  minute  of  play,  and  two  more  touch- 
downs were  registered  in  the  first  quarter.  The  second  period  saw  Flues 
running  amuck,  and  five  more  touchdowns  were  added.  The  second  half 
was  a  repetition  of  the  first,  with  substitutes  and  reserves  doing  the  run- 
ning. The  ball  was  worked  over  the  goal  line  three  times  in  the  third 
period  and  six  times  in  the  last  session.  Captain  Andrews,  who  was 
kept  out  at  the  start  because  of  a  wrenched  knee  suffered  in  the  Columbus 
game,  was  let  into  the  pastime  in  the  final  minutes  and  tallied  twice.  Gene 
Flues  was  the  shining  light  of  the  fray,  counting  six  times  during  his 
stay  in  the  game.  Reeder  also  showed  to  good  advantage,  and  flashed 
past  the  weary  visitors  for  four  touchdowns  in  the  second  half.  The  whole 
team  played  well. 

October  25  found  Scott  up  against  a  real  team  and  one  that  threw 
a  scare  into  players  and  fans  alike.  Massillon  put  a  crack  all-round  team 
on  the  field,  and  had  Scott  worried  throughout  the  game.  A  forty-five 
yard  dash  through  a  broken  field  by  Struhldreher  put  the  Scott  eleven 
on  the  defensive  near  its  own  goal  l;ne.  For  three  downs  the  Scott  line 
held,  but  on  the  fourth  try  Struhldreher  again  broke  loose  and  went 
twenty  yards  for  the  score.  This  tally  came  after  five  minutes  of  play. 
In  the  second  quarter  Scott  began  to  play  in  earnest.     Skinner  went  40 
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yard?  around  left  end  on  the  reverse,  and  Andrews  circled  the  other  flank 
for  the  score.  After  the  kick-off  Struhldreher  again  got  away,  this  time 
for  a  45-yard  sprint,  but  the  Massillon  eleven  lost  the  ball  on  downs.  Skin- 
ner and  Andrews  worked  alternately,  carrying  the  pigskin  through  the 
line,  and  Skinner  scored  Scott's  second  touchdown.  In  the  third  quarter 
both  teams  made  long  gains  but  penalties  and  intercepted  passes  prevented 
heavy  scoring.  Toward  the  end  of  the  period  the  visiting  team  worked  a 
pretty  pass,  from  Greenfelder  to  Herrman,  the  right  end,  who  ran  the  25 
intervening  yards  for  the  touchdown  and  knotted  the  count.  With  several 
changes  in  the  line-up,  Scott  started  after  the  lead  in  the  final  quarter  and 
was  not  to  be  denied.  Runs  by  Flues,  Skinner,  and  Reeder,  netting  30 
yards,  put  the  Massillon  team  on  the  defensive.  Here  Flues  broke  away 
from  the  entire  Massillon  eleven,  and  dashed  40  yards  for  the  final  score 
of  the  struggle.  The  left  side  of  the  Scott  line  was  hammered  hard  by 
the  Massillon  backfield  men,  and  the  visitors'  crack  halfbacks,  Struhld- 
reher and  Greenfelder,  flashed  through  the  gaps  opened  up  by  their  for- 
wards  for  long  gains. 

A  week  later  Scott  stepped  up  to  Detroit  to  battle  its  ancient  foe, 
Detroit  Central.  The  same  was  played  under  adverse  weather  conditions, 
and  the  light  drizzle  that  fell  throughout  the  play  made  Goldberg  Field 
c:  sea  of  mud.  At  the  start  of  the  tussle  Scott  went  right  after  the  lead 
and  carried  the  ball  far  into  Central  territory,  only  to  lose  a  score  when 
Scharer's  drop  kick  was  low.  Central's  attempt  to  boot  the  wet  ball  out 
of  danger  was  a  poor  try,  and  Gene  Flues  scooped  up  the  pigskin  on  the 
run  and  crossed  the  home  team's  line.  Scott  threatened  the  Detroiter's 
goal  line  two  or  three  times  in  the  second  and  third  periods,  but  lacked 
the  punch  to  wallow  through  the  mud.  In  the  last  quarter  a  pretty  pass 
from  Hunt  to  Robb  placed  the  ball  on  Central's  ten-yard  mark.  Skinner 
cracked  right  tackle  for  five  yards,  and  Yick  made  the  score.  At  this 
point  Central  opened  up  with  passes,  and  got  down  to  Scott's  30-yard  line 
by  the  aerial  game,  but  here  Scharer  snatched  a  Central  pass  and  killed 
the  only  chance  the  Detroiters  had  to  score  during  the  entire  game-  After 
Yick  had  booted  the  ball  back  into  Central  territory  the  Auto  City  eleven 
again  tried  the  passing  game.  Edwards  intercepted  one  of  the  tries  and 
splashed  through  50  yards  of  mud  for  the  final  tally.  The  whole  team 
played  in  fine  form,  and  the  work  of  Shuey  at  center,  Skinner  at  full,  and 
speedy  Flues  at  half  was  of  exceptional  merit. 

Shaw  High  of  Cleveland  made  the  jump  from  the  Sixth  City  on  the 
following  Saturday  to  try  conclusions  with  Scott — and  suffered  in  con- 
trast to  the  more  powerful  team  Coach  Dwyer  placed  on  the  field.  The 
Scott  team  started  right  down  the  field  after  the  kick-off,  but  was  stopped 
by  a  penaltv.  After  Shaw  had  kicked  out  of  danger  the  Maroon  and 
AYhite  clan  jumped  to  the  attack  with  doubled  energy,  and  Skinner  took 
the  ball  over  the  goal  line  after  several  plays.  In  the  second  period  the 
visitors'  line  gave  way  before  the  hammering  of  the  Scott  backs,  and  Skin- 
ner counted  twice,  while  Yick  toted  the  ball  over  the  Shaw  goal  line  once. 
In  the  second  half  Gene  Flues,  on  a  flashy  end  run,  placed  the  pigskin  with- 
in striking  distance  of  the  Shaw  goal,  and  Vick  carried  the  ball  under  the 
visitors'  goal  posts  on  a  trick  pass.  Seven  more  points  were  added  to  the 
Scott  total  during  the  third  period.  In  the  final  quarter  Shuey  intercepted 
a  Shaw  pass  and  ran  80  yards  for  a  touchdown.  Scott's  interference  and 
clipping  in  this  play  was  remarkable.      Shaw  broke  into  the  score  column 
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in  the  last  few  minutes  of  play  when  Scharer's  punt  from  his  own  1 5-yard 
line  was  blocked,  rolling  over  the  Scott  goal,  where  a  Shaw  tackle  fell 
on  the  ball.  The  Scott  eleven  was  not  forced  to  extend  itself  to  win,  but 
the  excellent  team  play  that  stood  out  to  a  marked  degree  throughout  the 
fifty  minutes  of  play  was  especially  noteworthy. 

The  third  big  tussle  on  the  schedule  was  the  Marietta  game  on  Novem- 
ber 15.  The  team  from  the  little  Ohio  River  city  was  heralded  as  the 
interscholastic  champion  aggregation  of  southern  Ohio,  and  had  not  been 
defeated  in  two  campaigns.  The  fast,  beefy  team  that  trotted  on  the  field 
to  put  the  skids  under  the  Scott  eleven  was  a  wonderful  aggregation  in 
every  sense  of  the  word,  but  it  failed  of  its  avowed  purpose — that  of 
beating  Scott.  The  crowd  of  4,500  people  that  watched  the  struggle 
reflected  very  adequately  the  keen  interest  which  the  clever  press-agent- 
ing  of  the  down-staters  had  aroused  in  the  city.  Brown,  the  crack  Marietta 
halfback,  returned  the  initial  kick-oft'  40  yards  behind  wonderful  interfer- 
ence. Calling  his  plays  with  a  coolness  that  was  unnerving,  Quarterback 
Weihl  drove  his  team  to  within  15  yards  of  Scott's  goal,  only  to  lose  the 
ball  on  a  fumble.  Yick  kicked  out  of  danger.  Again  the  Marietta  crew 
pushed  toward  the  Scott  goal  posts,  but  this  time  an  intercepted  pass  halt- 
ed the  visitors.  Vick  kicked.  Marietta  took  the  ball  on  her  own  20-y?rd 
line.  In  three  tries  Weihl  and  Thomas,  the  full  back,  made  nine  yards. 
Trying  to  make  the  lone  yard  needed  on  the  fourth  down,  Weihl  was 
thrown  back,  and  the  pigskin  changed  hands.  A  forward  pass  from 
Yick,  with  Scharer  on  the  receiving  end,  put  the  ball  on  Marietta's  10- 
yard  line.  Andrews  went  over  on  the  third  down.  Scott  was  on  the 
defensive  during  the  rest  of  the  half.  The  kicking  game  was  resorted  to 
for  much  of  the  third  quarter,  and  although  Scott  was  near  the  Marietta 
goal  several  times,  the  punch  necessary  to  produce  points  was  not  forth- 
coming until  the  last  quarter.  At  this  point  the  Dwyer-coached  machine 
bent  to  the  attack  in  earnest  and  literally  toyed  with  the  opposition.  Marietta 
was  worn  out,  playing  with  a  patched  line-up,  while  the  same  team  that 
started  was  still  on  the  field  for  Scott.  Starting  on  her  own  20-yard  line. 
Scott  crashed  through  the  Marietta  forward  wall  and  pushed  the  ball  over 
the  Marietta  goal  line  in  nine  line  plays,  Skinner  making  the  score.  After 
the  kick-off  Marietta  resorted  to  the  overhead  game  in  her  attempts  to 
score.  The  ball  was  lost  when  a  stray  pass  nestled  in  the  arms  of  Skin- 
ner, and  play  was  started  again  in  mid-field.  Gene  Flues,  in  Vick's  place 
at  half,  went  20  yards  on  an  off-tackle  smash.  A  criss-cross  play  put 
the  ball  on  Marietta's  2-yard  mark,  and  then  Skinner  plunged  through  cen- 
ter for  the  final  score.  Especially  noticeable  during  the  contest  was  the  ex- 
cellent condition  of  the  Scott  team.  No  serious  effort  was  made  to  assume 
the  offensive  until  the  Marietta  players  began  to  tire,  and  then  a  surprising 
punch  was  found,  usually  in  the  person  of  Skinner,  whose  plunging  was  the 
outstanding  feature  of  the  game.  Bullman,  the  rangy  Marietta  right  end 
who  did  the  down-staters'  kicking,  put  on  a  wonderful  punting  exhibition 
and  was  perhaps  the  star  defensive  man  on  a  wonderful  team,  while  Brown 
and  Thomas  did  commendable  work  in  carrying  the  ball. 

With  the  defeat  of  the  Marietta  aggregation,  Scott  was  placed  in  a 
position  to  participate  in  an  intersectional  game  with  the  champion  eleven 
of  the  Boston  district.  All  that  stood  between  Dwyer's  boys  and  a  valid 
claim  to  the  interscholastic  championship  of  the  Middle  West  was  the 
Waite   contest.     This  game,  always  an  attraction  of  the  first   water  and 
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the  classic   of  the  local  gridiron  season,   brought   the   teams  together   for 
their  annual  match  on  Thanksgiving  Day.     Scott  ruled  a  heavy   favorite 
by  dint  of  the  six  successive  wins  that  comprised  its  schedule  to  date,  while 
Waite's  record  of  having  lost  three  games  in  six  starts  was  less  impressive. 
Figuring  on  a  basis  of  comparative   scores   and   considering    the   relative 
merits  of  the  individual  players,  close   followers  of  the   rival  teams  con- 
ceded Scott  the  winner  by  a  margin  of  at  least  twenty  points.     But  once 
again  the  keen  spirit  of  rivalry  that  characterizes  to  a  marked  degree  all 
Scott-  Waite  athletic  contests  was  the  deciding  factor  in  determining  the 
score,  and  only  the  hardest  kind  of  playing  by  the  Scott  team  swayed  the 
balance  in  its  favor.     The   weather  conditions  under  which  the  game  was 
played  were  anything  but  favorable,  the  cold,  the  drizzle  of  rain,  and  the 
snow  and  sleet  contributing  much  to  the  general  discomfort  of  players  and 
spectators  alike.     The  crowd  that  witnessed  the  struggle  was  fully  as  large 
as  any  that  ever  assembled  on  Scott  Field.     Scott  won  the  toss  and  chose 
to   receive  the  kick-off.     Shultz   started   the   fray   by  kicking  off   to   Vick. 
Scott   was   unable   to   gain,   and    Yick    punted-     Waite,    likewise,    found   it 
hard  to  advance  the  ball.     Shultz  returned  the  kick  to  Scharer,  who  fum- 
bled, Petcoff  recovering  for  Waite  within  striking  distance  of   the   Scott 
goal.     A  drop  kick  from  the  20-yard  line  failed  to  go  through  the  posts, 
and  Waite  lost  a  splendid  opportunity  to  score.     The  second  quarter  was 
much  the  same  as  the  first,  the  ball  changing  hands  repeatedly  in  a  punt- 
ing duel  when  neither  side  showed  much  punch  on  the  offensive.   Andrews 
kicked  off  to  Cassidy  at  the  outset  of  the  second  half.     The  WTaite  captain 
returned  20  yards  before  he   was   stopped.     Again   the   rival   teams   were 
forced  to  resort  to  punting.     Here  the  Scott  eleven  had  opportunity  thrust 
in  its  way,  but  let  the  chance  slip  away.     Hill  fumbled  one  of  Yick's  long, 
low  punts,  and  Robb  was  on  the  ball   for  Scott   on  Waite's   5-yard  line. 
Two  attempts  by  Vick  and  Hunt  failed  to  produce  the  score,  and  on  the 
next  try  the  chance  to  count  was  definitely  lost  when  a  pass  lit  over  the 
goal  line.     Shultz  kicked  out  of  danger,  and  again  the  punting  exhibition 
was  put  into  play.     Scott  still  had  the  ball  in  Waite  territory  at  the  begin- 
ning  of    the    fourth   period.     A    drop    kick    from    Scharer's   toe    failed    to 
travel  through  the  goal  posts   from  the  25-yard  line.     Another  exchange 
of  punts,  after  Shultz  had  kicked  from  his  20-yard  mark,  gave   Scharer 
another  chance  to  make  a  goal  from  the  held,  but  again  the  attempt  was 
unsuccessful.     After  the  ball  had  once   more  been  sent  spiralling  through 
the  air  Scharer  missed  only  by  inches  a  kick  from  placement  on  his  34- 
yard   line.     Again   Shultz   sent    the   ball   back    with   a   long   punt.     At    this 
juncture  a  long  pass   from  Vick  to   Scharer  netted  40  yards  and  set  the 
oval  on  Waite's   10-yard  mark.     Skinner  made  the  score  after  two  tries. 
Scharer   missed    the   goal.      The   outstanding   features    of   the   game   were 
Vick's  punting   and  all-round   work   and   the   entire   game  put  up   by   the 
Waite  eleven.     Particularly  noteworthy  was  the  keen  fighting  spirit  of  the 
Rupp-coached  machine  and  the  nervousness  that  had  so  bad  an  effect  on 
the  individual  players  and  hence  the  whole  team  play  of  Dwyer's  eleven. 


SCOTT— SOMERVILLE  GAME 
December  6 — Scott  Field. 
After  the  Waite  game  had  been  put  in  the  "win"  column,  Scott  turned 
her  attention  to  a  post-season  contest  with  the  winner  of  the  interscholastic 
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championship  in  the  New  England  district. 

The  high  school  teams  in  the  area  about  Boston  were  unusually 
strong  this  year,  and  the  winner  of  the  title  was  determined  only  after 
a  gruelling  series  of  games  that  in  point  of  interest  evinced  and  support 
accorded  dwarfed  the  excellent  backing  given  high  school  athletics  in  the 
past  and  showed  how  much  of  interest  high  school  athletics  holds  for  the 
general  public.  In  one  of  the  elimination  contests  Sommerville,  the  aggre- 
gation that  eventually  won  the  title,  defeated  Everett  High  School  of 
Boston  before  a  crowd  of  16.000.  undoubtedly  the  largest  gathering  that 
ever  witnessed  a  high  school  athletic  function.  Sommerville  won  the 
right  to  meet  Scott  by  virtue  of  its  record  of  no  defeats  with  5  wins,  and 
2  tie  games  played  during  the  season,  rolling  up  an  average  of  13  points 
a  game  as  against  0  for  the  opponents. 

Accordingly,  an  attractive  offer  was  sent  to  Sommerville  authorities, 
and  due  largely  to  the  efforts  of  W.  H.  Ennis,  well  known  Boston  sports- 
man, who  arranged  the  Detroit  Central-Everett  game  in  1915,  and  partly 
through  the  desire  of  the  Sommerville  players  to  atone  for  the  two  previous 
defeats  suffered  by  eastern  champions  at  the  hands  of  Scott,  little  trouble 
was  experienced  in  bringing  the  Boston  eleven  to  Toledo. 

The  game  was  played  under  adverse  weather  conditions,  snow  having 
fallen  the  night  before  the  contest,  and  a  light  rain  and  sleet  making  the 
field  slippery  when  the  bed  of  straw,  placed  over  the  playing  surface  earlier 
in  the  week  to  prevent  just  such  an  eventuality,  was  removed  immediately 
before  the  game.  Sommerville's  tardiness  in  reaching  the  locker  rooms 
and  dressing  for  the  game  held  up  the  start  of  the  fray  more  than  an  hour. 
Meanwhile  the  field  had  become  a  seething  mass  of  mud  and  sleet,  and  the 
footing  of  the  players  was  uncertain  in  the  extreme. 

The  Sommerville  outfit  proved  to  be  a  heavy,  well  balanced,  and  strong 
defensive  eleven,  with  a  smashing  line  attack,  but  with  little  in  addition 
to  that  as  far  as  offensive  ability  goes.  The  visitors'  ends  were  none  too 
strong,  and  they  failed  to  stop  many  runs  made  around  the  flanks. 

Captain  Reardon  of  Sommerville  won  the  toss  and  chose  to  receive. 
Andrews  kicked  off  to  Simpson,  who  fumbled  but  recovered  the  ball  on 
his  10-yard  line.  Scott  was  offside  on  the  first  play,  and  suffered  a  5-yard 
penalty.  Laverty,  crack  Sommerville  halfback,  made  12  yards  in  two 
tries,  but  on  the  second  play  the  easterners  were  offside  and  suffered  a 
5-yard  penalty.  Simpson  punted  to  Scharer,  who  was  downed  on  his 
45-yard  line.  The  first  attempt  of  the  Scott  team  on  the  offensive  was 
the  famous  reverse  play,  which  netted  but  one  yard.  The  next  plav 
came  from  punt  formation,  the  ball  going  to  Yick,  who,  with  the  aid  of 
excellent  interference,  ran  to  Sommerville's  13-yard  line  before  being 
thrown.  Here  Scott  was  benefited  by  two  penalties,  which  put  the  ball  on 
the  easterners'  3-yard  mark.  Scharer  failed  to  make  the  required  distance 
and  touchdown,  but  Skinner  went  over  on  the  next  play.  This  was  the 
first  touchdown  scored  on  Sommerville  during  the  season.  Scharer  kicked 
a  pretty  goal. 

Gilkey  kicked  off  to  Coombs,  who  fumbled,  the  ball  being  recovered 
by  Yick.  Scott  was  caught  holding  on  the  next  play,  and  a  15-yard 
penalty  was  inflicted.  Yick  kicked.  After  a  5-yard  plunge  bv  Simpson, 
the  only  forward  pass  of  the  game  was  completed,  netting  12  yards.  The 
first  quarter  ended  with  the  ball  in  Sommerville's  possession  on  Scott's 
30-yard  mark. 
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The  second  quarter  opened  with  Lynch  at  end  in  place  of  Kelleher 
in  the  Sommerville  line-up.  The  players  from  the  Hub  tried  two  forward 
passes,  both  of  which  were  grounded.  On  the  next  play  Simpson  kicked 
to  Scharer,  who  returned  to  the  38-yard  line.  Scott  linemen  again  used 
their  hands  on  the  offensive,  and  received  a  15-yard  penalty,  putting  the 
ball  on  the  15-yard  line.     Yick  kicked  to  midfield. 

It  was  from  this  point  that  Sommerville  started  her  march  down  the 
field,  by  a  series  of  smashes  through  the  left  side  of  the  Scott  line,  to  the 
10-yard  mark.  Here  Scott  held  and  took  the  ball  on  downs.  Yick  kicked 
out  of  danger  to  Barker,  who  was  dropped  in  his  tracks.  Scott  was  again 
penalized  15  yards  for  holding.  Barker  essayed  a  drop  kick  from  Scott's 
30-yard  line,  but  the  try  was  blocked,  and  Scott  recovered  on  her  own 
28-yard  mark  as  the  half  ended. 

The  start  of  the  second  half  found  Andrews  at  fullback  in  place 
of  Hunt,  with  Frye  playing  Andrews'  tackle.  The  field  was  very  slippery 
by  this  time.  Gilkey  kicked  off  to  Andrews  on  Scott's  5-yard  line.  Rear- 
don,  Sommerville's  captain,  was  hurt  but  continued  in  the  game.  Scott 
was  once  more  penalized  15  yards  for  holding.  Vick  punted  to  Patten, 
vvho  signaled  for  a   fair  catch  on  his  own  45-yard   line. 

In  two  bucks  Simpson  made  it  first  down  on  Scott's  45.  Dowd  made 
5  on  a  delayed  buck,  but  was  called  back,  and  Sommerville  was  penalized 
5  for  offside  play.  Simpson  and  McPhail,  who  had  replaced  Patten,  failed 
to  make  their  yardage  in  three  tries.  Simpson  dropped  back  to  punt,  but 
fumbled  a  poor  pass.  Vick  scooped  up  the  ball  for  Scott  and  got  to  Som- 
merville's 35-yard  line  before  he  was  brought  down.  On  a  criss-cross  play 
Yick  reeled  off  28  yards  and  put  the  oval  on  the  easterners'  7-yard  mark. 
Gene  Flues  went  in  for  Andrews,  the  captain  going  back  to  tackle  in  place 
of  Frye.  Skinner  carried  the  pigskin  over  the  line  for  the  second  touch- 
down.    Scharer  missed  the  goal. 

Andrews  kicked  off  to  the  visitors'  10,  and  Simpson  came  back  23 
vards.  Two  plays  failed  to  gain,  and  then  Simpson  kicked  out  of  bounds 
on  Scott's  35-yard  line.  Flues  failed  to  gain  on  an  end  run.  Then  he 
made  10  on  a  criss-cross.  Scott  was  penalized  15  yards.  Sullivan  replaced 
O'Connell  in  the  Sommerville  line-up.  Vick  punted  to  McPhail  on  Som- 
merville's 45.  McPhail  shook  off  Robb  and  came  back  12.  Robb  was 
hurt,   Chapman  taking  his  place   at  end. 

At  the  start  of  the  fourth  quarter  Laverty  replaced  McPhail  for 
Sommerville.  Barker  was  thrown  for  a  loss  on  the  first  play.  Simpson 
punted  to  Scharer  on  Scott's  15,  and  Eddie  came  back  20  yards.  A  pass, 
Yick  to  Scharer,  was  grounded.  Flues  made  3  on  a  criss-cross.  Then 
Yick  punted  to  Laverty,  who  was  downed  in  his  tracks  by  Shuey.  Laverty 
failed  to  gain  around  right  end.     Simpson  punted  to  Yick  on  Scott's  30. 

The  ball  was  fumbled,  Simpson  recovering.  Simpson,  who  was 
gaining  all  of  Sommerville's  ground,  was  hurt,  and  Toulouse  went  in  to 
fill  his  place.  D'owd  went  through  center  for  5.  A  forward  pass  was 
grounded.  An  attempted  field  goal  went  wide,  Vick  recovering  the  ball 
and  taking  it  back  to  his  30-yard  line.  Then  he  punted  to  Sommerville's 
30-yard  mark.  Dowd  nabbed  a  Scott  pass  and  raced  to  midfield  before 
being  stopped.  The  game  ended  at  this  point,  with  Scott  the  winner  by 
13  points. 
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Line-up  and  Summary : 

SCOTT  13. 

PO 

SITION. 

SOMMERVILLE  0. 

Schelling 

L.  E. 

Kelleher 

Andrews 

L.  T. 

Gilkey 

Meyers 

L.  G. 

McNamara 

Shuey 

C. 

Reardon 

Coombs 

R.  G. 

Herlihy 

Fr.ber 

R.T. 

Pierce 

Robb 

R.  E. 

Chase 

Scharer 

0  B. 

Patten 

Vick 

L.  H. 

Laverty 

Skinner 

R.  11. 

Dowd 

Hunt 

F.  B. 

Simpson 

Score  by  periods : 

Scott 7       0       6       0—13 

Sommerville    0       0       0       0 —  0 

Scoring.  Scott :  Touchdowns — Skinner  2.  Goal  from  touchdown — 
Scharer. 

Substitutions :  Sommerville — O'Connell  for  Kelleher,  Barker  for 
Laverty,  Laverty  for  McPhail,  Sullivan  for  O'Connell,  McPhaii  for  Pat- 
ten, Toulouse  for  Simpson.  Scott — Edwards  for  Schelling,  Frye  for 
Andrews,  Andrews  for  Hunt,  Andrews  for  Frye,  Chapman  for  Robb, 
E.  Flues  for  Andrews. 

Referee — Wright,  Toledo. 

Umpire — Snyder,  Harvard. 

Head  Linesman — Hobt,  Ohio  State. 

Field  Judge — Brown,  Vanderbilt. 

Time  of  periods — Ten  minutes. 


SCOTT-EYERETT  GAME. 

January  1,  1920,  Everett,  Wash. 

The   comparatively  easy   manner  in    which   the   Scott   eleven   disposed 

of  the  Sommerville  aggregation  made  advisable  a  game  with  some  team  on 

the   Pacific   Coast,   with   the  national   interscholastic  championship  as  the 

object  for  which  to  strive. 

Through  the  efforts  of  Tommy  lYJerrell,  who  produced  the  wonderful 
championship  team  of  1916  that  astounded  the  eastern  sport  world,  and 
who  is  now  general  manager  of  the  Craig  Shipbuilding  Co.  at  Long  Beach. 
Cal.,  an  attractive  offer  was  extended  the  Scott  team  to  meet  the  winner 
of  the  title  in  the  Califoria  High  School  Federation.     After  Long  Beach 
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had  definitely  established  its  supremacy  over  the  other  contenders,  Mr. 
Siebert  sought  to  close  a  contract  with  Long  Beach  athletic  authorities  for 
a  game  at  Pasadena  on  New  Year's  Day  as  part  of  the  Tournament  of 
Roses.  Harvard  University  had  several  days  before  been  forced  to  can- 
cel the  game  scheduled  with  the  University  of  Oregon  for  the  big  Golden 
State  tournament  because  of  the  coal  strike. 

With  the  settlement  of  the  coal  strike,  Harvard  authorities  saw  their 
way  clear  to  play  the  game  previously  scheduled  and  later  canceled.  Fear 
of  a  conflict  of  interests  in  the  concurrent  meeting  of  the  college  and  high 
school  teams  moved  the  committee  in  charge  of  arrangements  at  Pasa- 
dena to  drop  the  project  of  the  Scott-Long  Beach  tussle. 

This  move  left  the  way  clear  for  Scott's  meeting  the  high  school 
team  of  Everett,  'Wash.,  in  the  titular  match.  Everett's  record  of  losing 
three  games  in  eight  years  out  of  a  total  of  78  contests  played  left  no 
doubt  as  to  its  class.  Athletic  authorities  and  business  men  in  the  west- 
ern city  were  exceedingly  eager  to  promote  a  game  between  the  two 
teams  in  the  Washington  municipality.  As  evidence  of  their  good  faith 
these  backers  made  a  flat  guarantee  of  $5,000  to  bring  the  Scott  contin- 
gent to  the  lumber  district  for  the  struggle.  Disregarding  further  over- 
tures from  Los  Angeles  newspapermen  for  a  game  there.  Mr.  Siebert  closed 
with  Everett  authorities  for  a  contest  on  New  Year's  Day  in  Everett. 

The  Scott  party,  including  twenty-one  players.  Coach  Dwyer,  Faculty 
Manager  Siebert,  Principal  Demorest,  Trainer  Berlin,  Student  Manager 
Kirk,  Graduate  Manager  Adams.  Assistant  Coach  Keller,  two  scribes, 
Dick  Meade  of  the  News-Bee  and  Bob  French  of  the  Blade,  Mr.  Cowell 
of  the  Toledo  Commerce  Club,  Mrs.  Cowell,  Mrs.  Dwyer,  Gerard  Scott, 
a  former  Scott  football  star  who  was  to  spend  the  winter  in  California, 
and  two  Scott  students,  Francis  Crook  and  Louis  Yunker,  left  Toledo 
December  19  and  arrived  in  Seattle.  Wash.,  December  30,  after  several 
stops  en  route. 

The  weather  in  the  Seattle  area  was  not  such  as  to  produce  ideal 
playing  conditions,  and  the  fog  and  heavy  frosts  of  recent  days,  com- 
bined with  the  brilliant  sun  just  before  the  game,  made  the  clay  gridiron 
at  Everett  a  slimy  mass  of  mud.  The  long  expressed  wish  of  sportsmen  in 
the  lumber  district  that  a  muddy  field  greet  the  rival  teams  when  they 
lined  up  for  the  fray  certainly  was  fulfilled.  Even  so,  the  terrible  condition 
of  the  field  failed  to  work  to  Everett's  advantage,  and  Scott  proved  more 
at  home  on  the  frightful  surface  than  did  the  lumberjacks. 

History  will  tabulate  the  fact  that  Scott  and  Everett  battled  to  a  7-7 
tie  on  New  Year's  Day  of  1920 ;  but  it  will  also  be  recorded  in  high  school 
football  history  that  when  the  timekeeper's  whistle  sounded  the  end  of 
this  herculean  struggle,  Scott  had  the  ball  within  but  six  inches  of  the 
Everett  goal  after  having  twice  carried  it  over  the  football  grail  in  the 
last  few  moments  of  play  and  having  the  touchdown  thrown  out  each  time. 

Everett  produced  a  tremendous  power  in  its  line  plunging  attack,  and 
scored  a  touchdown  in  the  first  quarter  by  simply  crashing  through  the 
Scott  line.  Here  luck  played  a  powerful  hand  in  determining  Everett's 
fate.  After  the  touchdown  the  puntout  was  dropped,  but  Eddie  Scharer 
was  caught  offside,  and  the  Everett  aggregation  had  another  chance 
to  make  the  goal.  This  it  did  and  counted  seven  points  where  it  might 
have  totaled  but  six. 

Scott  showed  its  class  in  the  send  period  when  the  ball  was  rushed 
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through  the  Everett  outfit  and  placed  under  the  goal  posts.     Scharer  made 
good  on  the  all-important  try  at  goal. 

Everything  favored  Everett  in  the  titular  contest.  Scott  was  used 
to  a  sodded  playing  field  at  home,  and  the  sticky  mass  of  mud  that  passed 
as  a  football  field  at  Everett  supposedly  did  much  to  enhance  the  chances 
of  an  Everett  victory.  Scott  had  been  on  the  road  almost  without  interrup- 
tion since  December  19,  and  the  enforced  lengthy  stays  in  stuffy  coaches 
went  far  toward  robbing  the  team  of  the  benefits  of  the  excellent  condition 
that  stood  the  players  in  such  good  stead  in  the  games  with  Marietta.  Som- 
merville,  and  Waite. 

Everett  placed  a  marvelous  eleven  on  the  field.  The  backs  were  the 
hardest  plungers  the  Scott  team  was  called  upon  to  face  during  the  entire 
season,  the  line  charged  better  than  the  crack  Marietta  forwards,  and  the 
whole  team  of  lumberjacks  fought  as  hard  as  Waite  on  Thanksgiving  Day. 
This  conveys  only  a  faint  idea  of  the  sizeable  task  that  confronted  the 
Scott  team  in  its  fight  3,000  miles  from  home  before  a  crowd  that  did 
everything  it  could  to  aid  and  abet  home  talent,  even  to  the  point  of  infring- 
ing on  the  playing  field  in  the  closing  minutes  of  the  contest  when  a  Scott 
touchdown  seemed  imminent. 

At  the  outset  of  the  game  Scott  was  almost  swept  off  its  feet  by  the 
power  of  the  Everett  attack.  The  Scott  line  was  greatly  outplayed  from 
tackle  to  tackle  in  the  first  quarter,  and  the  team  appeared  to  be  in  for  a 
sound  trouncing.  Gradually,  however,  the  offensive  game  of  the  west- 
erners lost  its  punch,  .not  so  much  through  physical  exhaustion  —  for 
Everett  was  in  much  better  condition  than  Scott — but  because  the  tradi- 
tional Scott  fight  and  courage  was  coming  into  full  play. 

The  team  Scott  had  on  the  field  at  the  finish  was  a  crippled  outfit. 
Hunt  was  laid  out  by  Walters'  hard  tackle  when  he  first  tried  to  carr\ 
the  ball.  Coombs  and  Robb  were  forced  out  in  the  second  quarter  by  dint 
of  badly  twisted  legs,  and  both  had  to  be  carried  from  the  field.  Shuey 
was  put  out  of  the  going  a  moment  later  for  a  run-in  with  his  pygmy  friend, 
Walters.  Faber  was  at  the  pivot  position  when  the  struggle  ended,  with 
Andrews  at  right  tackle  in  Faber's  place  instead  of  holding  down  his  cus- 
tomary tackle  in  the  left  side  of  the  line,  and  Schelling  was  guarding  the 
right  wing  instead  of  his  usual  post  at  the  other  extreme. 

The  two  teams  were  about  evenly  matched  in  point  of  weight,  although 
the  Scott  players  wore  more  padding  and  looked  heavier. 

Captain  Hickey  won  the  toss  for  Everett  and  chose  to  receive.  Cap- 
tain Andrews  kicked  off  for  Scott,  the  ball  going  to  Carlson,  who  returned 
20  yards  before  he  was  stopped. 

On  the  first  play  Hickey  flashed  past  Faber  for  15  yards,  and  then  the 
Everett  backs  drove  down  to  Scott's  30-yard  mark,  where  Mohler  was 
caught  holding.  This  compelled  Michel  to  kick,  and  he  booted  the  pig- 
skin over  the  line  for  a  touchback. 

Yick  went  back  as  if  to  punt,  but  tried  to  run.  Everett  linemen  stopped 
him  before  he  got  up  to  the  line  of  scrimmage.  Right  away  he. got  off  a 
boot  to  the  center  of  the  field,  where  Carlson  fell  on  the  bounding  oval. 
Everett  was  offside  on  its  first  try,  and  the  westerners  were  set  back  5 
yards. 

Hickey  and  Michel  then  knifed  through  the  Scott  line  on  both  sides 
of  the  two  tackles  and  quickly  moved  the  ball  to  Scott's  30.  The  lumber- 
jacks were  playing  straight  football,  with  the  three  backs  in  fan  shape  and 
the  quarter  close  to  the  center.     But  they  were  hitting  hard  and  low,  and 
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with  close  interference  fought  their  way  to  the  Scott  20-yard  mark. 

Hickey  made  4,  but  Dixon  was  offside,  and  a  5-yard  penalty  was 
meted  out  to  the  westerners.  However,  Hickey  and  Sherman  were  not  to 
be  denied,  and  in  three  plays  they  drove  within  5  yards  of  Scott's  goal  line. 
Hickev  carried  the  ball  over  for  a  touchdown  at  the  northeast  corner  of 
the  field. 

Michel  punted  out  for  a  try  at  goal,  but  Sherman  dropped  the  ball. 
Scharer  was  offside  and  Everett  got  another  chance.  This  time  Hickey 
held  the  oval  and  Sherman  goaled. 

Yick  returned  the  kick-off  10  yards.  Hunt  carried  the  ball  on  the 
reverse  play,  but  Center  Walters  broke  through  and  tackled  the  Scott 
back  so  hard  that  his  wind  was  knocked  out  and  he  had  to  be  drawn  out 
of  the  line-up. 

Andrews  went  to  Hunt's  half,  and  Frye  filled  in  at  the  tackle  job  held 
down  by  Andrews.  After  play  was  resumed  Skinner  smashed  through 
Abe  Wilson  for  6.  Yick  tried  the  other  side  of  the  line  and  made  3,  but 
was  stopped  without  gain  on  the  second  attempt. 

Behind  fine  interference  Skinner  reeled  off  15  yards  around  Dixon 
before  he  was  stopped.  Right  away  Everett  braced,  and  Vick,  Skinner, 
and  Andrews  failed  in  succession.  Time  was  taken  out  for  Vick  on  the 
last  play,  but  he  soon  resumed  his  place  at  half. 

Dutch  booted  on  the  first  play,  getting  the  ball  away  in  clever  fashion 
with  Mohler  and  Abe  Wilson  at  his  toe.  Carlson  was  thrown  by  Faber  on 
Everett's  20-yard  line  after  receiving  the  punt.  The  quarter  ended  after 
Hickey  was  stopped  without  gain  by  Coombs. 

When  play  was  resumed  Michel  booted  to  Scharer,  who  was  over- 
turned by  Torgenson  on  Scott's  40.  Skinner  couldn't  make  an  inch  through 
Mohler,  but  he  went  over  Walters  for  6.  Vick  was  good  for  2,  but  Scott 
was  offside  and  drew  a  5-yard  penalty. 

Here  Vick  punted,  the  ball  rolling  along  until  Carlson  fell  on  it  at 
his  own  15-yard  mark.  Hickey  and  Sherman  were  dropped  in  their  tracks, 
and  Michel  was  forced  to  punt.  Scharer  took  the  oval  in  the  center  of 
the  field. 

On  the  reverse  Vick  went  swinging  around  Dixon  for  15  yards.  Again 
Scharer  called  the  reverse,  and  the  Everett  wingmen  came  tearing  in,  but 
che  reverse  was  a  fake,  and  out  of  the  jumble  of  runners  came  a  pass  from 
Vick. 

"Hold  'em,  Everett,"  yelled  the  fans  in  boxes  and  in  the  grandstands, 
and  "Hold  'em,  Everett,"  echoed  back  from  the  bleacher  seats.  But  Scott 
was  fighting  for  Toledo  now,  and  the  Dwyer-coached  machine  wasn't  to  be 
held  away  from  the  goal  line  by  Bagshaw's  pupils. 

Yick  hit  Mohler's  position  for  2,  and  Andrews  was  good  for  4  against 
Abe  Wilson.  Robb  wrenched  his  right  knee  and  had  to  be  carried  from 
the  field.     Schelling  replaced  Chuck. 

On  the  3-yard  line  Lee  broke  through  and  knocked  Skinner  a  daisy. 
Looking  for  another  plunge,  Everett  was  completely  baffled  by  the  reverse, 
and  Andrews  raced  around  the  puzzled  Dixon  and  over  the  goal  line  for  a 
touchdown.  Scharer  made  a  nice  goal,  and  as  events  proved  it  was  a 
mightx-  important  point  that  came  from  that  source. 

On  the  kick-off  Andrews  got  off  a  short  boot  to  Dixon,  and  Everett 
got  the  ball  on  its  40.  In  stopping  Hickey  Coombs  wrenched  his  left 
knee  and  had  to  taken  out  of  the  line-up.     Crockett  took  his  place. 

Scott  held  like  a  stone  wall,  and  Michel  had  to  kick,  Yick  getting-  the 
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pigskin  at  Scott's  28.     Right  away  Dutch  punted,  the  ball  going  outside 
at  mid-field.     It  was  Vick's  only  poor  punt  of  the  entire  contest. 

On  the  first  play  Sherman  made  8  yards  through  Frye.  On  this  play 
Shuey  had  an  altercation  with  Walters  and  was  ruled  out  of  the  game. 
Faber  went  to  center  and  Chuck  Walker  took  the  tackle  position. 

Michel  made  5  at  right  tackle,  but  Everett  was  holding  and  was  set 
back  15.  Hickey  essayed  a  forward  pass  to  Dixon,  but  the  ball  grounded. 
Another  heave  was  tried,  but  again  the  pass  was  incomplete.  Hickey  and 
Sherman  resumed  plunging,  but  Scott  was  fighting  hard  and  took  the  ball 
on  her  own  10-yard  line. 

Scharer  elected  that  Yick  kick,  and  Dutch  picked  up  a  rolling  pass 
from  Faber  and  sent  the  ball  whistling  past  the  noses  of  Walters  and  George 
Wilson.  Carlson  fumbled,  and  luckily  enough  Andrews  recovered  for 
Scott.  Without  hesitation  Yick  again  booted,  and  once  more  Carlson 
fumbled,  but  recovered  in  the  scramble  that  followed.  Sherman  tried 
center,  but  Everett  was  caught  holding  again  and  was  penalized  15.  This 
put  the  ball  on  her  30-yard  mark. 

With  time  for  the  half  almost  up,  Sherman  broke  through  center  and 
went  20  yards  before  Skinner  nailed  him.  Hickey  then  sailed  around 
Schelling  for  15.  This  was  Everett's  only  real  end  run  of  the  game.  With 
the  ball  on  Scott's  20-yard  line,  time  was  called  for  the  half. 

Although  the  score  was  a  tie  at  the  end  of  the  first  half,  the  outlook 
was  anything  but  bright  for  Scott.  So  many  of  the  visiting  players  were 
crippled  that  the  Scott  line-up  was  badly  shot.  What  is  more,  "the  Scot- 
lers  had  at  no  time  during  the  first  half  consistently  shown  enough  physical 
strength  to  cope  with  the  smashing  game  of  the  Everett  backs.  The  second 
quarter  ended  in  a  blaze  of  glory  for  Coach  Bagshaw's  proteges,  and  the 
crowd  was  alreadv  cheering  a  certain  victory. 
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in  Los  Angeles.     Vick  getting  started  on  a  long  run  through  a  broken  field. 

Coombs  was  back  at  guard  in  place  of  Crockett  at  the  resumption  of 
play.  Hickey  kicked  off  to  Andrews,  who  traveled  10  before  being-  stopped. 
Skinner  made  6,  Andrews  pushed  the  ball  ahead  3  yeards,  and  Scharer 
made  first  down.  Line  driving  by  Skinner,  Vick,  and  Andrews  took  the 
ball  to  the  center  of  the  field,  where  Everett  held-  Vick  punted  to  Carl- 
son, who  was  tumbled  in  the  mud  by  Edwards  at  Everett's  30-yard  mark. 

Everett  resumed  its  line  driving,  and  advanced  the  ball  to  Scott's  30, 
where  Dwyer's  boys  rallied  and  forced  Michel  to  kick.  The  ball  went  over 
the  line  for  a  touchback. 

Scharer  tried  the  reverse,  but  the  field  was  too  slippery  and  the  attempt 
failed.  Vick  kicked,  and  Carlson  muffed  the  ball,  but  recovered  at  Scott's 
50.  Everett  drove  its  way  to  Scott's  20,  where  Sherman  fumbled  and  Skin- 
ner recovered. 

Gene  Flues  relieved  Andrews,  who  took  Walker's  tackle  job.  Scott 
couldn't  advance  the  ball,  and  Vick  got  off  a  beautiful  punt  past  Carlson 
to  Everett's  15-yard  line.  Scott  was  steady,  and  Michel  punted  to  Flues 
in  the  center  of  the  field. 

Flues  fumbled  on  the  reverse,  but  fell  on  the  ball.  Vick  cleverly 
booted  outside  at  Everett's  5-yard  mark.  Michel  returned  the  punt  to 
Vick  on  Everett's  40.  Skinner  made  4  and  Vick  2  on  plunges,  and  then 
the  quarter  ended. 

On  the  first  play  in  the  final  period  Flues  fumbled  and  immediately 
recovered.  Vick  kicked  over  Everett's  line  for  a  touchback.  Everett  re- 
sumed its  line  attack  and  moved  forward  to  midfield.  Here  Michel  fum- 
bled and  Andrews  recovered.  Kaighin  took  Meyers'  place  at  guard.  On 
;he  first  play  Flues  dropped  the  pigskin,  and   Sherman  recovered. 

Here  was  Everett's   grand   chance   to   come   through,   with   a   win   and 
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its  four  backs  took  the  ball  down  to  Scott's  10-yard  mark.  With  a  touch- 
down apparently  only  a  matter  of  seconds,  the  oval  oozed  out  of  Sherman's 
hands  and  Edwards  was  on  the  ball  for  Scott.  Nick  kicked  right  away. 
A  pass  from  Carlson  was  intercepted  by  Flues. 

Scott  was  unable  to  make  any  headway,  so  Vick  booted.  Carlson 
dropped  the  ball  and  Schelling  wrapped  his  body  around  it.  Scharer  tried 
a  pass,  but  it  was  incomplete. 

Neither  side  could  gain  consistently  and  the  punting  duel  was  con- 
tinued, with  Yick  gaining  at  every  boot.  Finally  Michel  made  a  poor  kick 
from  his  20-yard  line,  and  Vick  made  the  catch  on  the  Everett  40-yard 
mark. 

A  straight  pass  from  Yick  to  Scharer  was  good  for  10.  Another 
heave  was  grounded,  but  on  the  fake  reverse  Yick  hurled  the  oval  to 
Scharer,  who  wormed  his  way  along  the  end  zone  and  fell  over  the  goal 
line.  However,  the  ball  was  taken  back  and  placed  six  inches  from  the 
line.  Then  came  the  second  drive  over  the  goal,  with  the  subsequent 
throwing  out  of  the  points,  and  the  encroachment  of  the  crowd  on  the 
field.     Here  the  timekeeper  ended  the  historic  struggle. 

Even-  Scott  player  was  a  mass  of  bruises  when  the  game  was  over, 
but  Robb  was  the  only  one  to  suffer  to  any  degree,  and  his  wrenched  knee 
came  along  nicely  with  plenty  of  rest. 

Everett  was  lucky  to  be  saved  by  the  whistle,  but  the  end  came  a 
moment  too  soon  for  Scott  and  at  the  psychological  moment  for  the  lumber- 
jacks, and  Dwyer's  crew  had  no  come-back  when  time  played  into  the 
hands  of  the  Everett  machine. 

Edwards  played  a  wonderful  game  at  end.  Fie  and  Scharer  did  some 
beautiful  tackling  and  were  perhaps  the  most  brilliant  performers  of  the 
day  in  the  open  field.  Scharer  used  splendid  generalship,  ran  the  team 
with  speed  and  precision,  and  picked  the  right  play  every  time.  He  was 
an  inspiration  to  the  eleven,  and  played  every  punt  safely. 

Nick's  wonderful  booting,  especially  his  well  placed  punts,  counted 
much  in  Scott's  favor.  He  got  a  lot  of  bad  passes,  especially  from  Faber, 
inexperienced  at  center,  but  he  handled  the  ball  almost  perfectely  and  got 
away  every  kick  in  fine  fashion.  His  work  on  the  defensive  stood  out  to 
a  marked  degree,  and  he  made  the  two  perfect  passes  to  Scharer  that  paved 
the  way  for  the  touchdown  that  was  disallowed  but  which  Scott  will  always 
claim. 

Captain  Andrews  played  splendidly  and  worked  prodigies  both  at 
tackle  and  in  the  backfield.  His  defensive  work  was  excellent  throughout 
the  game.  Faber  had  to  bear  the  brunt  of  the  Everett  weight  in  the  early 
part  of  the  game,  but  he  stood  up  under  the  gruelling  and  fought  like  a 
demon.  Skinner  played  in  his  usual  desperate  style  and  did  most  of  Scott's 
ground  gaining.  Herb  also  backed  up  the  line  in  splendid  fashion  and  made 
many  beautiful  tackles. 

Coombs  was  an  outstanding  figure  in  the  Scott  line  and  he  greatly 
outplayed  his  opponent,  George  Wilson. 

Every  player  who  got  into  the  Scott  line-up  played  with  desperate 
abandon,  and  the  results  speak  volumes  for  their  heroic  work. 

If  any  particular  player  on  the  Everett  aggregation  shone  more  brightly 
than  his  team-mates  it  was  Captain  Hickey.  The  big  halfback  proved  a 
mighty  hard  man  for  the  Scott  linemen  to  stop,  and  it  was  usually  back  of 
the  forward  wall  that  he  was  brought  down.  Sherman,  at  fullback,  also 
showed  himself   to   be  much  on   the  order  of   a  battering  ram,  and  he  hit: 
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every  bit  as  hard  as  Hickey.  Big  Walters,  in  the  center  of  the  Everett 
line,  was  a  hard  man  for  the  Scott  forward  wall  to  contend  with,  and  he 
opened  many  holes  through  which  his  plunging  backs  ambled  for  long 
gains.  Michel  was  also  there  in  the  pinches  when  yards  were  needed,  and 
his  punting  was  also  above  the  ordinary,  considering  the  slippery  ball  that 
was  used.  The  Everett  backfield  stood  out  above  the  linemen,  and  it  was 
largely  due  to  their  efforts  that  the  game  didn't  develop  into  more  of  a  rout 
in  the  last  few  minutes  than  it  actually  was. 

The  officiating  in  the  titular  contest  was  all  that  could  have  been 
asked,  when  everything  is  taken  into  consideration.  That  some  mistakes 
were  made  is  not  to  be  denied,  but  in  the  frenzy  of  excitement  that  attended 
the  game  there  had  to  be  errors.  Scott  backers  will  always  contend  that 
the  first  touchdown  that  Scharer  made  in  the  closing  moments  of  play  was 
valid,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  spectators  standing  at  the  goal  posts  were 
as  one  in  saying  that  the  ball  still  had  six  inches  to  go  before  resting  beyond 
the  line.  Some  satisfaction  can  be  found  in  the  statement  made  by  the 
famous  Yale  coach,  "Tad"  Jones,  who  witnessed  the  struggle.  In  convers- 
ing with  Coach  Dwyer  after  the  game,  this  old  grid  star  was  frank  in  say- 
ing that  Scott  would  have  been  twenty  points  better  than  Everett  had  the 
game  been  played  in  Toledo. 

The  Line-up  and  Summary  of  the  game  is  as  follows : 


SCOTT 
Edwards 

Andrews   (Capt). 

Meyers 

Shuey 

Coombs 

Faber 

Robb 

Scharer 

Skinner 

Vick 

Hunt 


L.  E. 
L.  T. 
L.  G. 

C. 
R.  G. 
R.  T. 
R.  E. 
Q.B. 
L.  H. 
R.  H. 
F.  B. 


EVERETT 
Torgenson 

G.  Wilson 

Mohler 

Walters 

Lee 

A.    Wilson 

Dixon 

Carlson 

Hickey  (Capt). 

Michel 

Sherman 


Score  bv  periods : 

Scott    " 0        7        0        0  —  7. 

Everett    7        0        0        0  —  7. 

Scoring.  Scott :  Touchdown — Skinner.  Goal  from  touchdown — 
Scharer.  Everett:  Touchdown — Hickey.  Goal  from  touchdown — Sher- 
man. 

Substitutions — Scott :  Schelling  for  Robb.  Walker  for  Faber,  Crockett 
for  Coombs ;  Andrews  for  Hunt ;  Frye  for  Andrews  ;  E.  Flues  for  Andrews  ; 
Andrews  for  Walker;  Kaighin  for  Meyers.     Everett:     Ferry  for  Torgen- 
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son  ;  Floyd  for  Lee. 

Referee — Tracy  Strong,  Oberlin.  Umpire — Boyle,  Wisconsin.  Field 
Judge — Allison,  Carlton  College.     Headlinesman — Coyle,  Washington. 

Time  of  quarters — 15  minutes. 

After  the  game  the  Scott  contingent  left  for  Seattle,  and  left  there  by 
steamer  the  next  morning  for  Vancouver. 

To  revert  to  personalities  : 

Captain  Norman  ("Tommy" )  Andrews  was  at  all  times  an  inspiration 
to  the  team  and  had  the  confidence  of  his  team-mates  and  the  school  at 
large.  His  speed  and  tackling  ability  made  him  useful  both  at  halfback  and 
tackle.     His  versatility  will  be  missed  next  fall. 

Herbert  ("Herb")  Skinner  again  showed  himself  to  be  a  wonderful  all- 
round  backfield  man.  Equally  reliable  on  offense  and  defense,  he  was 
characterized  as  one  of  the  best  half-backs  who  ever  wore  a  Scott  suit. 
Herb's  is  the  unique  distinction  of  having  traveled  over  10.000  miles  with 
Scott  grid  teams  during  his  four  years  in  school,  and  of  having  seen  or 
participated  in  every  intersectional  game  that  Scott  has  played. 

Carl  ("Doc")  Faber,  captain-elect,  played  a  steady  game  at  right  tackle 
all  season,  and  not  many  plays  got  through  his  position. 

Charles  ("Chuck")  Robb  took  especial  delight  in  smashing  up  end 
runs.  Holding  down  the  right  wing,  Chuck  was  a  thorn  in  the  side  of 
every  team  that  faced  Scott.  He  will  be  missed  when  September  rolls 
around. 

Arthur  ("Art")  Schelling  alternated  with  Edwards  at  the  other 
extreme.  Art  was  rather  light  to  cope  with  the  heavy  opponents  he  was 
called  upon  to  face,  but  he  more  than  made  up  in  fight  what  he  lacked  in 
weight,  and  was  a  good,  steady  player.  Art  has  played  his  last  game  for 
Scott. 

Kenneth  ("Ken")  Coombs,  one  of  the  fastest  charging  guards  ever  seen 
in  action  on  Scott  Field,  was  a  wonderful  fighter.  It  was  common  to  see 
Ken  knife  through  the  opposing  line  and  smash  plays  before  they  were 
fairly  started.     Ken  will  be  graduated  in  Tune. 

Clifford  ("Cliff")  Kaighin.  at  the  other  guard,  was  right  at  home  in 
hard- fought  games.  Cliff  was  held  back  to  a  certain  extent  by  injuries,  but 
the  game  he  always  put  up  gave  no  outward  evidences  of  that  fact.  He 
leaves  with  the  June  graduates. 

Edward  ("King")  Shucy  held  down  the  pivot  job,  and  was  a  Lower  of 
strength  in  the  center  of  the  line.  Shuey  learned  much  from  Coach 
Dwyer's  own  experience  at  the  snapperback  position,  and  with  two  more 
}ears  to  play,  should  make  a  star  of  the  first  magnitude  before  leaving 
Scott. 

Bernard  ("Barnyard")  Frye  played  left  tackle  most  of  the  season. 
While  thought  to  be  handicapped  by  his  inexperience  in  Scott's  style  of 
play,  he  used  his  wonderful  physique  to  good  advantage  and  fitted  well 
into  the  Scott  machine.     He  will  not  be  back  in  the  fall. 

Edward  ("Eddie" )  Scharer  called  signals  and  showed  rare  judgment 
and  coolness  in  directing  the  team.  His  little  130  pounds  furnished  130 
tons  of  pep,  and  he  was  an  important  cog  in  the  machine.  His  work  in 
the  Everett  game  was  marvelous  as  an  exhibition  of  grit,  and  next  year 
should  see  him  playing  an  a  par  with  the  best  quarterbacks  in  high  school 
ranks. 

Richard  ("Dutch")  J'ick  was  the  find  of  the  season.  While  he  had 
already    made  a    name   for  himself    in   Scott  athletics,   Dutch  had    never 
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before  donned  a  Scott  football  outfit.  His  general  ability,  and  in  particular 
his  punting  and  open  field  running,  bolstered  the  Scott  machine  where  it 
was  thought  to  be  weak.     Dutch  should  play  even  better  next  year. 

William  ("Bill")  Edwards  alternated  at  left  end  with  Schelling.  His 
work  at  the  flank  was  a  decided  improvement  over  his  performance  at 
half  last  year,  and  with  another  year  in  which  to  learn  the  finer  points  of 
the  end  job.  Bill  should  rank  with  the  best  ends  who  have  yet  performed 
for  Scott. 

Charles  ("Chuck")  Walker  again  played  a  hard,  steady  game  at  tackle. 
His  fight  against  odds  imposed  upon  him  by  lack  of  weight  showed  the 
true  Scott  spirit.  Chuck  was  as  hard  a  fighter  as  played  on  the  team.  He 
will  be  playing  elsewhere  next  year. 

Lucius  ("Luke")  Hunt  was  another  newcomer  on  the  squad.  His 
value  to  the  team  lay  largely  in  his  work  on  the  defense,  and  he  made, 
with  Skinner,  an  unbeatable  pair  at  breaking  up  forward  passes. 

Eugene  ("Gene")  Flues  was  the  speed  merchant  of  the  team.  He 
seldom  started  at  half,  but  after  the  heavier  fellows  had  worn  out  the 
oposition  Gene  was  sent  in,  and  he  was  always  good  for  yards  on  the 
reverse.     He  will  be  lost  to  the  team  by  graduation. 

Hayes  ("Monk" )  Meyers  was  another  acquisition.  He  made  a  late 
start,  but  soon  developed  into  a  valuable  guard,  and  alternated  with  Kaig- 
hin.  Monk  had  a  knack  of  getting  behind  the  opposing  line  and  spilling 
plays,  and  he  was  always  there  with  a  tackle  from  behind  on  end  runs. 
He  will  play  again  in  the  fall. 

James  ("Jim")  Crockett  made  his  first  letter  during  the  season,  and  his 
ability  to  make  holes  in  the  opposing  line  for  the  backs  to  go  through  made 
him  a  mighty  valuable  guard. 

Jack  Reeder  is  of  the  type  of  pluggers  who  are  bound  to  make  good. 
Jack's  speed  and  the  knowledge  of  football  he  has  picked  up  in  the  past 
two  seasons  should  help  him  to  a  letter  next  season. 

Edward  ("Eddie")  Moll  was  a  fighter  through  and  through.  He 
-showed  the  old  Scott  spirit  as  exemplified  in  his  willingness  to  fill  in  ai 
tackle.     He  is  lost  by  graduation. 

Gilmore  ("Gil")  Flues  was  prevented  from  getting  a  letter  only 
through  lack  of  weight  and  experience,  but  another  year  of  teaching  in 
the  finer  points  of  the  game  should  help  him  to  a  regular  position  back  of 
the  line. 

William  ("Bud")  Chapman  was  the  fourth  end.  His  eagerness  to 
play  and  ability  to  fill  in  made  him  of  worth  to  the  eleven.  He  will  be  on 
hand  in  the   fall. 

In  giving  credit  to  whom  credit  is  due  the  reserves  and  second  team 
cannot  be  overlooked.  The  four  players  on  the  varsity  squad  who  were 
not  so  fortunate  as  to  receive  letters  for  their  work  were  Moll,  Reeder, 
G.  Flues,  and  Chapman.  Lack  of  size  or  experience  alone  stood  in  the 
way  of  their  earning  the  varsity  insignia.  Their  work  on  the  team  must 
not  be  overlooked,  however,  as  the}-  were  out  on  the  field  working  every 
night  in  the  daily  practice  grinds.  Bumps  came  their  way,  and  they  were 
always  ready  to  go  into  the  game  when  called  upon.  Moll  is  lost  by  gradu- 
ation, and  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  he  has  to  leave  Scott  without  the  coveted 
"S,"  but  from  the  three  who  remain  big  things  are  expected  next  year. 

The  second  team  is  also  not  to  he  overlooked.  The  scrubs  always  led 
a  hard  life,  and  in  the  scrimmages  with  the  first  1eam  the  youngsiers,  so 
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to  speak,  had  to  stand  up  under  a  lot  of  hard  going.  However,  the  more 
inexperienced  fellows  are  deserving  of  a  great  deal  of  commendation  for 
helping  to  keep  the  varsity  in  trim,  and  they  may  rest  assured  that  the 
training  they  received  will  stand  them  in  good  stead  in  future  grid  cam- 
paigns. 


SUMMARY  OF  GAMES 


Scott 27 

Scott 114 


Scott 
Scott 
Scott 


21 
10 
48 


Scott 20 


Scott 

Scott 1 

Scott 


6 


Scott 275 

Average 30.55 


Columbus   West    0 

Xenia   0 

Massillon     14 

Detroit  Central 0 

Shaw,  Cleveland 6 

Marietta    0 

Waite  0 

Sommerville,  Mass. 0 

Everett,  Wash 7 

( Ipponents  27 

Average  3 


TEAM  STATISTICS 


NAME  Position 

( "S"  men) 

Andrews    (  Opt. )    R.  H. 

Coombs    R.  G. 

Crockett R.  G. 

Edwards i ..  E. 

Faber    R.  T. 

E.  Flues H. 

Frve    L.  T. 

Hum F.  B. 

Kaighin    L.  G. 

Meyers L.  G. 

Robb R.  E. 

Scharer    O.  B. 

Schelling    L.  E. 

Shuey   C. 

Skinner F.  B. 

Vick   L.  H. 

Walker   L.  T. 

(  Varsity  "R"  men  ) 

Moll T. 

Reeder    H. 

G.  Flues H. 

Chapman   E. 


1919. 

Weight     Height        Age 


Class 


170 

5T0" 

20 

Senior 

160 

5'  10" 

19 

Senior 

180 

6' 

18 

Tunior 

155 

5' 10" 

IS 

Junior 

180 

6' 

20 

Junior 

135 

5'9" 

17 

Senior 

172 

5' 11" 

19 

Senior 

170 

6' 

19 

Sophomore 

168 

5' 11" 

20 

Senior 

190 

& 

18 

Tunior 

160 

5'9" 

20 

Senior 

130 

5'7" 

IS 

Junior 

145 

571/" 

19 

Tunior 

180 

6' 

16 

Sophomore 

165 

5' 11" 

20 

Senior 

170 

5'S" 

IS 

1  unior 

160 

5' 10" 

IS 

Senior 

150 

;/'•<" 

H 

Senior 

165 

5:9" 

16 

1  unior 

135 

5'S" 

16 

1  unior 

140 

5'8" 

17 

Junior 
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POINTS  SCORED 

T 

Skinner 13 

E.   Flues    9 

Andrews    6 

Scharer    1 

Reeder  4 

Vick 3 

Edwards    1 

L.  Hunt 1 

Shuey    1 

G.   Flues    1 

B.   Hunt    1 

Totals    41 


G 

p 

0 

78 

0 

54 

0 

36 

29 

35 

0 

24 

0 

18 

0 

6 

0 

6 

0 

6 

0 

6 

0 

6 

29 


FRED  L.  SIEBERT,  JR. 

While  Scott  has  been  putting  good  athletic  teams  in  the  field  for  some 
time  past,  little  would  have  been  heard  of  the  school  for  athletics  alone 
without  the  aid  of  Faculty  Manager  of  Athletics  Siebert.  The  enterpris- 
ing mind  that  has  been  back  of  the  many  successes  with  which  Scott  ath- 
letics have  met  has  in  almost  every  case  been  Mr.  Siebert's. 

In  1916  the  football  team  was  taken  east  to  play  Haverhill,  Mass., 
the  eastward  jaunt  was  made  again  in  1918  to  play  Marblehead,  Mass., 
and  during  the  season  of  1919  the  Scott  footballers  went  on  an  extensive 
trip  to  the  Pacific  coast  to  contend  for  championship  honors.  The  manage- 
ment of  the  western  trip  was  a  real  task.  Supplying  a  party  of  thirty-five 
with  transportation,  food,  and  entertainment  while  very  limited  funds  were 
available  was  no  easy  task.  This  long  experience  made  at  least  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Scott  contingent  that  went  to  Everett  realize  in  the  full  how 
essential  Fred  Siebert  is  to  Scott  athletics. 


BILL  KIRK. 

In  choosing  a  student  manager  for  the  1919  football  team,  Mr,  Siebert 
again  turned  to  reliable  Bill  Kirk.  The  position  was  not  new  to  Bill,  who 
had  handled  it  twice  before,  and  the  capable  manner  in  which  he  did  things 
made  the  wisdom  of  Mr.  Siebert  more  apparent  as  the  season  progressed. 
On  the  western  trip  more  than  at  any  other  time  during  the  three  years 
he  aided  Mr.  Siebert  his  ability  to  look  after  the  management  of  the  affairs 
of  the  teams  was  especially  marked.  Bill  holds  the  unique  distinction  of 
having  managed  three  teams  that  defeated  Waite  and  two  that  put  the 
skids  under  Scott's  old  rival,  Detroit  Central. 


TED  KELLER. 

Reflecting  the  true  spirit  that  exists  between  Scott  and  Waite.  the 
appointment  of  Ted  Keller,  who  played  on  the  only  Waite  football  team 
that  ever  defeated  Scott  and  captained  the  Waite  aggregation  the  follow- 
ing year,  as  assistant  to  Coach  Dwyer  went  a  long  way  toward  assuring 
the  success  of  the  team.  Nicknamed  "Hurry  Up"  by  the  members  of  the 
squad  because  of  his  favorite  by-word,  he  was  very  popular  among  the 
gridders.     Due  to  his  personal  standing  with  the  ieam  he  was  able  to  get 
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a  great  amount  of  work  out  of  the  fellows,  and  the  excellent  physical  con- 
dition of  the  players  during  the  season  is  certainly  a  tribute  to  his  ability 
as  a  trainer. 


HERMAN  BERLIN. 

Trainer  Berlin  shares,  with  Keller,  the  credit  for  keeping  the  Scott 
team  in  such  good  playing  trim.  He  did  all  the  nursing  of  weak  limbs 
and  sore  muscles,  and  whenever  he  knew  there  was  a  weak  ankle  or  a 
strained  shoulder  that  demanded  attention  he  was  right  there  with  his 
tape  and  liniment. 


Every  now  and  then  there  flashes  across  the  football  horizon  a  team 
making  pretensions  to  championship  caliber.  The  institution  represented 
thereby  basks  in  the  light  of  approval  of  the  sporting  world  for  a  brief 
time  and  then  sinks  into  comparative  obscurity — not  to  be  heard  from  soon 
again,  if  at  all.  The  element  of  luck  plays  the  dominant  part  in  producing 
such  aggregations ;  but  the  true  test  of  a  school's  gridiron  prowess  lies 
in  its  ability  to  consistenly  turn  out  top-notch  teams  capable  of  coming  up 
to  a  set  high  standard.  Scott's  unique  position  in  interscholastic  football 
has  been  held  too  long  to  permit  of  its  being  regarded  as  merely  transitory. 
The  success  to  which  the  famous  1916  team  produced  by  Tommy  Merrell 
attained  has  since  been  made  permanent.  Judicious  management,  length 
and  breadth  of  view,  and  determination  on  the  part  of  athletic  authorities 
to  give  the  school  1'tting  athletic  representation  have  combined  to  make 
crack   football  teams   i  tradition  at  Scott. 

More  directly  responsible  than  any  other  one  person  for  the  creditable 
record  made  by  Scott  teams  in  the  last  two  years  is  J.  K.  "Pat"  Dwyer, 
whose  coaching  has  brought  such  excellent  results.  Starting  with  prac- 
tically nothing  in  the  way  of  veteran  material,  he  has  produced  in  two 
years  two  elevens  hxving  valid  claims  to  the  national  interscholastic  cham- 
pionship. The  success  that  has  come  as  the  logical  result  of  the  determin- 
ation and  distinctiveness  peculiar  to  the  coach's  theories  of  football  speaks 
volumes  for  the  man's  ability.  Luck  has  not  been  the  handmaiden  of  his 
his  success ;  his  activities  as  a  football  mentor  have  been  crowned  with  suc- 
cess too  consistently  to  indicate  that  as  the  truth.  The  old  maxim  "The 
career  open  to  the  talents"  is  amply  indicative  of  the  coach's  ability.  In- 
deed, he  has  well  earned  his  rank  as  one  of  the  most  brilliant  of  high 
school  fotball  mentors  of  to-day. 
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Perhaps  the  unusual  showing  made  by  the  football  team  accounts  in  a 
measure  for  what  some  people  term  the  failure  of  the  basketball  quintet  to 
come  up  to  the  Scott  standard.  In  reality,  the  team  Sam  Monetta  developed 
was  one  of  the  best  that  ever  represented  Scott,  and  failed  to  hang  up  a 
lecord  to  equal  that  of  the  gridiron  squad  largely  through  being  the  victim 
of  circumstances. 

From  last  year's  quintet  there  remained  in  school  five  letter  men,  and 
those  interested  in  Scott  athletics  looked,  with  reason,  for  a  crack  floor  team. 
The  late  return  of  the  football  team  from  the  trip  to  Everett  held  up  the 
start  of  practice  sessions  for  candidates  for  the  court  team  two  weeks,  and 
when  things  finally  did  get  going,  it  was  under  the  handicap  of  a  late  start. 
What  might  have  come  as  the  natural  consequence  of  a  longer  period  of 
♦raining  prior  to  the  first  game  is  largely  a  matter  of  conjecture;  but  it  is 
felt,  with  confidence,  that  with  an  earlier  start  the  team  would  have  been 
enabled  to  do  a  fuller  measure  of  justice  to  itself  and  the  school. 

Vick,  Hunt,  Meyers,  and  Scharer  had  been  in  training  since  the  start 
of  the  football  training  season  and  were  in  fairly  good  condition  to  plunge 
into  the  court  pastime.  But  Hunt  and  Meyers  were  a  bit  overtrained,  and 
neither  was  well  during  the  whole  season  of  the  indoor  sport. 

That  Scott  should  have  lost  to  such  an  aggregation  as  Woodward  is 
not  in  the  least  humiliating ;  on  the  contrary,  it  may  be  that  some  real 
benefit,  perhaps  not  obvious  now,  came  to  both  teams  as  the  result  of  those 
two  wins.  The  team  that  represented  Scott  during  the  season  of  1920  was 
one  of  the  best  that  ever  wore  Scott  suits.  Whether  Woodward  was  any 
better  will  always  be  a  matter  of  contention,  but  the  Tech  outfit  was  a 
wonderful   little  aggregation    in   every  sense  of  the  word. 

One  of  the  toughest  games  that  a  Scott  athletic  team  ever  lost  was  the 
court  battle  staged  January  30  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  gymnasium  with  Wood- 
ward in  the  first  game  of  the  season  for  Scott.  When  the  timekeeper's 
shrill  whistle  announced  the  end  of  the  struggle  Woodward  was  on  the 
long  end  of  a  24-21  score,  after  having  been  eight  points  to  the  bad  at  one 
point  in  the  game,  and  having  trailed  at  the  half-way  mark  by  a  single 
point.  This  was,  incidentally,  the  first  contest  lost  by  the  Scott  varsity  team 
in  two  years,  Detroit  Central  havine  triumphed  over  the  wearers  of  the 
Maroon  and  White  in  1918  by  a  21-17  count.  Woodward  played  its  usual 
flashy  passing  game,  and  gave  Monetta's  proteges  a  hard  time  with  their 
five-man  defense.  Jeffrey  ard  Kippermrm  shone  brightly  for  the  Tech 
quintet,  while  Yick  was  the  star  of  the  game,  making  17  of  the  21  points 
that  the  Scott  team  was  able  to  total. 

The  second  game  of  the  se?son  brousht  the  Scott  Varsity  and  Alumni 
quintets  together  in  Scott  gymnasium  on  February  6.  The  contest  was  fast 
from  the  start,  and  there  was  no  let-up  until  the  final  whistle.  Neither 
team  was  able  to  stay  out  in  front  very  long,  the  lead  changing  hands  several 
times  during  the  fray,  while  the  quintets  were  never  separated  by  more  than 
a  few  points  throughout  the  game.  Yick  and  Mevers  scored  the  major 
portion  of  Scott's  points,  Yick  caging  three  goals  and  four  fouls  for  a  total 
of  ten  points,  while  Meyers  registered  three  goals.  Moses,  among  the 
Alumni  players,  won  the  honors  for  points  scored,  getting  three  goals  and 
two  fouls. 

Northwestern  of  Detroit  made  the  short  trip  from  the  Auto  City  on 
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February  13  with  high  hopes  of  a  victory  to  atone  for  the  defeat  suffered 
in  her  own  gymnasium  last  year  at  the  hands  of  the  Scott  quintet.  While 
the  Detroit  outfit  was  a  powerful  quintet,  one  of  the  best  seen  on  the  Scott 
floor  for  a  long  time,  it  wasn't  good  enough  to  deliver  a  win,  and  went 
home  on  the  short  end  of  an  18-12  score.  Scott  got  away  to  an  early  lead 
and  was  never  headed.  Vick's  work  in  the  first  half  gave  Scott  the  edge, 
and  the  count  at  the  half  stood  11-4.  In  the  second  half  the  visitors  braced, 
and  closed  up  the  gap  to  within  3  points  of  Scott's  total  at  one  time.  Here 
Vick  made  several  pretty  shots  from  the  floor  and  sewed  up  the  game  for  . 
Scott.  The  Scott  captain  d;d  the  heavy  scoring,  collecting  14  points  on  four 
goals  and  six  fouls.  Cartv  contributed  the  majority  of  scores  rolled  up  by 
the  Detroiters,  dropping  two  goals  and  four  fouls  through  the  net.  The 
feat  performed  by  the  Scott  basketeers  in  putting  the  skids  under  the 
Northwestern  outfit  can  be  appreciated  fully  in  realizing  that  the  Detroit 
aggregation  won  the  consolation  medal  at  the  tournament  held  by  the 
University  of  Wisconsin,  and  triumphed  in  the  finals  of  the  University  of 
Michigan's  high  school  tournament  for  Michigan  teams. 

Before  the  capacity  crowd  that  is  always  on  hand  to  witness  Scott- 
Waite  contests,  Scott  on  January  20  took  the  measure  of  Coach  Rupp's 
pupils  to  the  tune  of  19-8.  The  Waite  team  was  outclassed  from  the 
start,  although  it  put  up  its  customary  hard  fight.  Monetta's  boys  took  the 
lead  from  the  jump-off,  and  clung  to  it.  The  Scott  team  work  was  too 
much  for  the  Waiters,  and  the  fact  that  Monetta  refused  to  permit  the 
use  of  signals  by  his  players  gives  an  approximate  idea  of  how  easily  the 
game  was  won.  The  contest  was  clean  throughout,  and  nearly  all  the  fouls 
called  were  for  technical  infractions  of  the  rules.  Bill  Hunt  was  high 
point  man  for  Scott,  scoring  alone  more  points  than  the  entire  Waite  team 
was  able  to  roll  up.  His  five  fielders  and  one  foul  toss  made  him  the  only 
player  in  the  game  to  score  more  than  one  goal  from  the  field.  McGmnis. 
with  five  free  throws,  gathered  the  majority  of  Wake's  points. 

The  second  game  with  Woodward  found  both  teams  playing  a  top-notch 
brand  of  basketball.  Woodward,  by  dint  of  its  win  over  Scott  in  the  first 
meeting  of  the  two  teams,  ruled  the  favorite.  Scott,  however,  had  shown 
much  better  form  in  subsequent  games,  than  in  the  first  start.  The  game 
was  a  brilliant  exhibition  of  basketball,  and  both  teams  played  so  far  above 
the  average  high  school  game  as  to  make  the  contest  a  real  major  league 
affair.  The  contest  was  replete  with  thrills,  and  a  frenzy  of  excitement 
prevailed  throughout  the  forty  minutes  of  play.  The  teams  fougth  each 
other  to  a  standstill  for  three  quarters,  and  then  in  the  final  period  the  Tech 
aggregation  forged  ahead  in  the  last  few  fleeting  seconds  of  play  on  a  field 
goal.  The  shooting  of  both  teams  was  a  bit  off  color,  and  players  on  both 
outfits  missed,  with  frequency,  apparently  easy  shots.  The  count  at  the  end 
of  the  third  period  found  the  count  still  knotted,  this  time  being  12-12.  In 
the  final  quarter  both  teams  fought  like  demons,  and  it  was  a  hard  game  for 
either  quintet  to  lose.  Teffrey  was  in  the  main  responsible  for  putting 
Woodward  to  the  fore,  he  scoring  four  field  goals.  Vick  was  again  the 
major  scorer  on  the  Scott  five,  gathering  twelve  points  on  two  field  goals 
and  eight  fouls. 

The  soldier  team  from  Camp  Sherman  wanted  to  try  out  the  Scott  quin- 
tet, and  furnished  the  opposition  for  Monetta's  five  on  March  12  in  Scott 
gymnasium.  Scott  was  by  far  the  better  aggregation,  and  won  without 
much  trouble.  The  Maroon  and  White  basketeers  started  right  from  the 
initial  tip-off  and  dropped  the  ball  through  the  net   from  all  over  the  floor, 
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Camp  Sherman,  on  the  other  hand,  was  kept  from  doing  much  scoring  from 
the  field  by  the  close  guarding  of  the  Scott  players.  The  Chillicothe  quin- 
tets was  sadly  lacking  in  team  play,  and  the  soldiers  seemed  lost  when  in 
possession  of  the  ball.  Oscar  Betz  was  high  point  man  for  Scott  with  eight 
scores  from  the  field.  Smith,  with  two  field  goals  and  four  fouls,  con- 
tributed eight  of  the  twelve  points  the  visitors  were  able  to  garner. 

The  final  game  of  the  season  was  played  March  19  in  Waite  Gym- 
nasium with  Coach  Rupp's  five.  The  Waite  team  had  gone  through  a 
disastrous  season,  failing  to  live  up  to  expectations,  and  Scott  was  again 
favored  to  win.  The  same  interest  that  was  evident  when  the  rival  quin- 
tets met  in  Scott  Gymnasium  earlier  in  the  season  was  again  evidenced  in  the 
inter-school  match,  and  no  doubt  the  Waite  team  was  helped  in  its  game 
fight  by  the  loyal  backing  of  its  rooters.  Coach  Rupp  surprised  adherents 
of  both  schools  when  he  sent  his  frehman  team  in  to  battle  the  heavier  Scott 
five.  The  youngsters  put  up  a  great  fight,  Carsten  in  particular  showing  to 
good  advantage,  and  doubtless  played  as  well  as  the  varsity  might  have  done 
under  the  circumstances.  Scott  was  content  to  loaf  for  the  greater  part 
of  the  game,  and  showed  only  in  occasional  bursts  of  speed  the  real  work 
of  which  is  was  capable.  Carsten  bore  the  brunt  of  the  attack  for  Waite 
and  tossed  in  three  fielders  and  five  fouls.  Vick  was  again  the  star  of  the 
Scott  team,  with  ten  field  goals  and  six  fouls. 
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Summary  of  goals : 

Vick,  forward  .  .  . 
B.  Hunt,  forward 
A.  Betz,  forward  . 
O.  Betz,  center  .  . 
Meyers,  center  .  . . 
L.  Hunt,  guard  .  . 
Scharer,  guard  .  .  . 
Stale}',  guard 
McClain,  utility   .  . 

Totals    


B. 

F. 

F.M 
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SAM  MONETTA. 


To  pass  by  the  basketball  coach  without  at  least  bare  mention  of  his- 
name  would  reflect  discredit  upon  even  an  unappreciative  school.  When 
asked  to  take  charge  of  the  Scott  basketball  squad,  in  addition  to  the  other 
coaching  responsibilities  he  had  already  assumed,  Monetta  pointed  out  bus- 
iness restrictions  as  an  impediment  in  the  way  of  his  undertaking  the  work 
left  by  the  resignation  of  Mr.  Wearley.  After  repeated  petitions  by  Mr. 
Seibert  and  others  interested  in  Scott  athletics  he  agreed  to  look  out  for 
the  future  success  of  the  Maroon  and  White  floor  team  with  the  provision 
that  Ted  Keller  help  him  in  training  the  players.  Once  started  with  the 
task  he  lent  to  his  work  wonderful  energy  and  innate  knowledge  of  the 
game,  and  results  speak  for  themselves.  The  school  is  indebted  to  Sam 
Monetta  for  his  interest  and  the  time  he  spared  from  his  growing  business 
to  tutor  the  basketeers  in  the  finer  points  of  the  game,  and  should  keep  in 
mind  his  services  to  Scott  for  a  long  time  to  come. 
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The  earl_\'  date  at  which  this  copy  goes  to  press  prevents  much  being 
said  about  track  athletics  this  year.  The  1919  team  was  handicapped  by 
lack  of  material  and  inexperience,  but  it  did  manage  to  score  in  several 
meets.  At  the  invitation  meet  held  in  Berea  under  the  auspices  of  Baldwin- 
Wallace  College,  the  Scott  track  men  placed  second  in  the  mile  relay  and 
third  in  the  half-mile  in  competition  wilh  the  pick  of  track  athletes  from 
the  Cleveland  schools.  The  mile  relay  was  lost  only  when  the  stick  was 
dropped  in  making  the  relay  at  the  end  of  the  third  quarter,  and  Bershon, 
who  ran  last,  found  himself  obliged  to  start  with  a  fifteen-yard  handicap, 
which  he  cut  down  appreciably  at  the  finish.  The  only  other  meet  at- 
tended by  the  Scott  team  was  the  Ohio  Interscholastic  gathering  at  Co- 
lumbus on  May  23  and  24.  Here  the  trackers  found  the  competition  stiffer 
than  at  the  Berea  meet,  but  the  training  put  in  since  that  time  enabled  the 
Scott  representation  to  make  a  more  creditable  showing.  While  no  points 
were  scored  in  the  meet,  the  relay  team  copped  the  State  high  school  cham- 
pionship in  the  mile  jaunt,  covering  the  distance  in  3  :42  3-5.  Incidentally, 
this  was  the  fifth  consecutive  time  the  Scott  relay  team  turned  the  feat. 

This  year's  aggregation  is  suffering  under  the  same  handicap  that 
prevented  a  better  showing  last  year.  Cold  and  rain  kept  the  trackers 
indoors  until  after  the  third  week  in  April,  preventing  the  boys  from 
rounding  into  form.  This  bad  weather  halted  plans  Mr.  Siebert  had  formed' 
to  send  the  mile  relay  team  to  the  big  University  of  Pennsylvania  relay 
carnival  on  April  30.  With  the  advent  of  better  weather  the  relay  team 
put  in  a  lot  of  hard  training  and  was  in  good  enough  condition  to  go  to 
several  meets.  These  were  to  include  the  high  school  meet  in  Pittsburgh 
on  May  15  and  the  interscholastic  affair  at  Columbus  May  21  and  22. 
Others  were  to  be  attended,  this  being  entirely  dependent  upon  the  showing 
made  in  the  other  two. 

From  last  year's  relay  team  there  were  left  Captain  Bershon,  Jones, 
and  Reeder.  To  fill  out  the  quartet  there  was  a  host  of  candidates,  includ- 
ing among  others  Anderson,  Mumford,  and  Crandell. 

The  day  seems  past  when  Scott  is  to  be  represented  by  teams  such  as 
included  Moorehead,  Heuple,  Douglas,  Pollman,  Meese,  and  others,  but 
there  is  always  enough  interest  evinced  in  the  work  to  assure  the  school  a 
crack  relay  team,  and  in  this  one  event  Scott  must  go  on  leading  the  field. 
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Upper — Girls'  Basketball  Team. 

Lower — One  of  Girls'  Gymnasium  Classes. 
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An  Apprmattott 


It  would  be  an  unusual  Scottonian  put  into  the  hands  of  the  students 
without  the  aid  of  people  not  nominally  members  of  the  Scottonian  Board. 
The  Scottonian  has  been  aided  materially  this  year  by : 

The  Toledo  Type-Setting  Company,  whose  willingness  to  help  in  com- 
pleting the  book  on  time  while  working  under  adverse  circumstances  has 
been  of  invaluable  aid; 

The  Medbury-Ward  Company,  at  whose  hands  only  the  most  courte- 
ous treatment  has  been  received  and  whose  help  and  good  advice  have  been 
of  aid  in  getting  over  several  rough  spots ; 

"William  Chapman,  who  gave  the  use  of  the  snapshots  taken  on  the 
trip  of  the  football  team  to  Seattle ;  and 

Norman  Hanger,  of  the  Toledo  Blade,  who  took  the  pictures  that  have 
been  used  in  the  book. 
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The  Philalethian  Literary  Society  is  nearing  the  close  of  another  very 
successful  year,  and  now  we  begin  to  look  back  and  sum  up  the  things 
which  we  have  accomplished  and  the  many  good  times   we   have  enjoyed. 

The  programs,  planned  by  our  capable  censor,  Dorothy  Karl,  have 
proved  interesting  and  helpful ;  and  from  them  each  girl  has  derived  a 
greater  knowledge  of  literature  and  a  broader  view  of  life.  Every  mem- 
ber has  done  her  share  to  uphold   the    high  standards  of  the  society. 

As  usual  we  held  our  joint  meeting  with  the  Pericleans.  The  social 
side  of  the  life  of  a  Literary  Society  must  not  be  neglected.  In  the  fall 
a  spread  and  realistic  auction  was  enjoyed  by  all  the  members  at  the  home 
of  our  president.  Then  came  a  party  at  the  home  of  Caroline  Newman 
for  our  fellow  Pericleans  and  Philalethians.  We  are  now  anticipating 
our  banquet,  which  is  to  be  held  at  the  Woman's  Building  on  March  27th, 
and  also  our  picnic  at  the  close  of  the  school  year. 

Every  Phil  realizes  that  much  of  the  success  of  the  society  is  due  to 
the  faithful  and  untiring  help  of  our  conscientious  critics.  Then,  too,  our 
capable  corps  of  officers,  headed  by  Helen  Rouse,  has  done  its  work  to 
the  best  of  its  ability  throughout  the  entire  year. 

Now  as  Father  Time  closes  the  pages  of  the  Philalethean  record  for 
the  year  1919-20.  let  us  hope  that  those  who  "carry  on"  may  meet  with 
even  greater  success.  DOROTHY  MEYER. 
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When  we  Pericleans  look  back  on  the  year  just  closing,  the  events 
come  into  our  minds. not  in  jumbled  mass,  but  in  a  clearly  defined  picture. 

In  the  background  of  this  picture  are  seen  our  friendships.  May  they 
be  rich  and  everlasting. 

At  one  side  of  the  scene  we  view  again  the  Peri  banquet,  with  its 
interesting  program,  new  acquaintances  with  the  girls  of  the  Waite  Chapter, 
and  its  general  air  of  friendliness  and  jollity. 

Near  by  is  a  small  sketch,  which  we  all  look  at  with  delight.  It  is  the 
Peri  roast  of  last  October.  We  seem  to  see  again  the  woods  where  we 
built  a  fire  and  had  such  a  jolly  good  time. 

In  the  other  side  is  pictured  the  recent  celebration  of  our  president's 
birthday,  when  many  of  the  new  members  became  better  acquainted  with 
the  older  ones. 

Next  we  see  our  meetings  with  the  Philalethians  and  Waite  Peri- 
cleans,  always  regarded  by  us  as  very  pleasing  occasions,  not  only  because 
of  the  social  attractions,  but  because  we  can  get  new  and  helpful  ideas  from 
the  other  societies. 

Now  let  us  pass  from  play  to  the  scene  in  the  center  of  the  picture, 
which  represents  work.  Here  are  seen  the  programs  and  intelligent  ren- 
dering of  subjects  which  are  varied  and  suited  to  every  taste.  To  make 
these  programs  worth)-  to  be  presented  the  censor  and  the  girls  have 
worked  hard.  Our  director.  Miss  Britain,  and  our  critics  have  been  very 
helpful,  for  we  see  a  decided  improvement  in  comparing  the  first  program 
with  the  last  one.  Much  to  our  delighr  we  see  an  audience  a  great  deal 
more  attentive  than  in  recent  years. 

In  carefully  reviewing  this  portrait  of  events  we  do  not  mean  to  give 
the  impression  that  it  cannot  be  improved  upon.  Every  Peri  "has  hitched 
her  wagon  to  a  star." 

May  every  departing  senior  of  the  society  be  worthy  of  it  and  through- 
out life  bear  in  mind  its  ideals.  May  every  future  member  respect  the 
Society  and  do  her  bit  towards  making  it  progress. 

CATHERINE  HULLHORST. 
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The  school  year  1919-20  ends  with  the  Demosthenians,  like  a  lien  with 
an  egg,  loudly  cackling  to  the  world  the  birth  of  a  new  society;  not  "new 
in  name  but  new  in  fame''  as  the  poet  would  say.  And  as  the  senior  mem- 
bers of  the  society  go  forth  to  business  or  to  be,  once  more,  Freshmen,  they 
certainly  leave  with  the  confidence  that  their  work  was  not  in  vain  and  that 
the  Demos  will  "carry  on." 

During  the  school  year  '18-'19,  because  of  the  "flu"  and  other  things, 
the  Demos  did  not  uphold  their  standard  as  well  as  they  should  have  done, 
and  therefore,  at  the  start  of  the  year  we  are  about  to  leave  behind  us  the 
prospects  of  future  success  were  rather  dark.  But  "every  cloud  has  a  silver 
lining"  and  the  sun  came  forth  to  announce  that  the  Demos  had  gone  over 
the  top,  and  a  summary  of  the  year's  work  shows  that  period  to  be  full  of 
successes. 

Through  the  fault  of  the  Websters,  the  victor}-  in  the  annual  Webster- 
Demos  football  game  went  to  the  Websters,  the  score  being  24-0.  Both 
sides,  it  might  be  said,  did  "dirty  playing,"  as  the  field  was  of  the  muddiest, 
but  no  hard  feelings  were  shown.  The  game  was  enjoyed  by  all  the 
spectators  and  probably  doubly  so  by  the  players,  as  the  latter  had  a 
chance  to  follow  the  inclination  to  really  get  dirty. 

The  meetings  of  the  Demos  throughout  the  year  showed  just  what  the 
word  "literary"  really  means.  The  programs,  excellently  planned  and  pre- 
pared, were  given  with  a  confidence  and  ability  that  were  surprising.  For 
example,  one  of  the  best  programs  of  the  year  was  presented  entirely  by 
new  members. 

The  annual  banquet,  given  on  March  12  at  the  Comerce  Club,  was,  as 
it  always  has  been,  a  marked  success.  At  this  time  the  insignia  of  the 
society  was  given  to  those  who  upheld  their  organization  in  football  Short 
talks  were  given,  but  the  thing  most  appreciated,  naturally,  was  the  food. 
A  theatre  party  at  Keith's  afterwards  livened  up  the  evening  still  more. 

And  now,  as  was  predicted,  the  Demos  have  "carried  on,"  and  to  those 
who  are  leaving  dear  old  Scott  we  say  that  he  who  "carries  on"  in  the  end 
will  carry  best. 

RICHARD  L.  MEALAND,  Reporter. 
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The  Websters  may  certainly  look  back  on  the  year  1919-20  with  a  great 
deal  of  pleasure  and  satisfaction.  From  the  beginning  of  the  year  to  the 
end  the  Websters  have  continually  advanced  their  literary  standards,  until 
at  the  close  of  this  profitable  year  they  have  reached  a  pinnacle  of  success 
hitherto  unattained. 

Each  meeting  was  full  of  interest  and  well  attended.  The  work  of 
the  censor  and  his  associates  in  preparing  the  excellent  programs  cannot 
be  praised  too  highly.  The  members  aided  the  censor  in  his  work  by 
using  the  topics  assigned  to  them  to  the  best  possible  advantage.  Many 
good  speakers  have  risen  from  the  ranks  of  the  Websters  this  year,  who 
will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 

With  true  Webster  spirit  the  members  stood  behind  the  president, 
Howard  Jacobson,  in  all  of  his  actions  and  worked  in  harmony  to  produce 
this  exceptional  year.  The  faithful  attendance  to  duty  of  all  of  the  officers 
played  no  small  part  in  rounding  out  the  year's  achievements. 

The  Websters  were  most  fortunate  in  procuring  Miss  Perkins  to  assist 
them  in  their  work.  Miss  Perkins  has  attended  almost  even'  meeting,  ex- 
fended  her  helpful  criticisms,  and  benefited  the  society  in  more  ways  than, 
can  here  be  mentioned. 

True  to  the  time-honored  custom,  the  Websters  once  more  repeated 
the  slaughter  of  the  Demosthenians  in  the  annual  football  game.  No  one 
present  was  equipped  with  an  adding  machine,  and  so  it  is  impossible  to 
say  exactly  what  the  score  was,  but  everyone  knew  who  won. 

On  the  21st  of  November  the  Websters  gave  a  dance  at  the  Yacht 
Club,  which  will  long  be  remembered  as  a  delightful  occasion.  It  was  an 
unusually  successful  dance,  both  socially  and  financially. 

The  open  meeting  of  the  Websters,  held  on  February  24th,  was  another 
event  which  showed  the  worth  of  the  society.  The  meeting  was  well  at- 
tended and  the  program  unsurpassed  in  excellence.  The  joint  meeting  of 
the  Waite  Forum  and  the  Websters  was  a  unique  feature  of  the  year, 
which  proved  to  be  a  great  success  and  of  untold  benefit  to  both  organiza- 
tions. 

This  record  of  the  society's  activities  would  not  be  complete  without 
mentioning  the  Webster  orchestra.  Under  competent  direction,  the  mem- 
bers possessed  of  musical  talent  lent  "pep"  to  the  meetings  and  furnished 
enjoyment  for  all  present.  Incidentally,  their  reputation  as  musicians 
spread,  and  they  reaped  some  financial  rewards  through  outside  engage- 
ments. 

The  Websters  of  the  Class  of  '20  are  planning  to  leave  behind  a  beauti- 
ful memorial,  which  will  serve  as  an  inspiration  to  all  Websters  in  years 
to  come.  This  is  something  which  has  never  been  done  by  a  literary 
society   before. 

The  crowning  success  of  the  entire  year  was  the  Webster  banquet, 
given  at  the  Woman's  Building  on  March  23rd.  It  was  well  attended  and 
greatly  enjoyed  by  all. 

With  thanks  for  their  faithful  and  efficient  service,  the  society  bids 
farewell  to  its  departing  seniors,  wishing  them  bon  voyage  on  the  sea  of 
life  and  assuring  them  that  those  remaining  will  hold  the  Webster  stand- 
ards as  high  as  they  have  held  them.  .DONALD  WILSON. 
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Mount  where  science  guides  ; 

Go  measure  earth,  weigh  air,  and  state  the  tides ; 

Instruct  the  planets  in  what  orb  to  run; 

Correct  old  time,  and  regulate  the  sun. — Thompson 

All  the  sciences  which  have  for  their  end  investigations  concerning  order 
and  measure  are  related  to  mathematics.  Such  sciences  has  the  Euclidean 
Club  considered  in  the  past  year. 

The  object  of  studying  mathematics  is  to  unfold  the  laws  of  human 
intelligence,  as  the  object  of  physics  is  to  unfold  the  laws  of  the  intelligible 
world.  Little  could  be  understood  or  appreciated,  even  the  simplest  phe- 
nomena of  nature,  without  some  knowledge  of  mathematics.  The  future 
will  demand  that  men  penetrate  more  deeply  into  the  mysteries  of  nature 
and  science,  and  it  is  for  the  best  interests  of  the  present  generation  of  young 
people  to  consider  mathematics  more  carefully,  while  the  opportunity  pre- 
sents itself. 

From  time  to  time  the  Euclidean  Club  has  been  favored  with  talks  by 
men  of  prominence  in  the  scientific  fields  of  this  country.  Many  lectures 
have  been  given  on  the  subject  of  aeronautic  engineering.  It  has  been  a 
favorite  topic  with  a  great  many  engineers,  possibly  because  of  the  prom- 
inence it  came  into  during  the  great  war.  It  has  now  been  proved  to  be  an 
equal  asset  in  times  of  peace. 

The  year  has  been  a  very  enjoyable  one  and  under  the  able  guidance 
of  Miss  Refior  the  club  has  been  able  to  extend  its  activities  and  to 
increase  its  prestige.  ROBERT   COON,  Reporter. 
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The  Scott  High  Radio  Club  has  just  completed  one  of  the  most  success- 
ful years  in  its  history.  Through  the  combined  efforts  of  the  officers  and 
members,  the  Club  has  attained  a  height  that  is  equal  to  any  organization 
in  the  school. 

The  meetings,  as  a  rule,  have  been  interesting  and  have  been  well  at- 
tended. The  addition  of  scientific  subjects  to  the  programs  has  greatly 
increased  the  value  of  the  club  to  its  members. 

The  officers  at  this  time  wish  to  express  their  appreciation  of  the  sup- 
port they  have  been  given  by  the  members  during  the  past  year  and  it  is 
their  earnest  desire  that  this  spirit  may  continue  in  the  future. 

This  club,  besides  affording  enjoyable  diversion,  is  providing  itself 
practical  knowledge.  For  one  thing,  it  demands  that  all  of  its  members 
operating  radio  stations  pay  strict  attention  to  "the  laws  of  the  air.''  This, 
as  well  as  the  other  demands,  is  immensely  appreciated  by  all  who  deal  in 
any  way  with  radio-telegraphy. 

With  the  repeal  of  the  law  prohibiting  the  use  of  radio  apparatus, 
the  club  has  taken  on  "new  life"  and  the  Scott  Hi  Radio  Club  is  looking 
forward  to  1921  as  a  year  of  great  possibility. 

R(  )BERT  TIEDEMAN,   Reporter. 
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The  S.  P.  O.  R.,  the  Senior  Latin  Society,  was  organized  early  in  the! 
year  '19.  Its  purpose  is  to  encourage  and  afford  an  opportunity  for  the 
study  of  Latin  classics  and  subjects  intimately  connected  with  them.  To 
this  end  interesting"  programs  on  Latin  history  and  life  were  arranged  and 
held  at  regular  intervals.  During  the  year  the  members  have  become  more 
familiar  with  the  writings  of  famous  poets.  They  have  gained  a  wider 
knowledge  and  a  deeper  appreciation  of  this  field  of  culture  than  could 
possibly  be  obtained  in  the  class  room. 

The  directors  of  the  society,  Miss  Hanson  and  Miss  Ryan,  have  won 
the  gratitude  of  every  member  of  the  S.  P.  O.  R.  for  their  interest  in  the 
Society  and  the  time  and  effort  they  gave  to  make  this  a  successful  year. 

NANNETTE    WEIS. 
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It  is  not  without  pride  that  the  members  of  the  Scott  Friendship  Club 
review  the  past  year.  We  feel  that  it  is  impossible  to  give  too  much  credit 
to  our  president,  Ethel  Kuhlman,  and  Miss  Johnson,  the  Girl's  Work  Sec- 
retary at  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  By  the  help  of  Miss  Johnson  and  the  other  ad- 
visors we  have  made  the  year  one  of  the  best. 

In  the  absence  of  Miss  Sprague,  a  capable  leader  since  the  organiza- 
tion of  the  club,  the  different  committees  have  carried  on  their  work  faith- 
fully and  well.  Miss  Schaff,  guiding  the  cabinet,  was  responsible  in  a  large 
part  for  the  splendid  year  which  we  have  had. 

This  year's  program  has  been  interesting  and  varied.  Mrs.  Good  has 
conducted  a  Bible  class  at  the  first  meeting  of  every  month,  in  which  we 
studied  the  Old  Testament  from  a  literary  and  historical  viewpoint.  Mrs. 
Good  is  a  splendid  teacher  and  was  well  liked  by  the  girls.  The  other 
meetings  have  been  largely  on  social  service. 

We  have  enjoyed  many  purely  social  gatherings  throughout  the  year. 
There  were  hikes,  parties  and  pot-luck  suppers,  all  helping  to  create  a 
friendly  spirit.  On  March  13th,  five  hundred  and  thirty  girls  belonging 
to  the  Girl  Reserves  and  the  Waite,  Woodward,  and  Scott  Friendship  Clubs 
gathered  at  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  for  their  annual  banquet.  Songs,  yells  and 
stunts   furnished  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  program. 

Of  all  the  achievements  of  the  pa'st  year  the  production  of  three  fairy 
taie  plays  was  the  most  important.  Success  was  made  possible  by  the  careful 
training  by  Mrs.  Edythe  Sherman  Gustason,  and  the  plays  "Sleeping  Beauty" 
"Beauty  and  the  Beast,"  and  "White  Magic"  were  well  given  and  much 
enjoyed.  The  profits  derived  from  the  play  will  be  used  to  send  delegates 
to  the  summer  conference. 

It  is  with  a  sense  of  satisfaction  that  we  review  the  club's  work  of  the 
past  year.  We  hope  that  next  year  and  in  die  years  which  are  to  come 
the  club  may  more  truly  than  ever  carry  out  its  purpose,  namely  that  of 
promoting  a  wider  friendship  among  our  Scott  High  School  girls. 

ELIZABETH  BAIEEY. 
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The  Fasces  during  the  school  year  1919-20  has  had  an  enthusiastic 
group  of  officers  and,  consequently,  a  very  successful  year.  The  clever 
initiation  and  interesting  programs  have  made  the  society  a  live  club.  Plans 
are  now  being  formulated   for  a  Roman  banquet. 

The  object  of  this  society  is  to  awaken  the  interest  of  the  public  to  the 
value  of  the  classics  and  to  encourage  the  study  of  Latin.  Its  membership 
includes  the  students  of  the  two  Junior  Latin  classes.  They  are  organized 
separately  for  class  work  and  jointly  for  general  programs.  It  is  of  in- 
terest to  know  that  the  Fasces  at  Scott  is  the  Alpha  Chapter  of  a  national 
organization  and,  as  such,  has  endeavored  to  excel  in  its  work. 

SHERMAN  R.  HAWLEY. 
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The  social  season  of  1919-1920  has  not,  perhaps,  been  as  crowded 
with  events  as  some  previous  years,  but  no  doubt  remains  as  to  the  suc- 
cess of  those  good  times  in  which  the  students  were  able  to  participate. 

Sf.         *         * 

For  Mrs.  Charles  Hutchins  Steele  (Gilga  Grischott)  the  teachers  of 
Scott   High   School  entertained  informally  October   10  at  the  Woman's 

Building. 

*  *     * 

The  Webster  Literary  Society  opened  the  social  season  November 
21  with  a  very  successful  dance  at  the  Toledo  Yacht  Club.  Seymour's 
orchestra  provided  the  music,  and  the  dancers  were  chaperoned  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  R.  H.  Demorest,  Miss  Jermain,  and  Miss  Perkins. 

*  *     * 

The  Toledo  Commerce  Club  entertained  the  football  teams  of  Waite 
and  Scott  High  Schools  and  the  visiting  team  from  Sommerville,  Mass., 
with  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  banquet  December  6  in  the  club  dining 
rooms.  The  kindness  of  the  members  of  the  Commerce  Club  was  heart- 
ily appreciated  by  the  athletes  of  all  three  teams,  and  the  good  feeling 
that  prevailed  throughout  the  evening  and  which  was  especially  marked 
in  the  speeches  made  the  banquet  well  worth  while. 

*  *     * 

The  football  team  was  entertained  by  the  Senior  class  Friday  night, 
January  9,  at  the  Woman's  Building.  The  3'oung  people  were  chap- 
eroned by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  H.  Demorest,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  DeVil- 
biss,  Miss  Ada  M.  Ritchie,   Dr.  AY.  B.  Guitteau  and  Mr.  H.  C.  Ross. 

The  members  of  the  football  team  attending  the  dance  included : 

Messrs.  Bernard  Frye,  Arthur  Schelling,  Herbert  Skinner,  Edward 
Shuey,  Carl  Faber,  Lucius  Hunt,  Hayes  Meyers,  Clifford  Kaighin, 
Edward  Moll,  Charles  Robb,  Eusjene  Flues,  Gilmore  Flues,  Norman 
Andrews,  William  Edwards,  William  Chapman,  James  Crockett,  Ken- 
neth Coombs,  Richard  Vick,  Charles  Walker,  Jack  Reeder,  Edw'ard 
Scharer,  William  H.  Kirk,  Theodore  Keller,  Mr.  Fred  L.  Siebert,  Jr., 
and  Coach  Dwyer. 

The  music  for  the  evening  was  furnished  by  Ted  Thai's  orchestra, 
and  the  dance  proved  successful  from  every  point  of  view. 

*  *     * 

The  junior  class  broke  all  records  for  school  entertainment  with 
the  sixth  annual  J  Hop  Friday  evening,  March  5,  at  the  Woman's  Build- 
ing. More  than  two  hundred  young-  couples  were  present  at  the  dance. 
The  hall  was  very  effectively  decorated  with  streamers  of  maroon  and 
white  stretching  from  the  class  numerals  in  the  middle  of  the  spacious 
room. 

The  committee  arranging  the  dance  included:  Miss  Ruth  Adams, 
Miss  Jane  Truesdall,  and  Messrs.  Jack  Reeder,  Gilmore  Flues,  Robert 
Coon,  Edwin  GroenWold  and  William  Brunson. 

The  chaperones  for  the  affair  were  Dr.  and  Mrs.  William  B.  Guit- 
teau, Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  H.  Demorest,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  De  Vilbiss, 
Miss  Ada  M.  Ritchie  and  Miss  Marie  Schmidt. 

Late  in  the  evening  the  hall  was  made  still  more  attractive  with 
confetti,  while  "peppy"  music  was  furnished  all  evening  by  the  Gill- 
Thai  orchestra.  An  added  amusement  was  the  novelty  singing  of  the 
well-known  Commerce  Club  couple,  Mr.  Lou  Greiner  and  Mr.  Osborne 
Crafts. 
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Thursday  evening,  March  4,  the  Euclidean  Club  held  its  annual 
banquet  at  the  Woman's  Building.  President  Edward  Moll,  of  the  Club, 
presided  during  the  evening.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  H.  Demorest  and  Miss 
Sophia  Refior  wtere  guests  of  the  Club,  and  spoke  to  the  assembled  mem- 
bers during  the  evening.  Mr.  Robert  Tiedeman  offered  a  toast,  and  Mr. 
Howard  Jacobson  responded  with  a  short  address. 

Another  annual  banquet  was  enjoyed  by  the  Demosthenian  Liter- 
ary Society  Friday  evening,  March  12,  at  the  Commerce  Club.  Mr.  R. 
H.  Demorest  and  Mr.  Fred  L.  Siebert,  Jr.,  were  guests  of  the  society  for 
the  evening,  and  both  responded  with  short  talks.  Covers  were  laid  for 
thirty-five  members  of  the  organization. 

*     *     * 

The  members  of  the  Webster  Literary  Society  held  their  annual 
banquet  at  the  Woman's  Building  Tuesday  evening,  March  23.  The 
honor  guests  of  the  society  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  H.  Demorest  and  Miss 
Mary  Perkins.  The  committee  in  charge  of  the  banquet  comprised  Mr. 
Edward  Moll  and  Mr.  Julian  Kobacher.  Covers  were  laid  for  forty 
members,  and  the  enjoyment  ordinarily  derived  from  such  an  affair  was 
doubled  by  a  pleasing  program  of  music  rendered  during  the  dinner. 

The  annual  banquet  of  the  Philalethean  Literary  Society  was -held 
Saturday  evening,  March  27,  at  the  Woman's  Building.  The  society's 
colors,  black  and  gold,  were  used  with  sunburst  roses  for  the  pleasing 
table  decorations. 

Maxine  Lloyd  played  a  group  of  violin  numbers,  accompanied  by 
Kathryn  Clapp  on  the  piano,  and  added  diversion  was  found  in  dancing 
later  in  the  evening. 

Single  rose  buds  marked  places  for  eighty-five  guests. 
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In  the  general  rush  following  the  end  of  the  war  when  there  has  been 
so  much  else  to  occupy  the  time  and  attention  of  the  student  body,  dramatic 
entertainments  seem  to  have  been  forced  to  the  back  of  the  student  mind. 
In  consequence,  very  little  in  the  way  of  dramatics  has  been  undertaken. 

However,  the  Scott  Friendship  Club  has  once  again  given  its  dramatic 
offering  before  appreciative,  if  not  large,  audiences.  Three  fairy  plays 
were  presented  April  17  in  Scott  Auditorium,  both  afternoon  and  evening 
performances  being  given.  These  plays  were  called  "White  Magic,"  "Sleep- 
ing- Beautv,"  and  "Beautv  and  the  Beast." 


The  cast  for  "White  Magic"  included: 

Queen    Betty   Barnthouse 

Witch    Edith    Cooley 

Princess    Philomene    Tennie    Marie    Klotz 

Prince    Fortunas Virginia    Snyder 

Edelbert Ethel  Kuhiman 

Dryad    Gertrude   Clark 

Malabo   Dolores  Wittman 

Fairies 

Thistledown Virginia  Keller 

Flower,   Foam    lone    Chapman 

Goblin  Sprites Bernice  Leyton,  Verdie  Moomey 

The  cast  for  "Sleeping  Beauty"  included: 

King Mamie  Batsel 

Queen   Elizabeth  Smith 

Princess Marian  Ames 

Prince Ruth  Bishop 

Fairies 

Spring Bernice  Leyton 

Autumn Dolores  Wittman 

Winter Ruth  Crook 

Summer Ruth  Beard 

Page Janet  Sinclair 

Lords Eula  Johnson,  Gladys  Scharer 

'  Ladies Betty  Barnthouse,  Gladys  Stafford. 
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The  characters  for  "Beauty  and  the  Beast"  were : 

Merchant    Helen  Johnson 

Beast  and  Prince Jeanette  Mahon 

Beauty Ruth  Beard 

Five  sisters — Helen   Bradley,   Eleanor   Parker,   Elsie   Harpst,   Edna  Arm- 
strong, Esther  Miller. 
Fairies — Goldie  Moomey,   Leah   Schwartz,  Bernice   Leyton,  Dolores   Witt- 
man,  Tennie  Marie  Klotz,  Evelyn  Xetter,  Gertrude  Clark,  Ellen  Mc- 
Quarie,  Virginia  Keller,  lone  Chapman. 
Mrs.  Edvthe  Sherman  Gustason  coached  the  playlets. 

Quite  in  keeping  with  the  excellent  entertainments  provided  by  senior 
classes  in  the  past,  the  class  of  '20  on  March  15,  in  the  Auditorium,  presented 
in  concert  the  incomparable  Russian  pianist,  Benno  Moiseiwitsch,  and  the 
Berkshire  String  Quartet.  The  thoroughly  appreciative  audience  that  filled 
the  Auditorium  was  astounded  by  the  marvelous  playing  of  the  young  artist. 
and  was  as  agreeably  surprised  by  the  ensemble  work  of  the  String  Quartet:. 
Moiseiwitsch  had  never  been  heard  in  the  United  States  west  of  New 
York,  having  but  shortly  before  arrived  in  this  country  from  England,  and 
the  senior  class  won  the  commendation  of  the  whole  city  of  music  lovers 
for  the  favor  it  bestowed  on  Toledo  in  revealing  here  the  genius  of  Moisei- 
witsch. 

The  first  part  of  the  program  was  given  by  the  String  Quartet,  and 
the  excellent  work  of  the  four  musicians  was  marked  especially  by  the 
almost  perfect  ensemble  and  the  sweetness  of  the  tones  produced  by  the 
violins.  Mr.  Moiseiwitsch  presented  the  second  part  of  the  program,  and  i: 
was  his  work  in  particular  that  made  the  concert  an  artistic  success.  The 
three  numbers  he  gave  included  Debussy's  Jardin  sous  la  Pluie.  the  Noc- 
turne in  E  by  Chopin,  and  Liszt's  La  Campanella.  For  an  encore  he  pre- 
sented Scairbine's  nocturne  for  the  left  hand,  and  in  both  this  and  La  Cam- 
panella he  exhibited  wonderful  fleetness  of  fingers  and  beauty  of  tone. 

In  the  last  part  of  the  program  Moiseiwitsch  and  the  Berkshires  played 
together,  and  the  result  was  fully  as  pleasing  as  either  of  the  major  por- 
tions of  the  entertainment. 

This  concert,  while  not  eminently  successful  for  its  financial  returns, 
d:d  much  to  enhance  the  good  name  earned  for  the  senior  class  of  Scott 
b\  previous  concerts,  and  the  class  without  doubt  set  a  high  water  mark 
for  such  enterprises. 

The  second  senior  entertainment  of  the  year  brought  to  the  Auditorium 
on  April  9  the  Dartmouth  Glee  and  Mandoh'n  Clubs.  These  organiza- 
tions fairly  earned  the  reputation  they  carried  away  with  them  of  reimr 
among  the  best  college  musical  clubs  ever  heard  here.  The  program  offered 
a  variety  of  selections,  including  three  numbers  by  the  Glee  Club,  two  by 
the  Mandolin  Club,  selections  by  the  Saxophone  Trio  and  the  Campus 
Quartet,  a  violin  solo  by  a  member  of  the  Mandolin  Club,  a  comedy  skit 
by  the  so-called  Scrap-iron  Four,  and  The  Dartmouth  Song  by  the  combined 
clubs  at  the  end  of  the  entertainment,  besides  a  generous  number  of  encores. 
The"  entire  program  was  easily  the  equal  of  many  like  professional 
entertainments,  and  to  the  Dartmouth  men  is  due  unstinted  praise  for  the 
excellent  work  that  made  the  concert  here  a  thing  to  be   remembered. 

Dancing  in  the  Gymnasium  followed  the  concert,  the  music  being  furn- 
ished by  an  eight-piece  jazz  orchestra  comprising  members  of  the  Mandolin 
Club. 
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At  left— 

Benno    Moisewitsch,    Russian 
Pianist. 

Below — 

Berkshire  String   Quartet. 
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PAST 


PRESENT 


FUTURE 


Norman  Zumbrunn 
Sticky    Finger 
Course 

"Egg" 

Charter  member  of 
the  Amalgamated 
Assoc  iatio  n  of 
Bone-  Rollers.  Nut 
Club. 


Albert  Bershon 
Golf  Course 

"Swifty" 

Benedicts'  Club. 
Thistle  Sob-sisters' 
Society.  Ancient  Or- 
der of  Razzberry. 


Miriam   McGormley 
Of  Course 

"Blondy" 

River  Road  Relig- 
ious Reform;  Sec- 
retary, '20.  Found- 
er of  Girls'  Anti- 
Trust  League. 
(Motto: — "We  put 
our  trust  in  no 
man.") 


Edith   Webster 
Special  Course  in 
Matrimony 

"Jeff" 

Piffle  Board.  Girl's 
Football  Team : 
Mascot,  '17,  Water 
Carrier,  'IS,  Cap- 
tain, '19.  "Straw 
Boss"  of  senior 
class. 


&&\ 
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PAST 


PRESENT 


FUTURE 
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Miriam  Chollett 
Free  Lecture 
Course 

"Smiles" 

Aviatrix  Associa- 
tion, or  The  Order 
of  High  Fliers.  '20. 
A.  B.  G,  '20.  (Awful 
Bum  Club). 


Hayes    Meyers 
Pool  Shooting 

"Gorilla" 

^Y.  C.  T.  TJ.  Presi- 
dent of  the  Ameri- 
ca n  Ligh'tflng-e-r 
Federation.  Peri- 
clean;  Chaplain. 
'20. 


Ruth   Kamper 
Military  Science 

"Ruthless" 
Heartbreakers' 
Club;      Treasurer, 
'20.  Secret  Order  of 
Gossips;   Past  Mas- 
ter,   '20. 


J.  Wilcox  Dewey 
Miscellaneous 
Course 

"Feet" 

Whistle  Staff;  Joint 
Owner  of  joke  fac- 
to ry,  '20.  B.  V.  D. 
Club;  Button 
'Sewer.    '20. 


Charlotte   Robb 
Dis-Course 

"Shadow" 

Suffer  Jest  Club; 
President,  '20.  Se- 
cret Society  of  Slim 
Sisters,  '20.  Eata 
Lota    Pye    Society. 


MIRIAM  CHOU.ETT 
(HERD    Nurse.) 


KuTB    ftHtlPER      Vflr-IPIHG    H 
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IGast  Hill  Anb  tikaiamptt 

Adrienne  Curtis,  '20. 

I,  A.  Scott,  Sr.,  of  the  city  of  Comrades,  in  the  count}-  of  Consequences 
and  state  of  Relief,  being  of  sound  mind,  memory,  and  understanding,  do 
make,  publish,  and  declare  this  to  be  my  last  will  and  testament,  hereby 
revoking  all  former  wills  by  me  made. 

1.  I  direct  that  all  my  just  debts  shall  be  paid  as  soon  as  consistent 
after  I  am  gone,  my  four  year  old  collection  of  locker  keys  to  be  turned 
in,  my  locker  to  be  handed  down  to  some  promising  young  senior,  my  seat 
in  the  study  room  sixth  hour  (drafts,  chocolate  wrappers,  squeaks,  en- 
gravings included)  to  be  assigned  to  my  successor  in  initial,  my  favorite 
seat  in  the  refectory  to   be  taken  by  another  of  similar  temperament. 

2.  I  give,  devise,  and  bequeath  to  Freshman  boys  the  headlong  dashes 
down  the  halls,  the  resisting  but  soft  anatomies  of  those  one  runs  up 
against,  the  double  railing  between  the  third  and  second  floors  on  which 
to  slide,  the  cold  air  register  near  the  gymnasium  in  which  to  sit,  the  rail- 
ing on  the  second  floor  in  the  science  wing  over  which  to  hang  and  drop 
objects  on  the  heads  of  those  making  purchases  at  the  stationer's  desk,  the 
Thistle  box  on  which  to  sit  and  hang  one's  legs,  the  space  outside  the 
radio  room,  Miss  Britain's  room,  and  the  refectory  in  which  to  gambol  in 
innocent  glee,  the  little  room  on  the  right  of  the  stage  in  the  auditorium  in 
which  to  gather  when  a  lecture    is  being  given. 

3.  I  give,  devise,  and  bequeath  to  Freshman  girls  the  radiators  over 
which  to  expand  literally  and  figuratively,  the  railing  on  the  third  floor  in 
the  science  wing  over  which  to  hang  and  tell  grievances,  the  terrace  in  the 
back  on  which  to  eat  lunches,  the  die-for-you  amours  of  senior  girls  and 
young  teachers. 

4.  I  bequeath  to  Freshmen  in  general  the  exciting  initial  making-out 
of  schedules,  the  first  few  lunches  in  the  refectory,  the  eager  interests  of  the 
beginning  and  ending  of  one's  first  high  school  year.  I  give  you  these 
joys  in  their  fullness. 

5.  I  give,  devise,  and  bequeath  to  Sophomores  the  bitter  but  character 
making  disillusionments  that  come  after  the  Freshman  joys,  the  feeling  of 
being  out  of  place  that  hardens  the  backbone,  the  Thistle  box  to  be  used 
for  furtively  inserting  manuscripts. 

6.  I  give,  devise,  and  bequeath  to  Junior  girls,  and  Senior  girls  if  they 
wish,  the  windows  at  the  end  of  the  second  floor  in  the  science  wing  by 
which  to  eat  chocolate,  the  doing  up  of  one's  hair  for  the  first  time,  a 
temperate  love  of  dancing,  the  wish  to  reform  the  world. 

7.  I  give,  devise,  and  bequeath  to  Junior  boys,  and  Senior  boys  if  they 
wish,  Tony  and  his  wagon,  Mrs.  DaSo's  bakery,  hatred  of  military  drill, 
and  a  general  renewal  of  interest  in  life. 

8.  I  give,  devise  and  bequeath  to  Seniors  the  weight  of  the  world  and 
the  senior  class  (all  offices  to  be  given  to  the  highest  bidder),  the  right 
to  make  wills  when  they  are  about  to  leave,  the  proper  respect  for  teachers 
and  fellowmen,  the  exhilarating  social  events,  the  casting  aside  of  childish 
things,  the  putting  on  of  young  manhood  and  womanhood. 

9.  To  all  pupils  I  leave  the  immense  potentialities,  the  character- 
building  contacts  to  be  made  the  most  of. 

10.  To  all  teachers  I  leave  the  power  of  influence,  the  jov  of  service, 
the  bliss  of  growth,  the  ecstasy  of  action.  The  welfare  of  my  heirs  lies 
in  your  hands.     I  appoint  you  my  executors. 

In  witness  whereof,  I,  A.  Scott,  Sr.,  the  testator,  have  to  this,  my  last 
will  and  testament,  set  my  hand  and  seal,  this  fifteenth  dav  of  March,  A.  1). 
1920.  A."  SCOTT,  Sr. 
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Lies  slumbering  here 

One  William  Lake; 
He  heard  the  bell, 

But  had  no  brake. 
— Detroit  News. 

At  fifty  miles 

Drove  Ollie  Pidd  ; 
He  thought  he  wouldn't 

Skid,  but  did. 

— Rome  Sentinel. 

At  ninety  miles 

Drove  Edward  Shawn  ; 
The  motor  stopped 

But  Ed  kept  on. 

— Little  Falls  Times. 

Under  this  sod 

Lies  Deacon  Hale  ; 
He  winked,  and  drank 

Some  "singer  ale.'' 
— Utica  Press. 

Here  lies  what's  left 

Of  Sidney  Scratch — 
To  find  the  gas  leak 

He  lit  a  match. 

— Cleveland  Plain  Dealer 


X  marks  the  spot 

"Where  rests  Bill  Town, 
Who  rocked  the  boat; 

It's  up;  he's  down. 

: — Columbus  Dispatch. 
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Said  pa,  one  winter's  morning, 

When  he  took  a  sudden  drop, 
"How  sad  that  water  freezes 

\\ith  the  slipper}'  side  on  top." 

I  know  a  young-  lady  from  Tottenham, 

Whose  eyes  are  like  gems  when  she's  battin'  'em ; 

But  her  wealth's  at  its  height 

When  she  turns  in  at  night, 
For  her  locks  are  of  gold,  and  she's  platinum. 

Sophomore — "Writin'  home  for  money?'" 
Junior — "Nope." 

Sophomore — "Then  what  on  earth  are  you  taking  all  that  trouble 
about?     You've  been  working  at  that  letter  for  two  hours." 

Junior — "I'm  trying  to  write  home  without  asking  for  money." 

BY  A  BEAR 
Browne — "I   wonder  why  Miss  Anderson   persists  in  dabbling  the 
stock  market?" 

Towne — "Perhaps  in  hope  of  being  squeezed." 

I  cannot  sing  the  old  songs, 

Those  of  a  bygone  day, 
But  neither  can  the  lady 

Who  lives  across  the  way. 

Knicker — "Mable  has  a  beautiful  waist  line." 

Bocker — "Yes,  she  calls  it  the  line  of  least  resistance." 

Never  confine  your  secrets  to  a  woman  even  tho  you  call  her  dove 
— she  may  turn  out  to  be  a  carrier  pigeon. 

v         ■ '     i 

"They  tell  me  poor  Winters 

Is  laid  up  in  bed." 
"Yes,  he  drank  some  hair  tonic, 

Which  went  to  his  head." 

A  lady  of  more  or  less  note, 

Who  for  years  on  suffrage  did  dote, 

Declared  in  a  rage : 

"If  I  must  tell  my  age, 
I'll  be  darned  if  I'm  going  to  vote !" 

A  venerable  judge  sat  in  the  place  of  honor  at  a  reception.  As  a 
young  lady  of  dazzling  charms  walked  past  he  exclaimed  almost  in- 
voluntarily:   "What  a  beautiful  girl!" 

The  young  woman  overheard  the  compliment,  turned,  and  gave  him 
a  radiant  smile.     "What  an  excellent  judge1"  she  said. 

Valera  moit  be  Keltic, 

But  Oi  tell  yez  all  the  same. 
He'd  be  a  dale  more  Oirish 

If  Pat  Murphy  wuz  his  name. 
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One  evening  Miss  Muffet,  alone  in  a  buffet, 
Bought  drinks  that  she  could  never  pay  for. 
Along  came  A.  Snider  and  sat  down  beside  her- 
Now  guess  what  she  allowed  him  to  stay  for? 

DO  YOU? 

I  wish  I  were  a  maiden  fair, 
A-basking  in  the  sand — 
The  only  high-priced-  wrap  I'd  wear 
Would  be  a  coat  of  tan. 
I  wish  I  were  a  fountain  pen, 
Then  when  I'm  feeling  dry 
I'd   fill  me   up   with   ten-tenths   ink, 
■  Not  bothered  by  July. 
I  wish  I  were  a  barber  smart, 
Because  I'm  such  a  knave — 
My  only  hopes  of  heaven  depend 
Upon  a  darn  close  shave. 

Oh,  he  wrote  an  ode  to  Kitty, 
Wrote  it  quickly  on  his  cuff, 

And  the  ode  was  very  pretty 
So  he  hoped  to  print  the  stuff. 

But  his  wife,  prosaic  Kitty, 
In  the  laundry  put  the  cuff, 

So  he  couldn't  sell  his  ditty, 
Which  was  very,  very  tough. 

POISONS    AND    ANTIDOTES 

Nitric  acid  down  the  throat 
Always  needs  an  antidote; 
Take  some  soapsuds  or  some  lime 
If  vou  have  sufficient  time. 


Mercury  and  all  its  salts 
Help  to  fill  the  family  vaults ; 
Mucilage,   whites  of  egg, 
Help  to  pull  the  sexton's  leg. 

Ammonia  is  very  bad 
Taken  bv  a  growing  lad; 
Lemon   juice   in   water's  best 
That  will  stop  his  "going  west." 

IN  THE  LIMERICK  LINE 
A  Hopville  young  lady  named  Kitty 
Once  hopped  on  a  train  for  the  city. 
The  train  hopped  the  track, 
And  sprained  the  girl's  back  ; 
She's  hopping  mad  now — what  a  pity  ! 
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There  was  a  young  woman  named  Helen, 
Who  tackled  some  honeydew  melon. 

Said  she,  "It's  a  joy, 

But  expensive — oh,  boy ! 
I'm  sure  it  was  served  by  a  felon." 

I  know  a  young'  woman  named  Tessie, 
Who  thinks  she's  exceedingly  dressy, 

But  only  today 

I  heard  her  aunt  say 
That  Tessie,  tho  dressy,  was  messy. 

There  was  a  sweet  girl  named  Pardello, 
Whose  voice  was  exceedingly  mellow, 

But  her  neighbor,  John  Pierce, 

Said  her  singing  was  fierce, 
Now  what  do  you  think  of  the  fellow? 

I  have  a  dislike  for  stewed  prunes, 
I  care  naught  for  classical  tunes, 

I  never  eat  beans. 

Which  probably  means, 
I'll  have  to  be  classed  with  the  loons. 

THEY  WERE  SITTING  OUT  THE  DANCE 

Don — "Here  comes  the  young  parson.  I  wonder  if  he  means  to 
join  us?" 

Nan — "Wouldn't  it  be  better  to  propose  first?" 

Mother — "I  hope  that  young  man  never  kisses  you  by  surprise." 
Daughter — "No,  mother,  he  only  thinks  he  does." 

Dorothy — "Did  you  have  anything  to  talk  about  at  club  meeting?" 
Betty — "Heaps ;  there  were  only  three  of  us  present  on  account  of 
the  storm." 

Mrs.  A. — "Why  don't  you  yawn  when  he  stays  too  late?  Then  he 
will  take  the  hint  and  go." 

Dorothy — "I  did  that  very  thing,  mother,  and  he  told  me  what  won- 
derful teeth  I  had." 

Kate — "He  is  a  wonderful  mind  reader.  He  told  me  everything  in 
my  mind  in  four  or  five  minutes." 

Fred — -"Yes,  a  fine  reader,  but  slow." 

Teacher — "I  am  surprised  that  you  would  cheat  in  that  way." 
Tough — "Why?     Do  you  know  a  better  way?" 

Watson — -"Did  Nanette  tell  the  truth  when  you  asked  her  age?" 
Don — "She   did." 

Watson  (excitedly) — "What  did  she  say?" 
Don — "She  said  it  was  none  of  my  business." 
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Berry — "Luke,  did  they  use  hi-explosive  shells  in  France?'' 

Hunt — Well,  I'm  not  sure,  but  one  day  a  shell  hit  the  dugout  1  was 

in,   and  blew  it  up  ;  and  about  half  an  hour  later,  when   the   sandbags 

came  down,  they  were  covered  with  snow." 

Thai. — "Did  you  see  anything  marked  down  at  LaSalle's  today  t" 
Min. — "Only  the  red  elevator  globes." 

Some   reasons   landlords   raise  their  rents 

Are  sad  and  some  are  funny, 
But  few  in  truth  have  said  it  is 

Because  the}'  need  the  money. 

She  asked  the  parson  to  guess  her  age, 

A  thoughtless  thing  forsooth. 
The  good  man  dared  not  tell  a  lie 

Nor  dared  he  tell  the  truth. 

BE  CAREFUL 

Oh,   do  not  sass 

The  traffic  cop. 
You  wish  to  pass 

He  bids  you  stop. 

Restrain  your  jaw 

And  keep  in  line 
L'nless  you'd  draw 
A  pesky    fine 

The  open  face 

Gets   fined   a  heap. 
In   such   a  case 

Talk  is  not  cheap. 

Sing  a  song  of  six  pence, 

A  pocket  full  of  rye, 
Owner  of  that  pocket 

Is  a  lucky  guy. 
If  there  is  a  bottle, 

Holding  that  there  rye. 
It   will  make  him  very 

Wealthy  by  and  by. 

AYhat  matters   it  that  some  fly  high, 
Some   dress  in   gingham,   some  in    silk, 

The  aviator  skims  the  sky, 
The  milkmaid  skims  the  milk. 


Minister — "My  dear  young  lady.  I  hope  I  am  mistaken,  but  I  thot 
I  saw  you  talking  during  the  sermon  yesterday." 

Stray   Lamb — "You   certainly   are  mistaken.   Why,   I   never  talk   in 
my  sleep." 
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According  to  jewelers,  all  that  glitters  is  not  sold. 

SPRING  VACATION 

Bill  Kirk — -"What  do  you  say  to  a  tramp  along  the  river?" 
Myra  McGormley — "I  never  speak  to  the  horrid  things." 

Lucia  Stevens — "Can  you  tell  me  who  the  oldest  sett'er  in  the 
West  is?" 

We  should  say  the  sun. 

Josephine  Randolph  (tenderly) — "When  did  you  first  know  you 
loved  me?" 

Herb  Skinner — "Why  I  began  to  get  mad  when  people  said  you 
were  brainless  and  unattractive." 

Miss  Staadecker — "I  don't  think  they  had  any  boats  in  Caesar's 
time,  or  at  least  I  don't  remember  of  seeing  any." 

Mike — -"Why  are  you  painting  so  fast  for?" 

Pat — "Sure,  Mike,  and  don't  be  bothering  me.  Can't  you  see  that 
I'm  hurrying  so  that  I'll  get  thru  before  it's  all  used  up?" 

Jeff  W. — "I  have  your  permission  to  call  this  evening?" 
Edith  W. — "I  shall   be  very  pleased,  but  don't  forget,  father  turns 
the  lights  off  at  10  o'clock." 

Jeff  W. — "That's  kind  of  you.     I'll  be  there  at  10  o'clock  sharp." 

The  blind  man  picked  up  a  hammer — and  saw. 
The  dumb  man  picked  up  a  wheel — and  spoke. 

Dick  Mealand — "Which  eats  the  more,  birds  or  animals?" 
Jim  Flickinger — "Birds,  because  they  eat  a  peck  at  a  time." 

First  Flea — "Been  on  a  vacation?" 
Second  Flea — 'Nope,  been  on  a  tramp." 

Miss  Park — "What's  in  a  glacier  bed?" 
Dick  Swartzbaugh — "Ice  sheets.  I  suppose." 

Teacher  (nabbing  boisterous  boy  by  the  collar)— "I  think  Satan  has 
got  a  hold  on  you,  young  man." 

Ed.  Shuey  (looking  up) — "I  believe  he  has,  sir." 

Edith — "How  does  Arch  make  love?" 

Dot  Atherholt — "Well,  I  should  define  it  as  unskilled  labor." 

Jimmy  Kirk — "When  you  were  telling  her  good  night,  did  it  ever 
dawn  on  you — 

Milton  D. — "No,  I  never  stay  that  late." 
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The  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast, 

As  from  this  earth  a  freshman  passed ; 
And  'ere  they  laid  him  in  the  ground, 

They  opened  up  his  head  and  found — 
Excelsior. 

WAS  HE  WELL  EDUCATED? 
Pa  heard  him  give  the  football  yell 

For  joy  he  scarce  could  speak, 
He  murmured,  "Mother,  listen 
To  our  Willie   speaking   Greek." 

Jane — "How  do  you  get  down  off  an  elephant?" 

Julia — "Why,  with  the  aid  of  his  trunk,  of  course." 

Jane — "You  don't  get  'down'  off  an  elephant ;  you  get  it  off  a  duck." 

Milton  D. — "Ah,  darling!    Who  could  come  between  us  now?" 
Father   (unobserved) — "No  one,   I  should  say,  who  required  much 


WHO  KNOWS? 
Oh  lucky  it  is  the  world  ne'er  knows 

The  silent  but  awful  remark, 
That  over  the  deaf  mute's  fingers  flows 

When  he  steps  on  a  tack  in  the  dark. 

Dick  Mealand — "Say,  can  you  tell  me  where  I  can  get  a  hair  cut?" 
Newsboy — "Sure,  governor,  on  your  head,  and  get  'em  all  cut  while 
you're  at  it." 

Mrs.  Wade — "Daughter,  you  don't  know  anything." 
Margaret — "  'Tain't  my  fault,  mother,  we  live  so  far  from  school 
I  forget  all  I  konw  before  I  get  home." 

Mr.  Jacobson — "Well,  now  that  you  have  seen  my  son,  what  side 
of  the  house  do  you  think  he  resembles?" 

"It  says  that  a  wealthy  AVestern  man  has  left  $500,000  to  the  woman 
who  refused  to  marry  him  twenty  years  ago,"  remarked  Mrs.  Gab,  look- 
ing up  from  the  newspaper  she  was  reading. 

"That's  what  I  call  gratitude,"  commented  Mr.  Gab. . 

"Young  man,"  said  a  prompous  individual,  "I  did  not  always  have 
this  carriage.     When  I  started  in  life  I  had  to  walk.'' 

"You  were  lucky,"  replied  the  bright  youth.  "When  I  started  in 
life  I  couldn't  walk." 

The  attorney  had  lost  a  case  and  wasn't  feeling  very  happy  about  it. 

"Your  profession  doesn't  make  angels  out  of  men,  does  it?"  asked 
his  medical  friend. 

"No,"  snapped  the  lawyer,  "that's  one  thing  we  leave  to  you  doc- 
tors." 

USHER — one  who  takes  a  leading  part  in  a  theater. 
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Jim  Crockett — "Why  do  they  have  knots  on  the  ocean  instead  of 
miles  ?" 

Gil.  Flues — "Well,  you  see,  they  couldn't  have  the  ocean  tide  if  there 
were  no  knots." 

"Are  caterpillars  good  to  eat?"  asked  little  Tommy  at  the  dinner 
table. 

"No,"  said  his  father;  "what  makes  you  ask  such  a  question  •while  we 
are  eating?" 

"You  had  one  on  your  lettuce,  but  it's  gone  now,"  replied  Tommy. 

"All  right  back  there?"  called  the  conductor  from  the  front  of  the 

car. 

"Hold  on,"  came  a  feminine  voice.  "Wait  till  I  get  my  clothes  on." 
The  entire  car  full  turned  and  craned  their  necks  expectantly.     A 

girl  got  on  with  a  basket  of  laundry. 

At  one  of  the  Western  camps  was  a  young  rookie  who,  during  his 
first  few  days  at  camp,  was  the  victim  of  so  much  guying  that  he 
doubted  all  men  and  their  motives.  One  night  while  he  was  on  guard 
the  tall  figure  of  one  of  the  officers  loomed  up  in  the  darkness  before 
him  : 

"Who  goes  there?"  he  challenged. 

"Major  Moses,"  replied  the  officer. 

The  rookie  scented  a  new  joke:  "Glad  to  meet  you,  Moses,  old 
top,"  he  said  cheerfully.     "Advance  and  give  the  Ten  Commandments." 

"Friendship  doesn't  mean  any  more  to  some  folks,"  said  a  student 
recently  in  the  drug  store,  "than  a  license  to  borrow  money." 

Little  Mark,  aged  five,  was  imparting  to  the  minister  the  word  that 
his  father  had  a  new  set  of  teeth. 

"Indeed,"  said  the  good  man,  patronizingly,  "and  what  is  he  going 
to  do  with  the  old  ones?" 

"Oh."  replied  Mark,  "I  suppose  mamma  will  cut  them  down  and 
make  me  wear  them." 

Charity  Collector — "Have  you  any  particular  use  for  your  old 
clothes?" 

Citizen — "Sure,  I'm  wearing  them." 

Bill  Edwards — "What  do  you  usually  eat  in  this  restaurant?" 
Tom  Andrews — "Don't  ask  me.    Ask  the  cook.    I  simply  order  from 
the  menu." 

"Oh,  well,"  said  the  Old  Fogy,  "clothes  don't  make  the  mail." 
"Don't  you  believe  it,"  responded  the  Grouch.     "Suits  have  made 
many  a  lawyer." 

"The  human  anatomy  is  a  wonderful  bit  of  mechanism,"  observed 
the  sage. 

"Yes,"  agreed  the  fool.  "Pat  a  man  on  the  back  and  you  make  his 
head   swell." 
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Soph. — "The  other  day  I  saw  sixteen  men  under  an  umbrella,  and 
not  one  of  them  got  wet." 

Junior — "How  was  that?" 
Soph. — "It  wasn't  raining." 

Mother — "I  wish  you  wouldn't   stand  on  the  steps  with   that  Bob 

Lee  when  he  brings  you  home." 

Gladys  Q. — Why  I  only  stood  there  for  a   second  last  night." 
Mother — -"Is    that   all?      I    really   thought    I    heard    a    third    and   a 

fourth." 

Messenger  boy  (with  a  telegram  for  Mr.  Jenkins,  rings  the  bell  at 
2:30  in  the  morning) — "Does  Mr.  Jenkins  live  here?" 

Feminine  voice  from  upstairs,   wearily:  "Yes,  bring  him  in." 

Four  friends,  after  a  night  of  carousing,  started  home  about  3  a.  m. 
Upon  reaching  a  house,  one  called  out  in  a  loud  voice:  "Mrs.  Smith! 
Mrs.  Smith  !"  A  window  opened  and  a  woman  put  her  head  out.  "What 
is  it?"  she  asked.  "Mrs.  Smith,"  said  one,  "come  down  and  pick  out  Mr. 
Smith,  so  the  rest  of  us  can  go  home." 

Skinner — "I  couldn't  play  billiards  at  all  last  night." 
Andrews — "Why  not  ?" 

Skinner — "Every  time  I'd  look  at  three  balls,  I'd  think  of  my  over- 
coat." 

Friend — "I  hear  your  son  is  star  halfback  on  the  football  team  this 
year." 

Mr.  Hunt — "Yes,  and  all  the  way  back  in  his  studies." 

Miss  Colton — "When  did  Napoleon  meet  his  first  disaster?" 
Ed.  Day — "When  he  met  Josephine." 

Al  Bershon  (to  Thistle  joke  editor) — "What  does  'Ex.'  mean  after 
some  of  your  jokes?" 

Zumbrunn — "Exchange.     Why  ?" 

Al — "Oh!  I  thought  it  meant  'extinct.'" 

English  history  puzzles  me: 

I  never  can  sec  why. 
After  so  many  reigns 

It  still  should  be  so  dry. 

A  young  couple  looking  at  Niagara  Falls : 

He — "Isn't  that  dam  beautiful  ?" 

She — "Yes,  but  you  don't  need  to  swear  about  it." 


Bill  Kirk: — "Shooting  at  those  targets  makes  me  realize  how  awful 
war  will  be.     I'd  die  before  I'd  kill  a  man  " 

Officer  (who  had  watched  him  shoot) — "You  certainly  would." 
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Willard  Webb :    "I'm  so  hungry  I  could  eat  a  bear." 
"Babe"  Millard — "What  is  that,  Willard,  gross  exaggeration  or  an 
hyperbole?" 

Willard — "Why  it's   a   wild   animal." 

MULTUM  IN  PARVO. 

She  thinks  of  dropping  Latin, 

And  all  her  friends  concur; 
For  knowing  her,  they  quite  agree, 

One  tongue's  enough  for  her. 

Don   Hedrick    (applying  for  a  job) — "Have    you  an  opening  for  a 
bright  boy?" 

Boss — "Yes,  and  don't  slam  it  when  you  go  nut." 


FOR  CHEMISTRY  STUDENTS  ONLY. 

If  FLO  is  water, 

And  GA  silver  ore. 
What  I  can't  understand  is 

What  is  FLSO  for? 

Sgt.  Becker  (to  crowd  of  rookie  cadets) — "Straighten  out  that  line! 
Do  you  think  you're  in  the  Rainbow  Division?" 

The  company  walks  with  a  thirty-inch  step. 

They're  veterans   at   the   game  ; 
The  awkward  squad  just  trips  along, 

But  they  get  there  just  the  same. 

The    captain's  pants  fit  him  quick, 

At  least  so  he  does  claim  ; 
The  rookie's  pants  bag  at  the  knees, 

But  he  gets  there  just  the  same. 

Someone  says  :  "A  certain  young  lady  whose  locker  is  near  126  had 
better  take  good  advice  and  quit  talking  to  Arthur  Reichert,  or  she  is 
liable  to  have  her  eyes  scratched  out  and  her  hair  pulled." 

Guilty  one — please  take  notice. 

DEMONSTRATING  RATIO  AND  PROPORTION. 
Walker  Vincent  is  to  Howard  Jacobson  as  one  is  to  four. 

Jack  Reeder — "Why  is  it  that  leaves  turn  red  in  autumn?" 
Tommie    Whipple — "They're  blushing  to  think  how  green  they've 
been   all   summer." 


Doctor — "Well,  William,  how  are  you  now?" 

William   Edwards — "Thank  you,  sir.  I  am  better  than  I  was.  but 
I'm  not  as  well  as  I  was  before  I  was  as  bad  as  I  am  now." 
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The  widower  erected  a  beautiful  headstone  over  his  departed  wife's 
grave,  and  part  of  the  inscription  read:  "My  light  has  gone  out." 
Father  Time  healed  the  wound,  however,  and  the  man  married  another. 
He  was  worried  by  the  inscription  on  the  headstone,  so  he  sought  advice 
from  his  nearest  friend.  Then  this  line  was  added :  "I  have  struck 
another  match." 

One  of  the  brightest  (  ?)  students  of  Miss  Ritchie's  sixth-hour  civics 
class  has  stumped  the  class  by  this  question  : 

"Of  what  country  is  a  child  a  citizen  if  he  is  born  of  English  par- 
ents, on  a  French  ship  in  American  waters?" 

We  would  suggest  he  is  a  man  without  a   country. 

He   (in  geom.) — "What  is  the  shape  of  a  kiss?" 

She — "I  don't  know." 

He — "Give   me  one  and   we'll  call  it  square." 

The  sailor — "What  did  you  do  when  the  Gennans  surrounded 
you  ?" 

Luke  Hunt — "I  told  'cm  I  knew  where  they  could  get  the  biggest 
beer  for  a  nickle,  and  they  followed  me  to  our  lines." 

A  word  to  the  freshmen,  just  a  word:  Neckties  should  be  seen  and 
not  heard. 

STARTLING 

An  Irishman  was  telling  his  friend  of  a  narrow  escape  he  had  had 
in  the  war. 

The  Irishman  said:  "The  bullet  went  in  me  chest  and  came  out  me 
back." 

"But,"  said  his  friend,  "it  would  go  through  your  heart  and  kill 
you." 

"Me  heart  was  in  me  mouth  at  the  time,"  replied  the  Irishman. 

Uncle  Tom  was  taking  his  nephew  for  a  ride  in  the  park  in  his 
motor  car.  Hearing  an  explosion  in  the  immediate  neighborhood,  he 
said,  "Get  out,  Jimmy,  and  look  at  the  tire  and  see  if  it's  flat." 

"It  looks  pretty  good  to  me,"  said  Jimmy  after  inspection.  "It's 
just  flat  on  the  bottom  side." 

Mr.  Welday — "What  kind  of  monkeys  grow  on  grape  vines?" 
Miss  Parks — "I  don't  know." 
Mr.  Welday — "Gray  apes." 

Reichert — "What  became  of  that  fellow  who  was  killed  yesterday ?" 
Isabel  R.— "Oh,  he's  dead." 

Chas.  Walker  (going  west) — "How  many  times  does  your  train  kill 
a  man?" 

Conductor — "Only  once." 
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N.  Andrews  (in  Frye  Hotel) — "That  waiter  is  either  a  dunce  or  a 
humorist." 

Pat  Dwyer— "Why?" 

N.  A. — "I  ordered  extract  of  beef  and  he  brought  me  milk." 

Earl  Strubb— "Did  he  kick  the  bucket?'' 
Ed.  Moll — "No,  he  just  turned  a  little  pale." 

Ed.  Day — "Do  you  know  that  married  men  live  longer  than  single 
ones?" 

Don  Peiter — "You're  wrong.     It  only  seems  longer!" 

Bill  Branson — "Well,  I've  found  the  job  I've  been  looking  for  all 
ray  life." 

Alfred  Simpson — "What's  that?" 

Brunson — "Lineman  for  the  Marconi  Wireless    Telegraph  Co." 

ON  A  DENTIST'S  GRAVE. 

View  this  grave  with  all  gravity, 
Below   I'm   filling  my   last   cavity. 

Here  lies  the  body  of  Willie  Dix, 
I'll  bet  he's  in  an  awful  fix. 

A  meets  B,  B  very  angry. 

A — "What  the  matter?" 

B — "That  slob  C  called  me  a  jackass.     "What  shall  I  do?" 

A   (moving  off) — "Better  see  a  veterinary." 

Could  a  woman  run  for  office  in  a    tight  skirt? 

Margaret   Smith — "It   seems   funny   to   me   that   a   watch  keeps   so 
dry." 

Ruth  Kamper — "W  hy'zat  ?" 

"Susie" — '"Because  it's  got  a  running  spring  inside." 

A — "What  are  you  doing  now,  B  ?" 

B — "Cleaning  out  a  bank." 

A — "Cashier,  safe-cracker  or  janitor?" 

Siebert    (starting  a   speech) — "Ladies  and  gentlemen,  ah — er — if  you 
will  allow  me  to  call  you  gentlemen." 

Webb — '"So    you    expect    to    become    a    doctor?      Where    will    yo\x 
study?" 

Walker — "Oh,  I'll  go  to  the  cabarets  to  study  anatomy." 

Robert  S. — "Do  you  like  to  have  arms  always  about  you?" 

Dorothy  V. — "Uh-huh,  always." 

Robert  S. — "Why  don't  you  get  a  job  in  an  ammunition  factory." 

Clerk — "You  know  violin  strings  are  hard  to  get  now?" 
Russell  Gohring — "Yes,   I  suppose  the  cats  are  on  a  strike." 
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Doc — "I  want  you  to  know  that  I'm  the  highest  in  my  profession. 
When  you  ask  me  to  listen  to  a  little  reason,  I  begin  to  think  I'm  slip- 
ping." 

O.  S.  Jones — "You  don't  want  any  reason,  Doc,  if  you're  slipping; 
you  want  some  resin." 

Mary  Ann  Dotson — ''Why  don't  you  dance?" 

B.  Merickel — "Oh,  dancing  is  only  hugging  to  music.'' 

M.  A.  D. — "Well,  why  object?" 

B.  M. — "Oh,  I  only  object  to  the  music." 

Lois  Rossing-er — "Think  of  the  great  American  victories:  Wash- 
ington crossing  the  Delaware,  Pershing  the  border,  the  Marines  cross- 
ing the  Marne." 

Jimmy  Boyd — "Yeh,  and  the  Prohibitionists  double-crossing  the 
U.  S." 

Mr.  Chapman  (holding  up  specimen) — "Does  anyone  know  what 
this  ore  is?" 

Lucile  Urschel — "Yes,  Washington  used  that  oar  in  crossing  the 
Delaware." 

Miss  Kirkby — "Does  anyone  know  what  the  Egyptians  used  to 
write  with  long  ago?" 

Les.  Thai — "History  says  Cleopatra  used  a  pencil  to  Mark  Antony." 

Caldwell — "Are  you  sure  that's  your  own  ladder?" 

Whipple — "Naw,  it's  not  my  own  ladder;  it's  my  step-ladder." 

Siebert — "Say,  Doc,  do  you  ever  prescribe  liquor  for  'flu  ?'  " 

Dr.  Gardiner — "No,  never." 

Siebert — -"You  must  be   a  dry  dock" 

"Miss  Perkins,"  asked  the  Fresh,  "is  it  wrong  to  say  damn?" 
"Yes,  little  boy,  that  is  called  profanity." 
"Well,  can  you  say  cofferdam?" 
"Yes,  that  is  a  noun,  the  name  of  an  object." 

"Well,  Mable  swallowed  her  eraser  and  if  she  doesn't  look  out  she'll 
cofferdam  head  off." 

I  wish   I  were  a  little  egg 

'Way  up  in  a  tree. 
I  would  hide  my  little  self 

So  no  one  could  see  me. 
Then  I  wish  some  little  Freshie 

Would  come  along  in  glee, 
And  I  would  drop  my  litle  self 

And  cover  him  with  me. 


Mother — "What  were  you  and  Jack  talking  about  last  night?" 
Ruth  A. — "Oh,  just  kith  and  kin." 

Little  Willie — "Yes,  ma.     I  heard  him  say,  'Can  I  kith  you?'  and 
she  said,  'Yes,  you  kin.'  " 
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NAME 


FIVE  generations  of  Americans  have  recog- 
nized the  BEST  in  glasstuare  by  the  name"Libbey." 
Founded  in  1818,  The  Libbey  Glass  Company  has 
earned  a  record  of  continuous  success  untouched  in 
its  field. 

That  record  is  founded    on    quality   goods,   superior 
service,  fair  prices. 

What  the  name  "Sterling"  is  to  silver  "Libbey"  is  to 
glass. 

The  public  today  has  learned  to  demand  QUALITY.    They  have 

learned,  too,  that  the  name  Libbey  is  a  guarantee. 

You   do  not  have   to  sell   Libbey.     It   is  a   staple,  supplying  a 

steadily  increasing  demand. 

Dealers  add  our  reputation  to  their  oum  tuhen  they  handle  this 

complete  line  of  glassware. 

The  Libbey  Glass  Manufacturing  Company 
TOLEDO,  OHIO 
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Baron    Munchausen   Revived. 


Four  men  were  seated  in  the 
smoking-  compartment  of  a  Pull- 
man talking*  of  this  and  that. 
(The  men,  not  the  Pullman.) 
The  conversation  ran  to  peculiar 
happenings  which  the  speakers 
had  experienced  and  strange 
scenes  they  had  witnessed.  After 
a  preliminary  exchange  of  be- 
wildering tales,  they  agreed  to 
give  a  lump  of  real  coal  (not  the 
cheap  stuff  the  banks  sell)  to 
whoever  should  relate  the  most 
unusual  experience. 

Said  one,  "I  once  saw  a  woman 
pass  a  mirror  without  looking 
in  it." 

Another  said,  "I  once  saw  a 
head  waiter  refuse  a  tip." 

The  third  swore  that  he  knew 
an  actor  who  was  not  conceited. 
When  it  came  the  turn  of  the 
fourth  man  he  delivered  himself 
as  follows:  "All  that  you  have 
narrated  is  most  unusual  and 
seems  well  nigh  impossible,  but 
I  have  witnessed  a  thing  which 
is  given  to  but  few  mortals  to 
see.  I  am  confident  that  my 
story  will  be  awarded  the  pre- 
cious lump  of  coal.  I  once  saw 
a  man  laugh  at  a  comic  section 
of  a  Sunday  newspaper." 

With  one  accord  the  other 
three  rushed  for  the  bell  and 
gave  a  frenzied  jerk  and  stoppea 
the  train.  They  hurried  for- 
ward to  the  coal  car  and  took 
from  the  pile  a  shiny  lump  of 
coal.  Turning  to  the  fourth 
story  teller  they  said,  "Take 
this,  most  remarkable  man.  We 
offer  it  gladly  for  you  have  dis- 
covered the  eighth  wonder  of  the 
modern  world." 

— Princeton  Tiger. 


D.  B.'s  up- 
stairs store 
sells  the  fine 
ones  $5  to 
$10  less  than 
high  expense 
stores. 

<H  And  besides  give  you 
ST:  yles  that  old  plan  scores 
never  dreamed  of. 

<H  You  should  come  up 
and  look  around. 

Toledo's  42nd  and  Broadway 
St.  Clair  at  Adams 
Above  Newcomer's 

THE 

DAMSCHRODER 
-BERRY  CO- 


202 


THE.  SCOTTOfllAtt 
.SCOTT  HIGH   SCHOOL 


Calendar 


FOREWORD. 
This  is  a  serious  history  of  the  more  sacred  events  that  have  happened 
during  the  1919-1920  reign  of  her  Majesty,  Ada  M.  Ritchie. 
DEDICATION. 
To  any  person  who  has  sufficient  nerve  to  claim  it,  this  little  piece  of 
history  is  most  respectfully  dedicated. 

SEPTEMBER. 
8 — The  beginning  for  some,  but  the  finish  for  others. 

9 — The  schedules  remind  the  Freshies  of  their  fathers'  income  tax  report, 
and  some  of  their  attempts  to  fill  one  out  would  remind  a  tax  collector 
of  their  fathers'  finished  report. 
10 — The  foot-ball  lads  are  all  tanned  up ;  we  trust  that  some  farmer  may- 
have  tanned  them  for  illegal  seizure  of  apples,  and  that  ain't  all. 
11 — As  it  is  already  the  fourth  day  of  school,  many  senior  girls  are  planning 
what  thev  are  to  wear  to  Sugar  Island. 


THE  AMERICAN  PLUMBERS  SUPPLY  CO. 

CORNER  CANTON  AVE.  &  SHEPHERD  ST. 


ITS  FLAVOR  NEVER  VARIES 


If  it  tastes 

bitter  it  isn't 

Cherryallen 


Served  in  the  fol- 
lowing ways: 
Cherryallen  Plain 
Cherryallen  Soda 
Cherryallen  Sundae 
Cherryallen  Phos. 


Served  by  the  best 
soda  fountains  from 
Maine  to  California 
for  32  years. 


<L 


Women  and  children  like  it  with  plain  water 

Men  like  it  with  charged  water.     Served  both  ways 

THE  ALLEN  RED  TAME  CHERRY  CO.,  Toledo-Kansas  City 
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12 — Our  first  Friday.     Two  days  of  vacation  seems  like  a  big  thing  now. 
15 — Football  practice  begins.    Pigskin  chasers  work  out  in  suits  a  la  negli- 
gee.     Well  it's  "light''  practice,  anyway. 
16 — Those  who  wander  about  the  halls  must  have  hall  permits.    Some  of 

our  Great  .War  Veterans  will  make  good  guards.     Salute  and  give  the 

countersign. 
17 — Bible  classes  organize.     No,  dear  freshie,  you're  wrong.    Benny  Moses 

is  not  a  relative  of  the  Moses  that  you  hear  about  at  the  Bible  classes. 
18 — Really  an  unusual  day,  for  no  one  set  fire  to  Tony's  E  &  D  cafeteria. 

From  the  latest  dispatch  we  get  it  that  E  &  D  means :  Eat  and  Die. 
19 — The  first  chilly  day  and  the  fair  sex  blossoms  out  in  fur  coats.     In 

some  cases,  sister  got  a  new  one  to  take  away  to  school,  so — oh,  well. 
22 — Medals  are  given  to  those  bright  lights.     Not  wanting  to  embarrass 

those  who  received  but  ONE  medal,  we  stayed  away.     Like  many  did 

— to  be  sure. 
23 — We  are  wrarned  not  to  run  in  the  halls.    But  if  you  get  behind  a  bunch 

of  girls,  well  it's  run  or  be  late.    We  suggest — don't  gossip  in  the  halls. 
2-1 — Penalties  begin,  so  we  are  forced  to   realize  that  as  usual  school   is 

not   such   a   good  joke   after   all.      Some  think   it   a   novelty  to   sit   in 

126,  though. 
25 — This  is  a  sad  day  for  a  great  many.     They  realize  that  it  is  now  too 

late  to  turn  back  from  school,  and  yet  it  has  become  a  bore. 
26 — The  Cafe  Teria  is  still  doing  a  great  business.     A  photograph  of  the 

forming  of  the  lunch  line  at  11 :20  would  clearly  illustrate  the  fighting 

spirit  of  Scott. 


Toledo  Times 


The  only  Morning  Newspaper  in 
Northwestern  Ohio 


Haberdashery  Importer 
shops: 

SECOR  HOTEL  BOODY   HOTEL 

TOLEDO,    OHIO 

U.  S.  A. 
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29 — Monday  always  reminds  us  of  what  a  miser  spends  and  a  spend-thrift 

saves,  mainly — nothing. 
30 — This  is  the  day  most  disconsolate,  as  we  drag  our  weary  selves  back  to 

language  classes,  to  learn  in  murmuring  accents  the  wail  of  foreign 

shores. 

OCTOBER. 

1 — About  to-day  some  wise  bird  will  raise  an  exultant  cry,  shouting,  '"'Only 

222  days  more  of  school."    It  takes  little  to  make  some  happy. 
2 — Scott  politics   reaches   a   climax,   and    the   senior  class   elects   officers. 

Well  we  have  clean  workers.     278  votes  are  cast  by  241  voters.     Oh, 

Boy! 
3 — Prices  may  fall  and  prices  may  rise,  but  the  Cafeteria  menu  goes  on 

forever. 
6 — This  is  a  day  for  the  poets  to  write  of  falling  leaves  and  students  of 

falling  hopes,  for  another  siege  of  the  Flu. 
7 — Morning   announcement :     Manual    fees    are   now    due.     That    sounds 

feesable.     That  will  do;  nuff  said. 
8 — Timid  folks  seem  to  fear  they  will  scratch  their  hands  on  the  "Thistle" 

Box.     So  the  annual  appeal  to  the  brave  ones  comes  forth. 
9 — Morning  announcement.    Neighbors  are  complaining  about  the  "scraps'' 

of  paper  on  the  lawns.     Did  someone  drop  a  German  paper  among 

some  English  ones  ? 
10 — Tomorrow  Scott  opens  the  season  with  Columbus  West ;  doubtless  a 

few  of  the  Mud  Hens  will  come  out  to  watch  for  revenge. 


Stnlenn  :Imttrratt#,  ttjp  Hltiturrsttij  nf  tljr 
Gtttg  nf  utolpan,  pxtrnna  tn  tip  (Srannafra 
of  ©nlpnn'a  Htgtt  §>rljnnla,  a  rnrntal  tn- 
mtattnn  in  take  annantage  nf  tlj?  fjtgljpr 
rnurattnnal  nnpnrtuntttea  tutitrlj  tlje  CEttg 
nf  (Unlpnn  nifera  in  tl|?  bag  and  punning 
apaatnna  nf  tfje  JKtmtrtpal  (EnUpg?a  nf 
Arta,  iEnurattnn,  (Cnmrnrm,  iEngtnpmng, 
IGatn  ann  ipijarmary, 
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13 — A  lot  of  betting  boys  are  willing  to  bet  on  the  Waite  game  already. 

Oh,  boys,  that  IS  the  proper  spirit,  but — look  out !,  the  early  bird  gets 

the  WORM,  a  rotten  animal. 
14 — Mrs.  Alice  Feulding,  feed  expert,  explains  that  two  can  live  as  cheaply 

as  one — if  they  alternate  eating  the  meals. 
15 — Several  students  narrowly  escape  injury  in  the  mad  rush  for  positions 

in   the   refectory.      When  there's    sumpin'    fer   nutin'   around,    LOOK 

OUT. 
18 — The    street    car   argument    is    still    unsettled.     Let    the    Dbherty    men 

take  their  Coates  off  and  fight  the  city. 
17 — Xenia  comes  tomorrow.     As  there  is  a  large  normal  school  at  Xenia 

we  need  not  fear,  for  their  team  will  be  normal. 


T t±f 


Consult  our  Service  Department  regarding  "Bilt-Well" 

Mill  Work  and  Free  Plan  Service. 

A  large  stock  of  UPSON  and  SQUARE  DEAL  WALL  BOARD 

always  on  hand. 

The  Collier-Barnett  Company 

TOLEDO,  OHIO 


Your  Home  Is  Not  Complete 
Without  a  PATHE 


The  Pathe  is  known  as  the  Jeweled 
Instrument  because  of  the  "Sa- 
phire  Ball"  used  instead  of  the 
old  fashioned  steel  needle.  There 
are  no  needles  to  change — no 
scratching  or  marring  of  the  rec- 
ord surface  and  the  tone  is  rich 
and  full. 

Select  your  Instrument  Now— The 
Pathe  costs  no  more  than  the  ordinary 
Phonograph  and— we  will  be  glad  to 
to  arrange  terms  to  suit  your  con- 
vencience. 


Toledo 


Shoppe 


WILLARD  S.  MEFFORD  &  CO. 
313-15  Jefferson  Ave. 


Next  to  Milner  's 


206 


■  THE.  SCOTTOfllAtt 
-6C0TT-H10H   SCHOOL 


20 — A  marathon  race  is  not  often  associated  with  football,  but  some  of 
our  warriors  are  still  panting  from  Saturday's  tragedy. 

21 — Everything  leans  toward  abolition  of  all  things  wet,  these  days.  We 
must  now  keep  off  the  grass  when  it's  wet.     Ya  can  no  beat  it. 

22 — This  week's  happiest  thought :  With  the  increase  in  street  car  fares 
comes  the  consolation  that  you  have  to  walk  less  times  to  save  a  dollar. 

23 — Today  we  figured  out  that  the  happiest  moment  in  the  day  of  a  con- 
stant eater  must  be  eight-eight. 

24 — Massillon  is  out  for  revenge.  If  it  is  revenge  they  want  now,  nothing 
but  murder  will  satisfy  them  after  tomorrow's  tea  dance. 

27 — Sport  Item :  Massillon  has  two  great  ends.  Yes,  that's  right,  but  the 
ends  are  great  for  Scott.    A  wee  bit  too  familiar,  too  close  is  21  to  14. 

28 — Those  who  wish  to  have  the  Thistle  bloom  monthly  for  them  down  near 
the  stationer's  desk  will  please  plant  their  name  on  a  subscription  to-day. 

29 — To-day  is  a  day  of  resolutions,  revolutions  and  convolutions;  for  none 
other  than  the  Army  of  Unsatisfactories  will  invade  our  peaceful 
homes. 


THE  BETTY  MASON  SHOP 

Exclusive  Lingerie 

503-505  Madison  Ave. 


z^ 


:^ 


™*  Etna  Machine  Co. 

3400  Maplewood  Avenue 


MACHINERY  BUILDERS 
GREY  IRON  CASTINGS 
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Early  football  practice  on  Scott  Field. 
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30 — Parties  are  now  being  arranged  to  attend  the  biennial  game  in  Detroit. 

Mothers  will  kindly  inform  sons  and  daughters  to  hurry    home  right 

after  the  game. 
31 — On  to  the  Auto  City  and  put  the  skids  under  the  central  part  and  then 

run  around  them. 

NOVEMBER. 
3 — There  may  have  been  mud  in  Flanders,  but   it  could  have  been  no 

deeper  or  muddier  than  on  Goldberg  Field.    That's  nice;  19  mud  pies 

to  none. 
4 — Candidates  for  graduation  in  June  are  reminded  to  look  over  credits ; 

why  spoil  the  rest  of  the  year  for  some  of  the  poor  souls? 


R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R 

Just  as  you  won  the  championship  of  the  Inter-scholastic 
Championship  for  the  entire  United  States,  you'll  win  that 
home  of  your  own,  if  you  fight  for  it. 

The  Reuben  Realty  Co. 

607-609  Madison  Ave.       Both  Phones  2527. 
R_R_R_R_R_R_R_R_RR_R_R_R_R_R_R_R 


The  Elite  Hat  Shop 

505   ADAMS   ST. 
Alberta  Breck,  Mgr. 

When  a  Scott  High  girl's  fancy  turns  to 

SMART  MILLINERY 

She  thinks  of  The  Elite 

That  clever  shop  where  the  latest  modes  in  hat 
creations  are  always  on  display — and  so  mod- 
erately priced. 

If  Its  New  You'll  Find  It  in  "Elite"  Hats 
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5 — At  last.     The  Thistle  springs  up  and  is  a  very  good  number.     The 
editor,  J.  Pollard,  is  the  boy  behind  the  roots  of  our  stickler. 

6 — From  now  on  the  school  is  assured  of  perfect  harmony.     The  orchestra 
organizes.     The  Scott  Hi  Sympathy  Orkestra, — that  looks  Russian. 

7 — "Oh  Shaw !"  and  "Great  Scott !" — these  two  favorites  will  fight  it  out 

tomorrow.     Then  after  that  watch  your  speech. 
10 — Oh  pshaw !  is  right.    Anyway,  they  had  to  bring  over  one  of  their  sky- 
scrapers (human — we  guess)    from  Cleveland  to  block  a  punt. 
11 — Xtra!     Xtra!    Big   strike.      Scott    boys    celebrate    the    anniversary    of 
the  signing  of  the  armistice  by  walking  out.     Funny — but — they  came 
back. 


When   Your  Eyes  Need  Attention 
SEE  ME— and  See  the  Difference 

Leo  Marks 

Optometrist 

424  Adams   St.,  Near  Superior 


Winners  Choose  Winners! 


In  baseball,  football,  or 
whatever  sport  it  may  be, 
everyone  likes  a  winner. 
Praragon  Gasolene  has  a 
large  following  of  sport- 
loving  motorist  s — 
they  appreciate  its  winning- 
qualities. 

Scott  Students  who  live  up 
to  that  maxim  of  sportdom 


— Winners  Choose  Winners 
— always  buy  Paragon  Gas- 
olene —  it's  a  safety  first 
rule  with  them. 

If  you  haven't  used  Para- 
gon Gasolene,  let  the  man 
at  the  Collingwood  Paragon 
Station  across  from  your 
school  introduce  you. 


pARAGON 

cPeak  o/^rnKS/H^^Per/ecflian' 

Gasolene  -  Oils  -  Greases 

The    Paragon  Refining   Co. 
Toledo,  Ohio. 
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'T^HE  supreme  confidence  the  public  has  in  this 
institution  and  its    products  is  reflected    in 
the  present  demand   for  Overland,  the  new  light- 
weight car  with  the  remarkable  Triplex   Springs. 

WILLYS-OVERLAND   Inc. 

14th  and  Adams    Streets 

Bell  Phone  Main  595  Home  Phone  Main  4608 


Woodville  Lime  Products 
Company 


TOLEDO,    OHIO 
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12 — Maybe  it  would  do  some  good  to  send  a  truant  officer  after  the  street 

cars.     Seems  as  though  Michigan    would  kick  about  harboring  those 

Bolsheviks. 
13 — All  the  boys  go  to  the  auditorium  and  hear  about  the  strikes.     The 

walk  out  of  the  11th.     Lucky  strikes.     It  was  a  striking  meeting. 
14 — Mary-ett-a  wooden  leg,  wooden  leg.     Tomorrow  she'll  eat  worse  than 

that. 
17 — One  by  one  they  come,  each  with  a  single  purpose.    Away  they  go, 

one  by  one,  each  with  the  same  thought  in  mind,  (and  body).  20  to  0. 

Oh  boy! 
18 — Blanket  Tag  Day  was  a  big  success.     The  folks  were  surely  generous, 

and  the  boys  appreciated  it  a  great  deal.    They  deserve  the  blankets. 

19 — Every  once  in  a  while  there  is  a  day  when  the  only  thing  that  happens 
is  the  ticking  of  the  clock.     This  is  such  an  animal. 

20 — The  Junior  Class  elects  officers.  High  politics  again  in  sway.  The 
meeting,  judging  from  the  noise,  resembled  a  Bolshevik  gang  choosing 
their  executioner. 


The  Ohio  Plumbers  Supply  Co. 

Plumbers,  Steam  Fitters,  Manufacturers'  Supplies 

TOLEDO,  OHIO 


Add  a  finishing  touch  of  attractiveness 
and  charm  to  the  dressing  table 

DeVilbiss  Perfumizers 

Perfect  in  spraying  toilet  waters 
and  perfumes 

-at  your  favorite  store 


Sam  Jack  Frank 

Monetta  Fluhrer  Kennedy 

The  Athletic  Supply  Co. 

510  Adams  Street 

The  Up-To-Date  Sporting  Goods  Store 
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21 — A  cuss  from  those  in  study  rooms,  a  smile  from  those  in  Latin.  Case: 
Fire  Drill. 

24 — Now  there  will  be  trouble.  The  Websters  get  up  an  orchestra.  Let 
there  be  no  competition  for  prizes  between  Scott  and  the  Websters. 
Imagine !   ! 


Velliquette  Beauty  Parlor 

"Lasalle's  is  opposite" 


After  Graduation 

Buy 

Municipal  Bonds 

of 

PRUDDEN  AND  COMPANY 

Home  'Phone  Main  960  101-110  NASBY  BLDG., 

Bell  'Phone  Main  2389  TOLEDO 


St.   Clair  Street,  opposite  Keith's 

Home  of 

PARAMOUNT-ARTCRAFT  FEATURES 

MACK  SENNETT  COMEDIES 

B UR TON  HOLMES  TRA VEL OGUES 

Music  by  our  Hope  Jones   Unit  Orchestra 

213 


-THt-SCOTTONlAN  • 
-6C0TTHlCTi  •  SCHOOL 


25 — Any.  picture  painted  to-day  would  bear  the  title,  "Waite — ing." 

26 — The  team  dines  in  our  own  cafeteria.     Well,  we'll  leave  it  to  the  coach, 

but  it  sounds  like  a  terrible  responsibility  for  one  man. 
27 — Oh  gee,  will  we  ever  breathe  normal  again.     Roll  'em  bones.    A  pass ! 

Then  6.     Boy  dat   wins.     Waite  there,  you'se  got  nutin. 

DECEMBER. 

1 — There  is  only  one  thing  better  than  a  circus.  That's  a  mass-meeting. 
And  we  have  a  Jim  Dandy,  who  says  we  ain't  as  one  man  here  at  Scott. 

2 — Now  the  girls  go  to  the  auditorium.  Wonder  why?  Wouldn't  it  be 
swell  to  be  on  the  inside  of  all  this  feminine  stuff.     But — alas. 

3 — The  second  edition  of  the  Thistle  blooms  forth.  And  the  school  com- 
mittees on  vital  statistics  reports  that  only  239  were  injured  in  the 
rush,  as  compared  with  242  last  month. 

4 — If  Hofmann's  recital  had  been  2nd  hour,  there  would  have  been  a  great 
crowd,  but  after  school,  oh,  my,  we  all  had  to  go  to  the  dentist. 

5 — We  have  a  pep  meeting  to  get  the  gang  out  for  the  Sommerville  mix-up. 


Homo  Main  3482,  3483 

Bell  Main  6350 

THE  T.  I.  WILSON  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance 

317  Huron  Street 

Toledo.  Ohio 

i 

Hester  E.  Badman 

BEAUTY  CULTURE 

The  Janie  Lincoln  System 
Suite  915  Spitzer  Bldg.        TOLEDO,  OHIO 


B.  F.  KEITH'S 

High  Class  Vaudeville 
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SECOR,BELLandBECKWITH 

Established  1898 

Members  New  York  Stock  Exchange 

Gardner  Bldg.  Toledo,  Ohio 

Both  Phones 

New  York  Stocks  Local  Stocks 

High-Grade  Investments  Bought, 

Sold  and  Quoted 


Established  1891 

The  Wacker  &  Jackson  Co. 
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436  Huron  Street 
TOLEDO,  O. 


Home  Phone  1242 
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Bell  Phone  4664 


215 


ACOTT-HIGH   SCHOOL 


Hay  foot — straw  foot  now  has  a  new  meaning  to  the   gridders  after 

playing  on  the  covered  field  a  week. 
6 — Sommerville  certainly  had  the  dope  on  Scott.    They  got  out  of  all  the 

playing  they  could.     Little  old  13  sticks  right  by  us;  their  quota— 0. 
8— There  is  one  thing  about  the  far  East ;  they  have  at  least  had  enough 

stuff  to  play  the  West  three  times.     But  we  have  done  the  celebrating 

so  far  in  each  case. 
9_Clouds  of  a  nasty  struggle  gather  on  the  horizon  as  the  Websters  and 

Demos  issue  a  call  for  football  candidates. 
10— Prospects  look  good   for  baseball.     Some  well  trained  arm  tossed  a 

snowball  through  a  window  on  Machen  Street. 


Spitzer  Rorick  Co. 

Nicholas  Building 
TOLEDO,  O. 


"Time" 


jit  ta  only  by  knntmnn 
thp  "tna  ann  nuta"  of 
nnur  buatttpaa  that  gnu 
ran  tnrrraap  your  nrnftta. 


Bell   Phone  Main   412 
Home  Phone  Main  4371 


R.  W.  CASWALL 

Sales  Agent 

International  Time 

Recording   Co. 

Nicholas  Bldg. 

Toledo,  Ohio 
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11 — To-da_v  is  a  day  of  anxiety  as  nearer  and  nearer  the  war  clouds  hang 
o'er  us.     Some  of  the  boys  are  willing  to  armistice. 

12 — Through  (imagine  it  all)  through  mud  knee  deep,  their  faces  bearing 
the  scars  of  former  wars,  the  Websters  defeat  the  Demos,  (the  29th 
victory). 

15 — "Us''  boys  get  a  calling  for  wearing  our  caps  in  the  hall.  Our  charm- 
ing librarian  and  a  little  fellow  on  the  varsity  settle  the  "?". 

16 — Only  nine  more  days  till  Christmas.  Freshmen  are  requested  not  to 
bring  dolls  and  toys  to  school  as  the  seniors  are  ever  jealous. 

17 — To-day  it  is  too  cold  and  certain  members  of  our  school  are  planning 
to  leave  for  California.     Being  gridders.  the  cause  is  probably  health. 


V  LOEWS  I? 
alentinU 

Toledo's  Picture-Playhouse  of  Character 

DAILY  FROM  11  A.  M.  to  11  P.  M. 
Afternoons — 10-20c  Nights-Sundays-Holidays 


-20-30c 


That  Subtle 
Something 


Particularly  of  satisfaction, 
is  sensed  by  all  who  find 
at  these  theatres  all  that 
can  be  desired  in  excel- 
lence of  screen  production 
and  harmony  of  atmos- 
phere. 


PANTHEON    &    ALHAMBRA 
THEATRES 
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18 — We  get  our  first  news  of  the  examinations.     Give  us  war — we'd  rather. 

19 — We  hear  with  deep  appreciation  America's  home  lore  poet  Eddie  Guest. 
Then  a  rousing  farewell  to  the  boys,  a  leap  to  the  station,  and  then 
let's  smile,  and  they'll  win  for  us. 


THE  GROSS  PHOTO  SUPPLY  CO. 

432  Summit  St. 

"KODAK  AUTHORITIES  OF  TOLEDO." 


HIPPODROME 

You  know  that  when  you  come  here  you  will  see  the 
BEST  in  photo-plays. 

This  knowledge  brings   you  here  often  and  on   each 
occasion  you  FIND  increasing  pleasure. 

"An  evening  spent  at  the  Hippodrome 
always    leaves    a   pleasant    memory." 


Johnny  Moules 
HAT  SHOP 

312  St.  Clair  St. 

High  Class  Hats  and 
Caps 
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Collins  Beauty  Shop 

LICENSED  MARINELLO 

767  Spitzer  Bldg. 

Specializes    in    Electrolysis,    removal    of   superfluous    hair, 
warts,  and  moles  with  the  electric  needle. 

Heme  Phone  4320 


Thomas  J.  Chilcote 

Liability — Burglary — Bonds 

Automobile  &    Fire  Insurance 

334-335  NICHOLAS  BLDG. 

TOLEDO,  OHIO 

Both    Phcnes    Main    1945 


irnc 


T@lad®9§  M©w(g§{t 

AMD 


438'/2    ST.  CLAIR   ST. 

(Across   from  Loew's  Valentine.) 

We  cater  to  after-dance  and  theatre  parties. 
CHARLES  YING,  Manager. 


mu 
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The  Martin  V.  Kelley  Co. 

Advertising 


>ew  York 


Toledo 


Chicago 


•  ••  J.  itc««# 

Toledo  Chevrolet 
Motor  Co. 

TOLEDO,  OHIO 


President         .        .         T.  W.  Warner 
General  Manager     .     G.  D.  Moore 
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JANUARY  1920. 

1 — An  earth-quake  is  felt  in  many  parts  of  the  world.  Prof.  Hereit  of 
the  Knowital  University  traced  the  tremors  to  Everett,  Wash.  Prob- 
ably due  to  terriffic  struggles  on  the  earth's  crust.  A  while  ago  Mari- 
etta and  now  Everett — well  they  both  ett  the  same  stuff. 

5 — Back  to  school  and  as  always  glad — that  Friday  is  only  a  few  days  off. 
Yes,  Miss  This  or  That,  we  promise  to  do  better  this  year. 

6 — Certain  people  are  wearing  impatient  expressions  to-day.  Do  the  dead 
come  back?  Well  the  team  "went  west"  and  they  came  back.  A 
special  school  session  is  held  at  the  Union  Depot. 


Foard's  Cafeteria 

For  a  noon  day  lunch  in  comfort,  dine  at  Foard's,  between  11  and 
12,  or  join  the  crowd  between  12  and  1  and  get  acquainted  with  good 
people  and  enjoy  tasty  food. 

Evening   Service   5   to   7:30 


Crawford  Beauty  Shop 

Rain  water  shampooing,  scalp  treatments,  facial  treat- 
ments and  manicuring. 
Home  Phone,  Main  7064  2103  Adams  St. 


litilutera 


Pure  Food  Only 

Petros'  Restaurant 

Adams  and  Huron  Sts. 

New  and  Thoroughly  Modern.    Highest  Grade  Coffee  Served. 

Special  Dinner  Every  Day 

JAMES  PETROS,  Manager 
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7 — Now  we  know  all  about  the  West. Chuck  Walker  causes  a  shock  and 
wins  the  Scott  Players  Vaudeville,  alias  Mass  Meeting,  contest.  Yes, 
Chully,  we  understand  how  you  know  about  the  bear.  There  was  a 
Pecan  grove  on  the  side  of  the  mountain. 
8 — Gee,  it  seems  good  to  have  the  boys  back.  Oh,  some  one  is  ever  tak- 
ing the  joy  out  of  life;  this  time  Killjoy  reminds  us  that  there  are  go- 
ing to  be  tests. 
9 — Friday!  Hot  Dog!  Some  guy  says  with  a  sigh;  just  a  month  ago 
we  said  good-by."     Some  old  month  to  remember,  eh,  old  chappy? 

12 — Monday's  blue  and  so  are  you.  Did  anything  worth  while  ever  happen 
on  Monday  except  washing?  We  get  a  Christmas  package  with  "Please 
Don't  Open  Till  Christmas."     Is  it  early  or  late  or  just  an  insult? 

13 — Skinner  is  absently  looking  out  the  window  in  classroom. 

Teacher:     "What  is  the  greatest  city  in  the  world  with  a  Capital?" 
Herb :     "Los  Angeles  is  the  greatest,  and  it  sure  is  a  capital  place." 

I4 — Tests  are  getting  too  close  to  be  comfortable.  A  lot  of  us  have  started 
to  dig  in  already.  Oh  for  the  fun  of  the  battlefield  when  tests  are 
about. 


Fraternity  Engravers 

The  Welch-Heinle  Co. 

SNOW  FLAKE  BLDG.  '.TOLEDO,   OHIO 


"IF  MERRITT  HAS   IT 

IT  HAS  MERIT" 


The  MerTitt  Co. 

DIAMOND  IMPORTERS 
JEWELERS 


618  Summit  St. 
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,15 — Now  is  the  time  when  all  good  men  will  come  to  the  rescue  of  their 
fallen  studies  and  a  few  women  had  better  do  likewise.  As  a  Roman 
would  say,  Wine,  Women  and  Music;  we  say  2.75%,  A  Vamp  Movie 
and  the  Yictrola. 

16 — Owing  to  the  shortage  of  Saturdays,  the  17th  is  one  this  month  so 
this  month's  installment  of  the  famous  serial  "The  Sale  of  Komona" 
will  be  continued  next  month,  the  17th. 

19 — Wieners  and  Meat  Loaf.  The  Long  and  Short  of  a  Mixture.  To- 
day, the  weather  being  a  bit  shifty,  it  is  hard  to  keep  your  place  in  the 
lunch  line  for  everybody  stays  in  on  a  bad  dav. 


D.  S.    Schweitzer 

Collingwood  Pharmacy 
Monroe  and  Collingwood 

Home  Phone  Main  427  Bell  Phone  Main  2050 


Superior  Cord  Tires 

8000  Mile  Adjustments 


30  x  31/2 .....$25.00 

32  x  31/2 31.15 

32  x  4     38.85 


00 
00 


x  4 40.10 


34  x  4     41.50 

32  x  41/2 44.10 

33  x  4i/2 45.05 

34  x  41/2-- 47.90 

35  x  41/0 48.60 

Camel  Tire  Company 

712  Madison  Ave. 
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IN  CHOOSING 

After  graduation  Young 
Women  realize  they  are 
about  to  embark  on  a  career, 
which  is  a  decisive  step  to 
their  future. 

The  average  young  wo- 
man chooses  a  profession  to 

PERMANENCY 

During  financial  depression  the  telephone  replaces  travel  for  the  transaction 
of  business;  in  fact  during-  all  emergencies  the  telephone  is  the  stabilizing 
utility.     This  insures  permanency  of  the  positions  of  this  industry. 

ENVIRONMENT 

Home-like  surroundings  are  maintained,  and  privacy  in  Rest-Rooms,  Locker- 
Rooms  and  Dining-Rooms  is  assured  by  having  separate  quarters  for  all 
male  employees. 


ASSOCIATES  One  of  our  Rest  Rooms. 

Only  Young  Women  of  good  moral  character  are  employed  by  our  Companies. 
HABITS 

Matter  of  fact,  work-a-day  methods  are  unknown  in  our  midst.  Proper  train- 
ing and  future  supervision  develops  efficiency  and  supplements  the  mental 
training  you  have  just  received,  fitting  you  to  lead  a  systematic  future. 
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A  PROFESSION 

follow  until  she  takes  up  the 
care  of  her  own  home,  which 
is  her  ultimate  desire. 

There  are  many  features 
to  be  considered  in  selecting 
a  position  in  which  the  more 
important  are: 

HARMONY 

Harmony  among  employees  is  the  keynote  to  success  and  has  been  the  dom- 
inating rule  and  guide  to  the  present  high  state  of  development  of  the  Bell 
System. 

PROMOTION 

Promotions  to  higher  positions  are  made  from  the  ranks  and  your  opportuni- 
ties are  bounded  only  by  your  personal  limitations. 

REMUNERATION 

In  this  profession — is  in  accord  with  any  industry  for  like  responsibilities. 
In  addition  to  a  weekly   salary  the   Bell   System  maintains,  without  expense 
to  the   employee,   a  liberal   Disability   and   Pension   Plan,   which  is  far  more 
liberal  than  that  offered  by  any  commercial  insurance  company. 

Under  the  foregoing  points  it  is  possible  to  set  forth  only  a  few  of 
the  many  advantages  of  connecting  yourself  with  this  organization. 
A  call  at  the  Employment  Supervisor's  Office  of  the  Branch  you  are 
interested  in,  will  enlighten  you  on  any  doubtful -points. 
We  have  a  number  of  positions  open  for  the  Summer  Months  which 
will  enable  Under-Graduates  during  the  vacation  to  become  ac- 
quainted with  the  Company  and  be  trained  in  a  profession  upon 
graduation. 

Your  personal  inspection  and  that  of  your  parents  is  cordially 
invited. 

The  Bell  System 

Long  Lines  Dept,  Local  &  Local  Toll 

Employment  Office,  Employment  Office, 

218  Spitzer  Bldg.  344  Spitzer  Bldg. 
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20 — There  is  only  one  thought  in  everyone's  mind.  That  is,  "Here's  hopin' 
the  tests  are  easy."  Well,  if  wishin'  an'  hopin'  can  do  any  good,  they 
will  surely  be  easy  enough. 

21 — The  Football  number  of  the  Thistle  comes  forth.  A  very  fine  maga- 
zine and  mightily  interesting.  The  coach  complains  at  being  bald 
but  never  mind,  Pat,  that's  an  artist's  license. 

22 — English  proves  to  be  bad,  but  by  far  the  worst  is  yet  to  come. 

23 — Physics  in  the  morning,  Spanish  in  "los  tardes."  Oh,  brother,  get 
relief  right  quick. 

26 — Latin  test  is  so  easy  'that  we  were  ashamed  to  answer  the  questions. 
Believe  us  or  not,  it  is  your  privilege. 

27 — Math  to-day.  Well,  boys,  when  that  little  old  bell  rings  at  10:30  to- 
day, one  little  child  is  going  to  shout  in  glee  and  shout  loud  too. 

28-. — Conflicts  are  all  for  today,  but  many  a  wonderin'  pupil  roams  over 
Scott  way  to  ask  a  question  or  two  about  the  tests. 

30 — The  basketball  season  starts  with  a  biff  bing  game  at  the  "Y".  It  is 
clearly  seen  that  the  Woodward  boys  are  wood-ward  in  their  ways  for 
they  surely  can  cover  up  a  floor. 


y-Class  Hats 


For  Girls  and  Youthful  Women 

Agents  for  Knox  Hats 


The  C.  K.  Merrill  Co. 

We  furnished  the   Rings  and  Pins   for  the  Scott  High 
1920  Class. 

We  offer  a  Special  Discount  to  any  member  of  the 
Scott  High  Class  on  any  Merchandise  in  our  store  until 
June  30th. 

The  C.  K.  Merrill  Co. 

THE  DIAMOND 

AND  WATCH  HOUSE. 

3rd  Floor  Smith  &  Baker  Bklg. 

Entrance— 341   SUPERIOR   ST. 

Home  Phone.  Main  4002 
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FEBRUARY. 

2 — Skip  one,  hit  two,  so  we  did.  Again  we  go  through  the  terrible  sus- 
pense of  waiting  to  get  kicked  out  of  rooms  and  consequently  the  spoil- 
ing of  five  perfectly  good  pencil  schedules. 

3 — Sumpin'  has  'appened  ta  da  clocks  so  we'se  learnin'  da  noise  da  dif- 
ference bells  make  so's  we  can  tell  wen  an'  wheres  we'se  late  at. 

4 — The  little  boys  and  girls  of  ''64''  begin  teasin'  for  a  Valentine  box. 
Well,  it  is  sorta  hard  to  break  away  from  that  sort  of  thing. 

5 — Thursday  is  ever  a  nice  day.  Seems  as  though  we  like  school  best  on 
this  dav.  Never  any  tests  on  that  day,  and  it  is  only  one  more  day  till 
Friday. 

6 — Alumni  players  stage  annual  burlesque  on  basketball.  Scott  wins  from 
its  elders,  tut  the  youngsters  often  had  to  be  a  bit  rude  to  the  old  boys. 

9 — The  teacher's  favorite  expression  these  days  is,  ''What;  you  back 
again !"  but  knowing  all  the  time  that  a  "D"  adorned  your  card  in  their 
respective  corner. 
10 — And  now  the  Scottonian  Board  requests  that  seniors  sign  up  to  have 
pictures  taken.  On  hearing  the  announcement  one  of  the  bright  folks 
who  adorn  126  asked,  "Do  they  or  the  sitter  take  the  responsibility 
for  any  damage  to  the  camera?"  Maybe  yes,  maybe  no. 
11 — The  Flu  is  with  us  again  and  there  is  the  smallest  number  of  pupils  in 
school  there  has  been  for  a  long  time. 


Toledo  Scales 

NO  SPRINGS     —     HONEST  WEIGHT 


'True  as  a  die — Built  not  to  lie" 


TOLEDO  SCALES  are  world-renowned! 

Give  Sixteen  Ounces  to  the  Pound; 
Regardless  of  the  place  you  trade 

Have  all  your  food  Toledo-weighed. 


"Scale  to  buy  by" 


Toledo  Scale  Company 


Toledo,  Ohio 


Branch  Offices  and  Service 
Stations  in  Alt  Large  Cities 


Canadian  Factory 
Windsor,  Ontario 
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12 — Be   careful   and   don't   get   scratched.     The    Thistle   blossoms   to-dav. 

And  oh!  what  a  clever  cover.     Sh !  did  you  read  ALL  those  jokes. 

Seriously.     To-day  is  Lincoln's  Birthday.     Oh  if  Abe  were  only  here 

now. 
13 — Northwestern  blows  in  and  then  blows  up  before  the  onslaught  of  the 

Scott  five.    To-day  is  the  13th.     Old  13  is  still  our  lucky  number. 
16^Another  northwester  blows  in  and  this  lime  it  closes    up  the  school. 

Everybody  seems  disappointed  that  they  must  leave  class. 
17 — Newspaper  item:     General  Wrangle  has  taken  General  Clinskv's  place 

in   Poland, — which  does   not   sound   as   though,   the   mix-up  in  eastern 

Europe  was  getting  much  better. 
18 — Lots  of  people  (not  all  in  "64"  either)  are  wondering  why  vou  didn't 

send  them  a  Valentine.     Yen  see  it  would  surely  have  come  by  the  18th. 
19 — We   (boys,  under  senior)   go  to  the  gym  and  get  into  the  army.     Oh 

Congress !   get  in  the  League   of   Nations  that    we  may  have   Peace. 

W'aite  thinks  evidently  there  are  no  baskets  in  our  gym,   or  at  least 

the  East  Siders  couldn't  find  any. 
22 — If  Scott  High  had  the  say  and  George  were  alive,  the  Father  of  our 

country  could  easily  be  elected  to  a  third   term. 
23 — Senior  tickets  go  on  sale.     $2.00  per.     Page  Benno  Aloisewitch.     Play 

on,  Benny  old  boy,  and  let  joy  be   unrefined. 
2-1 — "Us"  editors  go  in   force  to  the  Auditorium  and  hear  a  "keen"  talk 

by  a  man  with  the  Blade, — Mr.  Grove  Patterson. 
25 — "C"    Walker    gets    reckless.     Father    gives    him    money    for    gas    and 

Charley  spends  22  cents  of  the  change  for  a  malted  milk.     Terrible. 
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26 — "x"  marks  the  spot  where  body  lay.  Oh !  what  a  fine  "millenium." 
One  cent  never  started  a  fight  but  one  point. — Oh  boy !  Woodward 
wins.     Not  the  fight  but  the  game. 

MARCH. 

1 — Nature  starts  another  argument  by  bringing  March  in  o0-50.  The 
Lambites  and  the  Lionites  both  claim  a  victory. 

2— The  Board  decides,  after  HEARING  Fred  L.  and  Ralph  H.,  that  the 
fist  slinging  contest  of  Friday  last  was  but  a  part  of  the  world's 
eternal  fight,  so  the  matter  is  dropped  until  resumed  again. 

3 — The  "J"  Hop  committee  surely  believes  in  "IT  PAYS  TO  ADVER- 
TISE." To-day  we  hear  their  33rd  announcement.  It  is  a  beauti- 
ful day  and  the  first  breath  of  Spring  is  in  the  air. 

4 — The  sale  of  senior  tickets  continues  in  great  style.  You  just  wait. 
Benno,  and  we'll  give  you  a  regular  crowd  and  have  Bill  K.  as  cheer- 
leader. 

5 — The  "J"  Hop  resembled  a  snake-dance  in  that  there  was  lots  of  ser- 
pentine. Ouch !  The  Junior  class  has  its  second  meeting.  A  fine 
crowd  attended. 


•'Say  It  With  Flowers" 

HELEN    F.    PATTEN 

FLORIST 

907  Madison  Avenue 


tii  Madison  A.ve 


om.eMam.35o 


TheEoffSeweuXq 


Publicity 


iair^Jtrt  ai\-o-  Copy  _  T'T-irv^liiN.^,  ai^A.  F-uk>li>3Kir\i 

y  ai£ik.New,s  (Ser-vide  Multi-Letter.s,T"ToLilirs£LiiSts 
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JOHN    J.    WATSON 

LANDSCAPE      ARCHITECT 

619-623   GARDNER    BUILDING 

TOLEDO,  OHIO 
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8 — In  the  office  the  girls  are  mailing  unsatisfactories,  and  gee  but  there 

is  a  lot  of  them.     It's  the  only  time  when  things  come  our  way. 
9 — To-day  we  have  another  touch  of  spring.     It  is  the  one  ailment  for 

which  there  is  no  cure.     Spring,  gee  ain't  it  nice  and  lovely. 
10 — We,  here  at  Scott,  hear  this,  these  days;  "Now  which  do  you  think 

is  the  best.-'     Mr.  Lewis  is  in  the  South,  unlucky  fellow ;  think  what 

he  missed. 


Bill  Kirk — ''You  should  never  go  in  bathing  after  a  hearty  meal.' 
M.  Jane  Spencer — "Why  not?" 
Bill — "You  won't  find  it  there." 


When  you  leave  school  and  start  to  go  into 
business,  let  The  V.  H.  Staadecker  Company  quote 
you  prices  on  fixtures,  whether  it  be  a  desk  or 
complete  outfit.  We  will  save  you  money. 

The  V.  H.  Staadecker  Company 

Both  Phones  442  to  450  Huron  St. 


The  Roulet  Co. 

MAKERS  OF 
PLATINUM  &  GOLD 

JEWELRY 


319  SUPERIOR  ST.  TOLEDO,  OHIO 
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Father — "What  branch  do  you  consider  the  most  profitable  for  my 
boy?" 

Teacher — "I  can  hardly  say,  but  I   think  a  good  beech  or  a  long- 
sinuous  birch  would  do  as  much  srood  as  any." 


For  Beauty's  Sake" 

THE   MASON  MARINELLO  SHOP 
624  Madison  Ave. 


£>t. 

CUT-RATE 

ptarmary 

DRUGS 

Free  Delivery 

Corner 

E.  Bancroft  and  Vermont 

TOLEDO, 

OHIO 

>j 

ST.  MARK'S  CHURCH 

COLLINGWOOD  AVE.,  OPPOSITE  VIRGINIA 

Services. 

Sundays — 7 :30  a.  m. — Holy  Communion. 

11 :00  a.  m. — Morning  Service  and  Sermon. 
7:30p.m. — Evening  Service  and  Instruction. 
School  of  Religious  Education,  Sundays  at  9:30  a.  m.  —  Also 

week-day  classes. 
Social  Hour  Every  Sunday,  6:15  p.  m. 

All  Scott  Hi  Students  Invited. 


TELL  YOUR  FOLKS 

To  Buy  Your  Home  From 

The  J.  H.  Bellows  Co. 


Real  Estate 
549-552  OHIO  BLDG. 
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NONSENSE. 

It  was  midnight  on  the  ocean 
Not  a  street  car  was  in  sight, 

So  I  stepped  into  a  cigar  store 
To  ask  them  for  a  light. 

The  man  behind  the  counter 
Was  a  woman  old  and  gray, 

Who  used  to  peddle  doughnuts 
On  the  road  to  Mandalay. 

She  said,  "Good  morning  stranger" 
And  her  eyes  were  dry  with  tears. 

She  stuck  her  head  beneath  her  foot 
And  stayed  that  way  for  years. 

Her  children  were  all  orphans 

Except  one  tiny  tot 
Who  had  a  house  across  the  street 

Above  a  vacant  lot. 


r 

Vanity 

Fait*  Tea. 

331    Huron   Street 

IFLoosm 

XN 

Catering  to  Parties  a  Specialty 

Home 

Phone 

Main  5687. 

Bell  Phone  Main 

454o. 

3FtrBl  (Emtgr^gatinnai  (Eljurdj 


Collingzvood  and  Acklin 


This 
Church 
Loves  the 
Life  of 
Young 
People 


Young 
People 

Love  the 
Life  of 
This 

Church 


A  Complete  Program  for  a 
Complete  Life 


Allen  A.  Stockdale 


Minister 


Frank  E.  Duddy 

Asst.  Minister 
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The  quietness  of  the  noise  was  great 
The  evening  star  was  dawning. 

A  dead  horse  galloped  up  and  said, 
"We  won't  be  home  till  morning." 

"Women  and  children  first,"  he  cried, 
As  he  passed  his  plate  for  more. 

He  took  his  hat  from  off  the  door 
And  hung  it  on  the  floor. 

An  axe  came  walking  thru  the  air 
The  clock  struck  twenty-six. 

I  turned  my  eyes  towards  the  skies 
And  saw  a  flock  of  bricks. 


The  Gendron  Wheel  Go, 


Uo  the  Students  of 
Scott  Migh 

That  your   efforts  may  make  your  1920 
Graduating  Class 


100°Jo 


Is  the  wish  of 


C.  L.  Lewis  Studios,  Madison  Ave.  at  1 3th  St. 
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Henry — '"Say,  what  does  a  soldier  have  to  do  to  be  buried   with 
military  honors?" 

Tom — "I'm  sure  I  don't  know." 
Henry — "Why  die,  of  course.'' 

Bosh— "Yes,  paid  him  $500." 

Josh — "How  did  he  sing?" 

Bosh — "Like  a  bird.     I  was  conscious  of  his  bill  all  the  time." 

Josh — "See  you  hired  Martinette  to  sing  at  your  concert?" 

Betty  W. — '"Do  you  think  a  man  ever  told  the  truth  when  he  told 
a  woman  she  was  the  only  girl  he  ever  kissed?" 

Christine  R. — "Well,  I  don't  think  Adam  ever  lied  about  it  to  Eve." 

"Just  one,"  he  cried,  and  took  a  kiss. 

The  maid  cried  out,  "Alack ! 
I  do  not  like  such  things  as  this." 

And  straightway  gave  it  back. 


The  Mohr  Art  Galleries 

Hand  Carved  Frames 
915  Madison  Ave.  TOLEDO 


Eat 


PAGE'S 
ICE  CREAM 

Every  Day 
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English  Teacher — "Use  some  form  of  the  verb  'drink'  in    this  sen- 
tence, T — for  the  last  time.'  " 

Jim  B. — "I  have  been  drunk  for  the  last  time." 

YValbridge — "I  dropped  into  the  Court  House  this  morning  and  lost 
my  overcoat.     Confound  it  anyhow !" 

Coombs — "That's  nothing",  I  lost  a  suit  there  last  week.'' 

She — "Isn't  it  funnv  that  a  girl's  waist  is  the  same  length  as  a  man's 


He — -"Is  it?    Let's  get  a  string  and  measure." 


The  Collingwood  Shop 

2517  Collingwood  Ave. 

Ice  Cream  and  Confectionery,      Sodas  and  Soft  Drinks, 

Sandwiches,      Cigars,      Cigarettes 

M.  C.  VAN  WORMER 
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It's  Time  for  the 
Spring  House  Cleaning 

You  cannot  remove  all  the  dirt  without   an 
electric  cleaner. 

The  Machine  That 
Actually  Cleans 

This  up-to-the-minute  cleaner  will  do  your 
work  in  the  most  efficient  and  sanitary  man- 
ner. The  attachments  enable  you  to  get  to 
places  which    heretofore  were  impossible. 


The  Creighton  Company 


B.  P.  Main   162.         221   Superior. 


H.  P.  Main  4211. 
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Ruth  K. — "What  makes  you  so  crusty  this  morning?" 
Sam  J. — "Had  a  loaf  of  stale  bread  for  breakfast?" 

Mr.  Chapman,  to  Freshie — "Have  you  brought  the  number  of  your 
house?" 

Freshie — "Yes,  sir,  I've  got  it.  but  I  had  a  hard  time  getting  it  off, 
as  it  was  nailed  on  so  tight." 

Smith — "I  hear  that  Janet  Jones  was  married  last  week.  Who's 
the  happy  man?" 

Brown — "Her  father." 

Crandell — "Will  you  be  my  wife,  darling?" 
Peg   Clapp — "You  must  ask  mother  first." 
Crandell— "Yes,  but  suppose  she  doesn't  refuse  me?" 


ROBT.    RAITZ    &   CO.,  ltd. 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING  CONTRACTORS 

512-517  Jackson  TOLEDO,  OHIO 

Both  Phones  Main  281 


Established  Jan.,  1SS2 


BUSINESS 

COLLEGE 

ml  15(h  Sl«.  lOl.EDO,  OHIO 


Preferred  by  High  School 

Oldest  in  City  StuddltS 

•  When    you    finish    High    School,    pro- 

pare  for  a  good  position  at  this  old 
experienced  faculty,  and  the  great- 
est number  of  calls  for  positions 
reliable  school  and  secure  the  ad- 
gantages  of  the  finest  equipment 
and  the  most  thorough  and  up-to 
date  courses,  the  largest  and  most 
of  any  business  training  school  in 
Northwestern  Ohio.  Send  for  cata- 
log. 

THURBER    P.    DAVIS,    Prin. 


Member   of  the   National   Association   of  Accredited    Schools. 


Toledo  Steel  Castings  Co. 

Corner  West  Bancroft  and  Smead  Ave. 
TOLEDO,  OHIO 
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DAWN 
— of  the  morning'  after. 
1 :00  A.  M. 

It  was  a  dark  and  moonlight  night, 

The  wind  was  full  of  air; 

The   quietness   was  thick  and  sweet, 

And  bats 

Flew  everywhere. 
2:00  A.  M. 

Two  nuts 

Hung  high  upon  a  tree. 

A  blooming  rooster 

Crew. 

A.  bed-bug  clomped  across  the  floor — 

Bing!  Bang!  Gently  dropped  the  misty  dei 
3  :00  A.  M. 

Thru  the  stillness — 

Clear  and  dark,  the  breaking-  dawn 


"EPWORTH" 

Have  you  a  Church 
Home  ? 

THIS  IS  ONE! 

Stephen  K.  Mahon,  Pastoi 


A  Well-Chosen  Gift 

is  a  source  of  pleasure  to  the  giver  as  well 
as  the  recipient,  and  reflects  the  personality 
of  both. 

A  gift  obtained  at  our  shop  means  that 
individual  thought  has  been  used  in  its  var- 
ious phases  of  production,  and  the  happy 
result  is  ample  proof.  We  suggest  small 
lamps  with  attractive  shades,  photo  frames, 
candlesticks,  book  ends  and  many  other 
pleasing  art  objects. 

J.  F.  Bennett  Co., 

1222-1224  Madison  Avenue. 
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Now  creaks. 

The  lovely  smell  of  soft  coal 

Smoke 

Thru  a  rusty  chimney  leaks. 


Stye  Ameriran  Qlnmmprrp  AaHortaltott 

is  the  National  Traffic  Efficiency  organization  of  traffic  men,  by 
traffic  men,  for  traffic  men,  promoting  interstate  commerce,  export 
and  import  trade.  It  is  the  largest  organization  of  its  kind  in  the 
world.  If  planning  a  business  career,  particularly  in  the  traffic  world, 
there  are  peculiar  advantages  attached  to  a  connection  with  this  or- 
ganization. Membership  is  by  nomination  only,  and  by  approval  of 
the   membership   committee. 

For  particulars,  see  P.  T.  Gillam,  District  Secretary 
No.  449  Nicholas  Building,    Home   Phone   Main   3868      Toledo,  Ohio 
THE  AMERICAN  COMMERCE  ASSOCIATION- 
CHICAGO 


(%  ilary  Hint  g>Ijnp 

248 7  (Mlingutnnu  Aijp. 


AT  COLLEGE 


Sv~       \^^?uf//y^s6fr7/??ps//rx 


forenoons   only.      Ladies   who   do  not 


course  in  our  Machine  Department.  We  teach  the  Dictaphone,  the  Comp- 
tometer, the  Burroughs  Calculator  and  Ledger  Poster,  the  Monroe  Calcu- 
lator, the  Elliott-Fisher,  Remington  and  Underwood  Billers.  Enter  Sept. 
1st  for   one   of  the   latter   courses. 

Both  Phones  Main  70S.  C.  H.  Melchoir  it  Sons.       Jefferson    anil    Michigan. 

N.   B.      The  number  of    pupils   we   can  take  for  the   machine   courses   is 
limited.      Please  see   us  soon. 


,\*k/ 


For   Your 

SUMMER  HOME 

A  Small  Electric  Plant  to 
Furnish  Li.^ht  and  Power 
for  Your  Convenience. 

WILLYS  LIGHT  DOES  IT  QUIETLY 

fTHE  W.6.NAGEL  ELEGIAC  <M| 


TOLEDO.  OHIO. 
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4:00  A.  M. 

The  night  watch 

Bravely  ventures 

Forth— 

The  milk  man 

Prowls  about. 

Oh,  gosh !    I  plumb  forgot 

To  put  that  darn  cat  out. 
9:C0  A.   M. 

— Z — Z — Z — Z — bp —  brpr — etc. 


"Raise  Up  There" 

It's  Time  You  Were  Going  to 

Kneisel's  Song  Shop 

Late  Sheet  Music  Okeh  Records  Player  Rolls 

Saxophones  Banjos  Ukeleles 

The  Place  Where  All  the  Young  Folks  Meet 
440-42  ST.  CLAIR  ST. 


ft 

.  \ 

Toledo,  Ohio, 

March  16,  1920 

Dear  Students  of  Scott  High: 

We  are  taking  this   opportunity  of 

Thanking  You   for  your  generous  patronage  of  the 

Stationer's  Desk  in  the  past  semester. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Franklin  Barger, 

James  Graham, 

V: - 

Stationers,    1920 

>j 
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ILLUSION 

1  took  her  gently  in  my  arms, 

She  laid  her  silken  cheek  'gianst  mine. 

A  fever  coursed  thru  all  my  veins 
And  mounted  to  my  head  like  wine. 

O'er  all   the   world,   it   seemed   to   me, 

A  melody  divine  did  creep. 
That  rose  and  fell,  and  seemed  to  match 

The  rhythm   my  throbbing  pulse  beat. 

'We  floated  thru  a  scented  mist, 

Soft,   indistinct — a  billowy   mass — 

And  figures — dim,   and  vaguely  seen — 
Withdrew  and  vanished  as  we  passed. 

There  fell  a  hush;  the  mist  fell  'way. 

Loud  voices  harshly  calling,  "More!" 
Brought  back  my  senses  to  my  brain — 

The  music  stopped — the  dance  was  o'er. 
W.  B-  Jr. 


On  the  trip  west  the  team  practiced  at  every  stop.     Here  are  a   few  of  the 
fellows  tossing  the  ball  around  at  Amarillo,  Texas. 


IQINAZ     FISCHER 

Toledo's  Oldest  and  Most  ComDlete  Music  House. 

Established   1876. 

Emerson   Records — Ta'kins'   Machines — York   Band   Instruments 

Music — Musical  Merchandise 

618  MADISON  AVE.  (Next  to  Nicholas  Bldg.) 
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Dorothy — "You  eat  well." 

Arch — "Yes,  I've  practiced  all  my  life.'' 

Bozo — "So  long- ;  see  you  Friday  night." 
Budinus — "But  what  if  it  rains  Friday?" 
Bozo — "Then  I'll  see  you  Thursday  night."    (deep) 

Gilbert — "I  just  had  a  long  walk  with  Louise." 

Bartelle — "Yes,  I  heard  you  could  go  pretty  far  with  her.'' 

In  olden  days  men  heard  it  said 

In  awful  accents,  loud  and  deep, 
"Watch  well  your  step,  and  keep  your  head, 

For  as  ye  sow,  so  shall  ye  reap." 

Ruth  Adams — "Oh,  sir,  catch  that  man.     He  wanted  to  kiss  me." 
Jack  Reeder — "That's  all  right,  there  wilt  be  another  one  along  in 
a  minute." 


YOU'VE    PROBABLY    NOTICED 

that  the  Strand  is  missing  nothing  that  is  Big  and  Good  in 
Motion  Pictures. 

THE     STRAND 
Summit  Street,  between  Madison  and  Adams 


Simonds  Drug  Stores 

Cor.  Delaware  and  Collmgwood 
805    West    Central    Avenue 


0 — — ^ 

W.  L.  SLAYTON  &  COMPANY 

DEALERS  IN 

count?   BONDS 

TOWNSHIP     *"*     ^-^    X^     *-^     fcJ 

ROAD 

SCHOOL 

DRAINAGE 

TOLEDO,  OHIO                                           CHICAGO,  ILL. 

Dime  Bank  Bldg.                                 133  W. 

Washington  St. 

NEW  ORLEANS,  LA.                 TAMPA,  FLA. 

DALLAS,  TEX. 

Whitney  Central   Bids-. 

Andrews   Bldg. 
>J 
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Old  orders  change,  such  times  are  dead : 
For  different  limits  now  we  keep. 

We  turn  to  watch  their  steps  instead, 
For  as  they  show,  so  shall  we  peep. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you?" 

'I  swallowed  a  dime.     Do  you  notice  any  change  in  me: 

'Was  she  shy  when  you  asked  her  her  age?" 
'Yes,  I  imagine  about  ten  years." 


Rentals 


Insurance 


Loans 


Moor  Brothers 

Real  Estate 

329  HURON  STREET 


Both   Phones  824 


Toledo,  Ohio 


-Ovtr  Loc&tioiv'  -  d  Reminder 

iji  "in  7^i*niiirfi 

ml  SJJJ*  i 

»»«  ■fen> 

^^      '                                ■  ■  •   * 

'■'•■'  •_':■' '"**".      k 

■Nil^Jl^ 

THE  MEDRURY-WARD  COMPANY 

Artists—En  gravers—Color  Plate  Specialists 
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Thistle    Editor — "Well,   how're    things   hitting?" 

Literary  Editor — "That  Freshie  scribbler  sent  in  a  story  this  morn- 
ing entitled  "Why  Do  I  Live?'" 

Thistle  Editor — "What  did  you  do  with  it?" 

Literary  Editor — "Returned  it  with  a  slip  saying,  'Because  you  sent 
this,  instead  of  bringing  it  in  personally.'  " 

A  student  asked  to  be  excused  from  the  study  room,  presenting  the 
plea  that  he  had  a  stomach  ache.  The  study  room  teacher  estimated 
his  excuse  with  doubt. 

"Well,"  growled  the  boy,  "I  guess  I  ought  to  know;  I've  g'ot  inside 
information." 


Eat  at 


Kable's  Restaurant 

318-320  Summit  St. 

616  Madison  Ave.  406  Monroe  St. 

428  Superior  St. 


DaSo's  Home  Bakery 

With 

Delicatessen  and  Cafeteria 

We  can  set  your  table  each  day  with  the  best  of  home- 
made goods,   and   for   parties   our  "Specials"  are  sure  to 
please. 
2509  COLLINGWOOD  AVE.  H.  Ph.,  Park  1482 
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Doughboy — "When  I  was  in  France,  I  wasn't  out  of  Champagne 
for  three  months." 

Gob — "Oh,  that's  nothing- — all  the  time  I  was  in  the  Navy  I  wasn't 
out  of  port." 

The  teacher  was  explaining  to  her  new  class  that  she  could  read  a 
student's  character  in  his  face. 

"Is  it  hard  to  read  my  face?"  asked  Bartelle  S,. 
Teacher — "Oh,  no,  it's  quite  simple." 

Norman  Z. — "I  can't  seem  to  figure  out  how  to  make  this  dog  house. 
I  wonder  if  I've  got  enough  wood  ?" 

His  neighbor — "Of  course  you  have.  Use  your  head,  man,  use 
your  head." 

French  student — "Ah !  Je  t'  adore." 

English   shark — "Aw,   shut  it   yourself.    You  left  it  open." 

"Now  if  you  have  that  in  your  head,"  observed  Miss  Ritchie,  "you 
have  it  in  a  nut-shell." 


Oh  Boy! 


They  sure  do 
have  some 
shows  at  the 


Temple 
Theatre 


Ye  Jolly 
Little 
Tailor 
Invites  the 
Question 


Daniels  &  Gawne 

Boody  House 

We  are  the  ex- 
elusive  dealers  in 
town  for  this  cel- 
ebrated 


TAILORING 


I  Woodruff  |§|  Broth  eps 

C2),    cr  •  ARTiPSHOP     ^?   vC V, 

.yicrurefmmina  ai3  madison  ave.  :  <^/aautif  first 
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Wanted 

Scoutmasters  and  Assistant 
Scoutmasters 


<jf  If  you  are  a  real  red-blooded 
fellow,  and  want  to  get  into  America's 
greatest  boy's  work  movement,  which 
will  afford  you  a  lot  of  good  ex- 
perience, come  up  to  Scout  Head- 
quarters, Seventeenth  Floor,  Nicholas 
Building. 


^*         ^*         t£r* 


(Spare  donated  to  the  Boy  Scouts) 
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On    the   trip.      Home   and   the    girls   would   look   mighty   good   right    now. 


The-  Toledo  Type-Setting'  &  Printing'  Co 


